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CHAPTER I. 



The scene of oar hero's childhood — some account of hi§ neighbors— Hit 
youthful appearance — His genealogy and parentage— His education, and a 
description of bis pursuits. 

In the summer of 1647, when the Puritan party had ful- 
ly established itself, not only in England, but had also spread 
its ramifications into the most remote parts of Scotland and 
Wales, those who still professed the faith of their ancestors, 
and who had not courage sufficient to make them seek the 
crown of martyrdom, were obliged** to practise the virtue of 
humility, and undergo all the seclusion, and much of the 
privation, of the anchorite, without the reward of his fame. 

The noble and royally descended Welsh family of Glenl- 
lyn, firmly holding on to the too often* vaunted prerogative 
of their high birth, not to become the creators but the con- 
sumers of the good things of this world, had parted with 
, acre after acre of their, once princely patrimony, until little 
remained to them but their vast and ruinous castle, their re- 
ligion, and their pride. Dig they could not, and to beg they 
were ashamed. The only estate that now remained to Sir 
Glenllyn was just so much land as was enclosed within a 
boundary of mounds and crumbling masonry that had once 
formed the outer wall of Glenllyn Castle. There still be* 
longed to the last of the Glenllyns a kitchen garden vilian- 
ously cultivated, an orchard that was the place where all the 
young freebooters of the vicinity took their first lessons in 
plunder, and a morass that once had been a fountain, from 
which two or three heathen deities, tolerably carved in stone, 
had once scattered, in various manners, the living waters, 
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4 SIR HENRY MORGAN, 

that now humbly oozed along in a muddy bed, and spreading 
themselves over the only piece of meadow remaining to the 
domain, rendered that a bog which was formerly one of 
nature's greenest and most beautiful carpets. Though the 
feys and fairies, and other such creations of the elvine tribe, 
had not yet deserted this romantic solitude, light as was their 
step, they had now too much prudence to frolic over the 
quagmire, for it is well known these little amiabilities always 
prided themselves upon being neatly and elegantly chausais. 

Of the castle itself, some few rooms were habitable ; ma- 
ny might, with a little expense, have been made so ; but 
by far the greater number were nothing but crumbling 
ruins, the floors, roofs, and all the woodwork of which sup- 
plied the few inmates of the family with fuel ; and the other 
materials were sometimes used in mending the available 
roads round about, or exchanged with neighboring yeoman 
and small farmers for various kinds of provisibns, or other 
necessaries, for the subsistence of the inmates. 

This castle stood within a shoit distance of the sea-coast 
of Merionethshire, in Cardigan Bay, in a central situation be- 
tween the little fishing hamlets of Penabock and Llangelynin ; 
and at the time our narrative commences, the latter place on- 
ly had existence, Penabock being then but the site of a large 
farmhouse belonging to a yeoman of the name Syrinan ap 
Morgan. » y 

The situation of Glenllyn Castle was, in its solitary and 
gloomy grandeur, wejl calculated to strike with awe the cas- 
ual spectator, and to fill with sentiments of deep romance, 
and thoughtful elevation, those born on, or accustomed to 
the spot. Immediately behind the ruin arose the vast and 
mist-crowned summit of the magnificent Cader Idris, with its 
triple bead ; whilst in the distance, on «the left, Plynlimmon, 
but little inferior in elevation, seemed to dispute with its 
magnificent brother mountain the dominion of the skies. 
On the north, but at a still greater distance, Snowdon, loftier 
than either, blended its imperial crest with the blue ether, or 
withdrew itself from mortal gaze in the wreaths of its cloudy 
diadem. Gigantic hills occupied the intervening spaces, and, 
looking inland, there was seen one vast amphitheatre of Al- 
pine bulwarks formed by the Berwyn chain, amongst the 
most towering of which are distinguished the peaks of Cader 
Ferwyn, Cader Fronwen, and the Sylattin mountain. 

Scenery sublime as this will not make a poet, but it will 
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THE BUCCANEER. 5 

arouse the latent poetry of the character, and however the 
enthusiasm may shape itself afterwards, the impulse will still 
remain. The mere hewers of wood, and the tenders of flocks, 
will esteem the most striking features of nature but as the 
mere common-place of every-day life, and will never elevate 
their minds above the soil that they cultivate. But still, 
among them there will always be found some one who has 
been touched by the grand beauties of the creation, and 
that one will be marked as a person who will strive for, and 
perhaps obtain, distinction among his fellowmen. The early 
influence of the magnificent wilt magnify men's minds, if they 
have any. Such, we firmly believe, was the case with our 
future hero, Henry Morgan. 

There was no communication inland with the rest of *the 
world, at the time of which we are writing, excepting by a 
very narrow defile called Bwlch y groes, from the circum- 
stance of a cross having once been erected near its commence- 
ment for the guidance of the solitary and devout pilgrim. 

At the time from which we commence our history, Sir 
George Glenllyn was a man of nearly sixty years of age, brok- 
en in constitution, in spirit, and in heart. When young, he 
had followed the wild courses of youth with the hot temper- 
ament of the Cambrian, he had involved himself in all man- 
ner of conspiracies, rebellion!, a °d treasons ; and with the 
intractability of a character peculiarly his own, he knew not 
how to soften resentment by submission, or to evade punish- 
ment by policy. Forfeitures, attainders, and outlawries had 
followed in his manhood upon the profligate extravagance of 
bis youth, and thus he saw himself, at once, on the brink of 
ruin and of the grtfve, with the last rood of land slipping 
from bim, at the period when he was about to hide his shame 
under it. He asked only to die in peace ; but he could not 
forget. 

The character which Gi raid us gave of the Welsh is good, 
even to the present day. " This nation is earnest in all its 
pursuits, and neither worse men than the bad, nor better than 
the good, can be met with." Relying upon this proposition, 
we pronounce that Sir George was a very bad man. He was 
the very essence of selfism. Little, indeed, had he brought 
to the common stock of the glory of^his race, yet that glory, 
which he neither created nor could perpetuate, he obstinately 
concaved to be an ingredient of his own identity. This sen* 
1* 
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timent of pride caused htm to be a mass of contradictions, a 
torment to all others, and a most ingenious torturer of himself. 

The family of this poverty-stricken knight consisted, includ- 
ing himself, of five persons only ; his family chaplain, a Cath- 
olic priest, of the order of Jesuit ; a bard of the order of Pen- 
wyz ; his sod, who could be reduced into no manner of order ; 
and best and last, his only daughter Lynia. 

But, as we respect literary etiquette, before we begin to 
describe any of these persons very particularly, we are bound 
to give the precedence to our hero, Henry Morgan, and his 
family* Though Henry's father could not trace up his pro- 
genitors to any one of the five regal sources, to one or other 
of which the entire population of Wales at present lays claim, 
yet he had tflso ancestors of whom he was proud, and this os- 
tentation of blood had the most decided influence upon bis 
actions, and, in some measure, influenced the fate of his sdn. 

Syrinan's family was lately of Monmouthshire, and Syrtnan 
himself (sought not to trace his forefathers beyond the famous 
abbot of Bangor, who earned for himself the invidious and 
head-endangering distinction of the heresiarch Pelagius. This 
bold and great man was not, at Rome, quite so proud of his 
Gaelic extraction as the Cambrians usually are, for he chang- 
ed his honest name of Morgan, which signifieth sea-born, 
from the Celtic words mor, the sea, and gan, born, to the 
more classical, yet less euphonious l7stay*os, and* in Latin 
Pelagius. 

The infirmity 1 of vanity is as natural to man as death ; we 
must not, therefore, be surprised that Gafter Morgan, and his 
gaffers before him, in order that they might boast of being 
able, to trace up their ancestry so far back as the year 400, 
scrupled not to acknowledge that they sprang from one who, 
though he kept not his vow of celibacy, could not have mar- 
ried. The Morgans very wisely considered that it was much 
better to have a base-born progenitor of the fifth century 
than the most honorable parentage of the fifteenth, and, af- 
ter the manner of heralds, they were excessively fond of it ; 
for, according to their most approved doctrines, an ancient 
disgrace is more honorable to a race than any modern re- 
nown. Biased by the same feeling, the Morgans had tena- 
ciously held on to the Palagian heresy, whether the prevail- 
ing faith bad been either Catholic or Protestant. They 
were bold fellows the Morgans, and, though only yeomen, 
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were too proud to confess to original sin ; and, whether at 
meeting or mass, strenuously maintained that they were free 
agents. They held that they were enabled to accomplish all 
the commands of God without the intervention of grace, par- 
son, or priest, and that sin was not born with man, but com- 
mitted after his birth. This was a very line doctrine to form 
a manly, independent, and self-relying character, bat very 
bad indeed for all manner of spiritual pastors, as it consider- 
ably diminished their functions, and reduced their power over 
its professors. 

Syrinan ap Morgan, the father of our hero, was a stern 
Presbyterian nonconformist, the doctrines of which sect he 
had contrived, in his own mind, to reconcile heartily with the 
Pelagian heresy ; and he was ready to draw his sword, and 
stain it to its very hilt, in the blood of the Papist who was 
opfwsed to Calvinists and Lutherans, and of either Calvinist 
or Lutheran, who, like the Catholic, upheld original sin, or 
even a modified predestination. We cannot sufficiently ad- 
mire this hardihood of Syrinan ap Morgan, and his delicate 
manner of splitting hairs ; and this admiration will be increas- 
ed when we consider that he could barely read, and could 
not write at all, but— was he not descended from the great 
Pelagius ? 

We verily believe,- were there now a family in England 
who could lineally and undoubtedly trace up their ancestry 
to Alexander the Great, that all the members of it would car- 
ry their heads drooping over their shoulders, after the man- 
ner of trussed fowls ; so we are not surprised at this mental 
leaning of the Morgans towards heresy. We area wry-neck- 
ed generation. 

At the opening of our tale, young Henry Morgan had near- 
ly attained his sixteenth year. He was a blithe-looking, well- 
favored, and handsomely-featured youth, active as the wild 
goats upon his native mountains, strong in limb as the un- 
tamed horse of the desert, and fearless as the sea-eagle in the 
midst of his alpine solitudes. He was merry, frank, and just 
as wicked as any lad would necessarily be, who had been 
taught, from his infancy, that he was devoid of all original 
tin. But as, peradventure, this description is not -sufficiently 
definite to satisfy my lady readers, he shall be described more 
in the detail. His eyes, for eyes will always claim the first 
attention, were vividly bright, with a hawk-like eagerness of 
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expression, although their color wit of the deepest blue. 
His forehead was remarkable neither for breadth nor loftiness,, 
although it could not be pronounced as either mean or low. 
His curling hair would have been of the most approved au- 
burn, had not exposure to the sun and rain turned it into- 
patches of sandy-looking tufts, alternated with a burnt white. 
The contour of the countenance was nearly round, the cheeks 
plump and outrageously ruddy, and the other parts of his 
face so deeply freckled, that it war hardly possible to decide 
what really was the original complexion. 

As Henry Morgan is strictly an historical personage, and 
played a very striking part in the times in which he- flourish- 
ed, we beg particular attention to this description, which we 
shall continue by recording that his nose was beautifully form* 
ed, and by no manner of means a Welsh apology for the na- 
sal articulation. His mouth was large, but certainly not bid- 
ly formed ; and its siz6, if at all a defect, was more than com- 
pensated for by the regularity and brilliant purity of his teeth. 
In the prominence of his chin. there were energy and deter- 
mination, and fits whole bearing was free, bold, though a lit- 
tle boisterous. He was more remarkable for breadth and 
depth of chest, and the spread of his shoulders, than for his 
stature ; and these characteristics, though much ahered by 
climate, hardships, and years, he preserved through the whole 
course of his eventful life. He became one of the handsom- 
est men of his time. 

Morgan's family reformed with the Reformation, still pre- 
serving their Pelagian heresy, which they patched on very 
cleverly to their religious garment, and averred that it looked 
all the better for it. Thus, the little classical education that 
Henry received, he obtained from a perambulatory dominie, 
who lived and taught at the various farmhouses in rotation. 
Miss Glenllyn also gave him some insight into the Spanish, 
Italian, and French languages. 

This- tuition was suspended during the troubles of the 
struggle between Charles and his parliament, and Henry after- 
wards owed the further progress of his education to Father 
Polybius, the Jesuit priest of Sir George Glenllyn, — who be- 
lieved a great deal too much, for he credited all that was 
taught by his superstitious church, — and to Ap Lywarcb, the 
bard, who believed hardly anything, for he was all but a hea- 
then, who adored the mistletoe, and would have had no great 
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objection to burning a human being in a wicker idol, bad such 
human being been a Saxon. 

Thus, ai this early age, Henry could read and write, speak 
English, say bis paternoster in Latin, and bis creed in Welsh! 
and sing Welsh love-songs to the crowd. In fact, as the son 
of an obscure though rich yeoman, he was wonderfully accom- 
plished ; but, as a descendant of the immortal Pelagius, he was 
but as one void of everything useless and pernicious in pole- 
mical learning. However, he knew many very strange le- 
gends of the Welsh kings and princes, of sons of the mist, 
and of the feys and fairies of Cader Idris and the surround- 
ing mountains, with many stories, still more strange, of Rom«| 
ish miracles and martyrs. These, mingled up with the hard, 
dry dogmas of the Pelagian heresy, that his father duly instill- 
ed into him by the means of a persuasive crabstick, formed 
the basis of his belief and notions of religion in early life. 
Youth believes everything. Manhood, when it discovers the 
frauds that have been foisted upon its earlier and more plastic 
soul, revolts, and, running into, the opposite extreme, takes 
refuge from further deception, not only in not believing any- 
thing, but in turning a deaf ear to all, and thus becomes a wil- 
ful stranger to divine truth. 

Syrinan ap Morgan's farm of Penaboch was by far the lar- 
gest and best cultivated for many miles round, and Syrinan 
himself wa? infinitely richer than his titled neighbor, Sir 
George Glenllyn. They were not on the best terms with 
each other, for Sir George still considered himself as the feu- 
dal lord of the yeoman, despite of forfeitures, foreclosures oh 
mortgages, seizures, and attainders. Whenever Sir George 
spoke of levying the usual feudal exactions and services, 
Morgan's blood was up, and with it arose his three sons, 
ready to do battle, and his numerous hordes of peasants shep- 
erds, and hangers-on. 

The feudal lord dare not speak about the terrors of the 
law, being himself, as a recusant, without its pale, and only 
abiding in his ruin by sufferance ; and as to strength and 
force, either in his household or in vassals, he had long ceas- 
ed boasting of them. Bat Syrinan ap Morgan was most wil- 
ling to assist his castle-possessing neighbor in every possible 
way, when that assistance was craved as a courtesy, and not 
demanded as a right. Fuel the old ruin itself supplied to 
Sir George ; but it must bo confessed, that almost all the 
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other means of subsistence for Sir George's contracted home* 
hold depended on the liberality of Morgan principally, assist- 
ed, occasionally, by the benevolence of the very few farmers 
in the vicinity, and a present now and then from the more 
wealthy inhabitants of Abermaw. 

Sir George was in that worst of all agonies, the agony oi 
uncertainty, whether these degrading miseries would be ter- 
minated by bis death, or by his captivity. Continued and 
increasing sickness threatened the former, whilst the near 
approach of the parliamentary forces made the latter highly * 
probable. Harlech Castle had lately surrendered to the Par- 
liamentarians under General Mytton. This place, then de- 
fended by a Captain William Owen, was the last fort in 
Wales that held out for the unfortunate Charles. There 
was, also, a troop of Cromwell's horse at Abermaw, row call- 
ed Barmouth, not more than eight miles from Glenllyn Cas- 
tle, that seemed to be more intent upon conversion that an- 
noyance. 

The front of Glenllyn Castle was that part of it which had 
the most successfully resisted the ravages of the elements, 
the insidious sappings of time, and the slow yet sure corro- 
ding influence of poverty. The form of this castle had been 
nearly a parallelogram, the two longest sides of which stretch- 
ed inland towards the mountains. Each of the four angles 
of this vast structure was flanked by towers, lofty, vast, circu- 
lar, and embattled. A staircase wound round the exterior 
of their walls, which made the ascent easy, and obviated the 
necessity of the short and awkward turning of the strictly 
spiral or corkscrew ascent. 

The two eastern towers were nothing but stately masses 
of ruins, and the two western were much dilapidated, though 
still habitable. The ivy had, in pity, thrown over them its 
green mantle of foliage ; thus concealing the ravages of time, 
and giving to age a richer beauty, and to ruin a more pleas- 
ing grandeur. 

Formerly, the building had enclosed a spacious court, 
which, however, had been wanting in the usual keep. The 
windows that had looked inwards, upon the court were large, 
and had been highly ornamented, whilst those the aspects of 
which were towards the country, were merely narrow slips, 
of a width sufficient only to admit of the use of the bow, or 
the pointing of an arquebuss through tbem. 



Digitized by 



Google 



TOE BUCCANEER. 11 

The two towers facing the sea, and between which was the 
grand entrance, still preserved their integrity, as did also the 
principal rooms situated near them. Thus, through th? whole 
front range were three habitable stories, to the whole of which 
light was admitted through narrow, lancet-shaped windows. 

On the second or middle storv in the north-eastern tower 
was the apartment of Miss Glenllyn. This room had a groin- 
ed roof, the ribs of which formed twelve compartments, and 
was florid in ornament. It was a very handsome and baro- 
nial-looking room. One of these twelve compartments, that 
looked towards the mountains, wasgroved out more than the 
rest in the solid masonry of the tower, and it was sufficiently 
large to contain not only the couch of the young lady, but 
also, directly under the long narrow window, which still pre- 
served its stained glass in all its integrity, a small altar, upon 
which was seen an ebony representation of the Sacrifice on 
the Cross, and a highly ornamented and elaborately illumin- 
ated missal, with a few other additaments that Catholic su- 
perstition so much venerates. This recess was called " the 
daughter's oriel." 

The apartment, altogether, was the most cheerful, and by 
far the best furnished room in the ruin, and consequently it 
was that which was most frequented. It was here that the 
few and fallen of the house of Glenllyn would meet, and lis- 
ten to the wild outpourings of the lord, or the more method- 
ical inventions of the priest. 

Of Lynia Glenllyn we have but little to say. She com- 
ported herself with that grave and proud humility which is 
more painful to behold than to enact. She was tall, 
dark, and very lovely to look upon. The healthful breezes 
of the mountain and the sea had fanned the glow of health 
upon her cheek, the warm ruddiness of which was not exact* 
ly in unison with her composed demeanor, and the sad pro- 
priety of her deportment. She rarely smiled. 

Miss Glenllyn had been educated partly in France and 
partly in Spain, and she had much more of the air of a prin- 
cess banished from some remote land, than of one born in the 
rural solitudes of Wales. 

This lady was an awe and a wonder to young Henry Mor- 
gan, and he mingled up her image with all his thoughts, and 
modelled his every action in reference to her opinion. At 
this turn, she was nearly twenty, and he but little more than 
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sixteen years of age. Miss Glenlyn had much distinguished 
him by a friendly affection, and had, besides teaching him a 
little French, and Spanish, and Italian, certainly softened 
down some of the incipient asperities of his character, and 
removed some of the rust of bis vulgarity. 

As young Morgan penetrated into the deep solitudes of 
Cader Idris, and wandered alone for the livelong day over the 
immense sheep tracts on the declivity of the many-shaped 
mountains, he cherished, strengthened, and enlightened bis 
unfolding intellect with visions of the future, in all which the 
lady of his veneration bore the most prominent part. 

At first, young Morgan considered Miss Glenllyn only as a 
Mentor, a being that could be nothing to him but a feudal 
mistress, a monitress, and a director. Afterwards, the stern* 
ness of this illusion became a little softened : he fancied that 
all her communications would not always be commands, all 
Jier> conversation precepts. The friend gradually became 
identified with the tutor, and then the tutor faded away, and 
the image became more beloved. At length, he dared to 
speculate upon his father's wealth, and lands, and flocks, and 
herds, which would one day be his, and then he even dared 
to rejoice in her poverty, — to anticipate the death of her 
querulous and ailing father, and to plant the standard of his 
ambition upon the grave of the last of her ancestors, and to 
build the palace of his hopes with the ruin of his feudal 
chief. 

Was not Henry to be pitied ? The insane delusion ! The 
proud, the reserved, and the heart-stricken — stricken, too, 
upon the heart's most vulnerable point, the pride of race— to 
think that there could be anything in common with her and 
the half-tutored and wild peasant boy ! Was, not bis fate de- 
plorable ? Oh, no I He was never afterwards more happy. 
He had rebuilt the castle — he had gained renown in foreign 
parts — in his imagination, be had surrounded himself with 
dignity, honor, and worship, He drew the bowstring strong- 
ly, confidently, and joyously, and though bis arm fell short of 
his mark in after life, it went far indeed. 

Henry Morgan had been successful both as a hunter and 
an* angler ; he bad surprised a young leveret in her form, and 
taken three fine salmon trout in one of the precipitous brooks 
of the mountain. They lay before him properly enveloped 
in broad green leaves! and the wild flowers of the hills were . 
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added with much taste, in order to make the whole an ac- 
ceptable present. The offering lay at his feet. He was 
looking upon it with pride, whilst a shade of distrust darken- 
ed his honest countenance. 

At this time young Owen, the son of the bard, who had 
come a little way from the castle to meet him, joined him in 
these his moments of abstraction, and, clapping his hands, 
exclaimed, " A fine present, Master Harry, for our young 
lady ! You hare kept your word well with her." 

" Yes, yes,' 1 said Henry, " I am only just thinking of some 
pretty little speech— something to say to her when I lay this 
at her feet, to prove that I am not quite a clown ; besides, 
I am really tired, mountaineer though I be, and will just rest 
here a while." * 

But of the latter part of this conversation Owen heard lit- 
tle, for, tossing up his heels, and shouting wildly, he ran off 
to spread the news to all who would listen to him. His 
father and the priest soon became informed of Henry's good 
luck, and the circulating schoolmaster having crossed Owen's 
way, he also went forward upon a voyage of discovery. 

When the wild son of the bard came, at last, into the 
presence of Miss Glenllyn, he had magnified the hare and 
multiplied the fishes in such a way, that the lady, had any 
one else been the informant, might have fancied that the 
stronghold would be vitualled for a week. 

But we must now return to Henry Morgan. Pensively seat- 
ed upon a mossy bank, he felt that he was not yet endued with 
the gift of making gifts richer by rich words. Though not 
slow, he knew himself to be rude of speech ; and as it was 
his intention to place his present in the hands of Miss Glen- 
llyn herself, he was studying an appropriate oration in order 
to make it and himself more acceptable. In this difficulty, 
be began to recite aloud, sometimes in pure Welsh, some- 
times in doubtful English. He seemed to satisfy himself in 
neither. 

The poor boy had just recommenced a Welsh compliment, 
when he* was interrupted by the laugh, and the salvete, of 
father Polybius Gonsalvo. After some jesting on the part of 
the elder, and a good deal of eonfusion on the part of Henry, 
the latter, was cajoled into a confidence of his difficulty. 

" Try it in Latin, my son," said the Jesuit, " there is no- 
thing like it, and I am certain that Miss Glenllyn will be 

vol. 1. 2 
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highly delighted ; it will convince her that you are something 
better than a mere cowherd, and that I have not thrown my 
instructions away." 

" I shall never remember it, father," said Henry, " and 
your Latin seems to me a strange jumble." 

" I will write it down for you, young shepherd— moreover, 
I will take this trout as my honorarium. It is a day of fast, 
and will be acceptable." 

So, first of all gloating upon the delicacy, he took it from 
the rest, and placing it in his wallet, he scrawled some words 
upon a piece of paper, with some pointed charcoal, and giv- 
ing it to Henry with his blessing, shuffled off, not a little de- 
lighted with his acquisition. 

Whilst young Morgan was endeavoring to spell out some- 
thing about " Bellisaima et purissima donna Lynia accipe" 
he was suddenly staggered by the heavy hand of the huge 
Welsh bard, coming weightily on his shoulder. 

" I know all about it," said ap Lywarch. "Throw that 
balderdash to the winds — let the blast from the bleak Ferwyn 
bear it away on the wild surges — give not the vain language 
of the seven abominations to the light of the house of Glen- 
llyn. I take this ttrout, and listen ye, and learn, and say 
thus to the flower of Merurad." 

And then the poet, rolled out a stanza of ancient bardic 
Welsh, quite as unintelligible to to the poor lad as the priest'* 
Latin. Lywarch, very well satisfied, walked away with the 
next finest fish. 

Henry, looking disconsolately upon his diminished store, 
said to himself — " I have only to have two more preceptors 
in the art of making speeches, and I shall be relieved of all 
trouble about the oration. They ought to be ashamed of 
themselves. ,, 

" I have heard all that has passed — yea, with my ears I 
heard what the heathen Welsh sage and the papistical idola- 
tor have counselled you. Thou hast still, my catechist, on« 
goodly fish left, which I will appropriate. Nay, I will fry it 
in butter, and will eat thereof, and thqu shalt incontinently 
recover the other fishes from the two benighted ones who 
have departed." 

" What am I to give you my fish for, dominie ?" said Hen** 
ry, a tittle savagely. 
" Firstly, that I may eat it/' said his schoolmaster ; " spe« 
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ondly, for as much as I am an hungered ; thirdly, and lastly, 
because I will take it : and that it may not be accounted as 
a robbery, I will myself instruct thee in thy speech of presen- 
tation to the lady who is in the dark way of false faith* The 
mass-man and the man of vain verse will restore thee thy fish, 
seeing that their instructions were naught, and having recov- 
ered thy victual, thou shalt say unto her thus, in saintly Eng- 
lish." 

But, as we have not given the other speeches, we shall re- 
frain from this, and merely state that it terminated with the 
abduction of the third trout. 

As the pedagogue was rapidly retreating, and Henry was 
just in the act of hurling a large stone after him, old Morgan 
came up, and seizing his hand, first giving him a cuff on the 
sidS of the head that made him totter like a lady with good 
intentions, he then bade him stand still, and listen to him with 
due respect. The old man then lectured him most severely 
upon the manner in which he spent his time, in snaring hares 
and angling for trout, when he should have been roving from 
pasture to pasture, and from mountain to mountain, visiting 
the different shepherds who had charge of his immense flocks 
of sheep, thus keeping them on the alert, and reporting casu- 
alties. 

When all this was ended, his father very quietly made a 
capture of the leveret, intimating to his son that it was his 
pleasure, for his divers faults and offences, that he should go, 
to bed supperless. He departed, leaving Henry the gainer 
only of three speeches, each in a different language, and no 
other chance of breaking his fast than what the hospitality of 
Gtenllyn Castle might afford him. Though nearly four 
o'clock in the afternoon, he had not eaten since breakfast. 

When Morgan's father was fairly out of hearing, the duti- 
ful son clenched his fist, and shouted out — " When the old 
rogue is under the sod, and Miss Glenllyn and I are — " 

It was the first time that, even in thought, he had so con- 
nected the lady with himself — he stopped short, and, though 
he knew himself unseen, he blushed deeply ; and then, joung 
as he was, he fell into deep and bitter rumination. His 
thoughts were tumultuous, and the conclusions to which he 
came were harassing and false. In his little circle he saw 
nothing but fraud and force. The blow that he had receiv- 
ed from his father, bad set his rebellious blood in a ferment. 
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He had been robbed, under the most insulting mockery, by 
the three persons who arrogated to themselves, each in his 
own circle, mental supremacy. The taunting joke would be 
told to the arbitress and sole sovereign of all his thoughts and 
feelings. 

" I am but a boy ! I am but a boy !"— he exclaimed bitter- 
ly ; " but yet 1 'II face them. If the fat friar dare laugh at 
me, I'll dash his breviary in his oily mazard ; — if the gaunt 
rhymester mock me, I'll break his harp upon his senseless 
skull ; — as to the dominie, he is a poor starved anatomy, and 
should the bones of the trout fail to choke him 1 11 forgive 
him. As to my father, I wish him no manner of harm — at 
least, I think so — and so now for the lady of the castle." 

But he went not forward with the joyous step of youth, 
but deeply pondering how he should tell his tale of disap- 
pointment, and best excuse his vaunt. Already had the trifl- 
ing occurrences of the day made him, in mind, seven years 
older. He went forward fitfully, and all his speculations 
were not of peace. He had that in his thoughts that was 
more magnificent than the triumph of a nation's conqueror, 
but darker, sterner — it might be, guiltier. 

By the time he had arrived at the dilapidated portal of the 
castle, his rage and his hunger had so much increased, that 
he* was at a loss whether to seek the lady's presence, or to 
make a bold foray at once into the apartment that used to be 
the kitchen. However, even at this early age, he was suffi- 
ciently the hero to make his gallantry conquer his more igno- 
ble yearning, and making a hasty adjustment of his simple 
yet clean habiliments, without any ceremonious announcings, 
lie suddenly found himself in the midst of Sir George Glen* 
llyn's family circle. 



CHAPTER II. 

Oar hero betrays the impetuosity of his temper-— Is rebuked bat not reformed— * 
The beginning of an adventure. 

As neither the principal events of our hero's life, nor any 
striking and fate-directing catastrophe occurred to him in 
these wild scenes, that he had imagined were to him the are- 
na of his ambitious struggles, and the reward of his enterprise, 
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we shall pass over rapidly the days of his boyhood, relating 
only those facts that led immediately to his embarking in the 
perilous sea of adventure, . 

Resuming our narrative from the last chapter — Henry Mor- 
gan entered the apartment of Miss Glenllyn with a sheep* 
ish and very embarrassed air, which remained upon his 
countenance no longer than whilst his eyes were devouring 
the loveliness that he felt, but could not understand, that was 
seated before him. His bash fulness changed immediately to 
a reckless fierceness when he surveyed the rest of the pres- 
ence ; from which audacious look, not even the gray hair, the 
attenuated form, and the helpless look of illness, could rescue, 
Sir George Glenllyn himself." 

" Paz vobiscum," snuffled forth the priest, " though your 
looks, young Yeoman, wear the ensigns of horrida bella." 

" He has not dined," said the bard, " and our ancient 
Cambrian proverb- — " 

" Why, father, feed a starving lad with musty proverbs ?— 
provender for the craving stomach," said his unbroken colt of 
of a soil. " Here 's hog's meat for thee, Hat :" and before 
Hal could look round, he found his neck environed by the 
brawny right hand of the youth Owen, whilst with his left he 
had nearly suffocated him with a sort of food that would now 
be called a black-pudding. 

" In my day of state," said the complaining knight, " these 
antics, this ribald buffoonery, would have been confined to 
the hall of mentals — but I 'm nothing — nothing." 
" You are still my father," said Lynia meekly. 
" Of a pauper — of one existing upon almsgiving. Would to 
God, Lynia, that you were in a nunnery, and I in my grrfve !'' 
" The last would serve us both, my dear father." 
" These murmurings, my children," said Gonsalvo, " are 
offensive. There is much good yet in store for us. Certain- 
ly, this is a day of fast, yet, for our evening's meal, have we 
two exceedingly fine fish, and this lad's father, the wealthy 
yeoman, Morgan, has sent us a firkin of the most potent ale. 
There is comfort for us yet in store." 

Lynia, very glad of anything that could divert the conver- 
sation into a less sorrowful direction, turned with a winning 
air to young Morgan, and thus addressed him : " My hand- 
some and curly headed young huntsman, I think that you 
promised me some of the fruit of your toil. You left me this 
8* 
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morning full of hope, and I also remember that Owen Ly- 
warch came here in a fiery haste, announcing your great suc- 
cess. Will not the spoils of your chance improve the ban- 
quet that the kind father promises 11s?" 

" Miss Glenllyn, I had been successful, but on my way 
hither I have been robbed.'' 

" Robbed ! then it must have been by the lawless parlia- 
mentary soldiers," said she, a little startled. 

"No, no, lady — had I yielded to force of arms, it would 
have been honorable. Might makes right. I could then 
have had a brave blow for my wrong, and have struck at 
least fair strokes in honor of some one ; but I have not been 
so happy — I have been craftily cozened." 

" You, Henry Morgan ? and who could have outwitted my 
brave lad of the hill V said the young lady. 

" Who, indeed ! save the priest, and the pedagogue, and 
the ballad-monger. They are those who always feast upon 
the fattest, but are never foremost in the danger that pro- 
cures it." 

" The boy is: right caustic, but ever truthful," said the in- 
valid. " Harm him not, Lywarch. What good hast thou 
ever done me — or thou, sir priest ?" 

" The boy is malapert, and were it not for the presence of 
mine honored lord, I would incontinently chastise him with 
many stripes ; yea, even with my girdle would I chastise 
him," said the friar. 

" Hark ye, youngster, 1 ' spluttered forth the bard, in most 
classical Welsh, " by the devil spirit in the bowels of Cader, 
but I'll weal thee with the hound-thongs, red-headed dog of 
a heretic." 

" The boy shall not be harmed, I say. What ! will ye 
lord it here before the cold sod lies on my feeble bosom ? 
Have ye cheated the youth ?" 

" Most noble knight, and master of mine," said the poet, 
" this man of holiness and myself bartered with him. • We 
gave him wisdom in excellent words for his paltry fish." 

Then, with coarse humor, he told of the little plot that had 
been .laid to trick him, but he acknowledged that the peda- 
gogue was an interloper, and that the coming of his father 
was an unforeseen accident. 

" So," continued he, " beauteous heiress of Glenllyn, had 
it not been for accident, he would have had a fair present 
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left him to lay at your feet, and two fair speeches wherewith 
to grace them." 

" Come/' said the lady, faintly smiling, " since the present, 
Henry, you have not, at least let me have the speeches." 

" They are worthless, lady," said the boy sullenly ; " my 
father's third swineherd, the half-idiot son of Nan of the dale, 
could have made better — though the one is in false Welsh 
rhyme, and the other in still falser Latin." 

" I like the boy's spirit/' said Sir George. 

The priest and the poet defended their speeches angrily, 
and much amused Miss Glenllyn by their vehemence ; but 
no entreaty of his could prevail upon the authors to recite 
that which they had so unceremoniously paid themselves for 
composing. 

" Is either of them worth the smallest fish ever seen or 
heard of?" asked the lady. 

" Mine, I am proud to say," said Gonsalvo, " setting aside 
the inappreciable honor and glory of the miracle ;" then 
crossing himself, he continued, " is worth the miraculous 
draught itself— -that is to say, in places and in presences 
where worth is understood and rewarded." 

" Every word of mine is worth a piece of gold," said the 
Prydidd. 

" Then, in pity let me hear them," said the young lady. 
" Henry, will you refuse me ?" 

"If you command me, I will; but I warn you, lady, that 
if I do, I will break the shaven pate of the missal-man with 
the bird -bolt from my cross-bow. And as to the rhyme- 
ster " 

" What will thee do with father ? I won't let the touch 
him," said Owen. 

" No, but I 'II teach the bellman his rhymes, and have 
them sung to villanous tunes by the first drunkard that my 
father puts in the stocks. If he were not of your household^ 
Sir George, peradventure 1 would have the mummer himself 
taken up as a vagrant. I hope all here remember that Syri- 
nan Morgan is the magistrate of the district, and that I am 
my father's son." 

"A pretty current of hell-broth boils in bis veins," said the 
representative of the Druids. " Cause hath my harp to wail 
over the times. Lament, O Wales, O my country ! The 
great of her mountains and the powerful of her valleys have 
passed away, and the low-born sit in her high places." 
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" The He in your false throat !" said the passional? boy, 
" the Monmouthshire Morgans are of the best — had I but a 
8 word !" 

A sudden affray seemed likely to ensue, but when it was 
remembered that there was only an insolent boy opposed to a 
whole household, the bard and the priest affected contempt, 
and expressed their feeling in a scornful laugh. 

Sir George's admiration of Henry's spirit had now merged 
in his anger at his impertinence, but he was too weak or too 
wise to express bis resentment against the son of a man upon 
whom he and his family depended, in a great measure, for 
daily subsistence. 

Lynia, however, fett offended, and thus expressed herself, 
looking with a womanly and gentle reproach upon our young 
hero, who was standing and stamping in all the madness of pas- 
sion in the middle of the apartment, under the torture of the 
mocking of the friar and the poet. 

" I am sorry, Henry, to see this violent outbreak of pas- 
ston. It makes me tremble for your future fate. Consider, 
my young friend, that you are yet but a boy, and that those 
persons, as your elders, are entitled to your respect. I have 
very greatly indulged you, Henry ; I have never remembered 
my superiority of birth and rank till this moment, when you 
have so entirely appeared to have forgotten both. I ac- 
knowledge your little services ; and I am quite as grateful to 
you, as I should have been, had no one interrupted your well- 
meant presents. I must say this on your behalf, that my two 
friends have put but a sorry jest upon you ; by so doing, they 
have hardly acted like discreet men, but you have resented it 
Kke a wayward and a foolish child. My dear father and I 
have treated you as one of our unfortunate and fallen family. 
If you will not see in Sir George the chief and the lord para- 
mount, surelyjyou may'acknowledge the friend and the father. " 
» " I do, I do V said the youth, awed at once into submis- 
sion, and taking and kissing most respectfully the hand of the 
sick man. 

" Well, well," continued the lady, " let every "thing be for- 
gotten. You will stay, Henry, and partake the coming meal 
with us, to which you have so largely contributed. In the 
mean time, as you are not just now fit for conversation, let 
your agitated spirits subside in copying out for me this Ital- 
ian tale* You have done my instructions great credit, Henry." 
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Young Morgan sate himself to his task amidst a straggle 
of tumultuous feelings. Gradually the angry flush passed 
away from his forehead, and then an expression more merry 
and more roguish mantled over his Very intelligent countenance. 

But it was fated that this harmony was not to be of long 
continuance. The heavens became suddenly overcast, and 
the summer thunder-clap awoke with a deafening uproar the 
vast echoes of Plynlimon, and Cader Idris rebellowed to the 
summons. The darkness became heavy on the waters, and 
the wind fitfully rushed round the turrets, and rioted in the 
deserted courts of the old castle. At first, the impetuous 
gusts blew from all points of the compass, but finally, with 
all the violence of a tropical hurricane, set dead fn upon the 
shore. 

Nor was it long before the sea answered furiously to this 
elemental heralding to disorder. The roaring waves came 
rushing in angrily upon the beach, and, flinging themselves 
far inshore, expanded upon the greensward, and thus, having 
spent their force, lazily returned until again flung back by 
fresh assaults. 

Every one in the apartment left all employment 'to gaze 
seaward. As yet no description of vessel was discovered in 
the capacious bay ; nothing met the eye but the dark mass of 
heavy clouds, seeming to be every moment ready to mingle 
with the foam of the rolling waters beneath. At length, 
from amidst the blackest gloom of a cloud that appeared to 
be marching majestically forward upon the sea, were faintly 
descried the inclined masts of a large and gallant vessel. 
Shortly after, her hull became visible, and showed her to be a 
ship of great burthen, and the elaborate carvings upon her 
head and stern, that she was destined for honor as well as for 
the conveyance of wealth. 

There was no hope of her salvation ; no, not the slightest. 
She was already deeply embayed, and every qttempt that she 
made to show canvass to the storm had only the effect of 
lurching her more rapidly towards the beach. 

A ship of so much tonnage drew a great deal of water, 
and the bay was extremely shallow. Her fate was drawing 
on rapidly. Broadside on, and bodily, she approached the 
shoal water. 

Aghast and in silence, the affrighted party at the castle 
watched for the fast-coming crisis. The hugh bark ground- 
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ed. At the instant, each mighty wave, finding its onward 
rush impeded, flung itself angrily uppn the devoted vessel, and 
breaking into surf and foam, entirely shrouded her from view 
in a whitened mist. This catastrophe took place at about a 
mile distant from the shore. 

Then, borne upon the whistling blast, arose the loud shriek 
of despair from more than four hundred voices of the devoted 
to death. The wave that had mastered and obscured the 
vessel subsided, and she was again visible from the shore, but 
her masts were swept away by the board, and, still attached 
to the rigging, were beating about among the waves to lee- 
ward. But ere this could t>e well observed and noted upon, 
another wave broke over her, and another shriek, fainter, 
and on that account more appaling, reached the land. 

The sea was now crowded with parts of the wreck, and 
among them human beings struggling with their death-grap- 
ple. Small was the hope of rescue. At about a quarter of 
a mile from the water's edge, the swell took the ground, and 
then broke into an uncontrollable fury of surf, lofty and wall- 
like. This formed an agitated rampart against any approach 
to the shore. When the struggling seamen reached this 
band of destruction, they were whirled round in their last 
agonies, and after disappearing for a space, invariably thrown 
up dead. 

As the third wave broke over the ship, and the third shriek 
from the survivors still on board smote the ears of the specta- 
tors, Henry Morgan exclaimed indignantly, "Why stand we, 
like cowards, idle here ? Some one may be saved. To the 
beach— to the beach !" 

As if aroused from their stupor of horror, they all followed 
the young desperado, not excepting Lynia. The rain and 
hail, mingled together, were dashed along, almost horizontal- 
ly, in torrents, and the wind was still so violent, that it was 
with difficulty tjie strongest of the party could move against 
it. Nothing, however, could overcome the lady's anxiety, 
and, assisted by Henry and the harper, she found herself 
with the rest on the line of the sea, with its terrible waves 
rolling in at her feet. 



Digitized by 



Google 



TftE BUCCANEER. 



CHAPTER III. 



The adventure concluded ranch to our hero's honor— A new character intro- 
duced, who totally alters the character of Henry Morgan. 

Many others besides Sir George and his party from the 
castle had now assembled upon the beach, and already had 
the ruthless waves washed ashore the drowned bodies of 
many of the seamen. They were so battered, and had been 
so long immersed in the whirlpools on the reef, that there 
was not the least vestige of life in any one of them. The 
Welshmen, therefore, according to the custom of the times, 
began to plunder the bodies, notwithstanding all the efforts 
of Sir George, and the better nurtured among them. 

This profanation of the dead, and relic of barbarity, was 
soon put a stop to by a detachment of Cromwell's dragoons. 
Fanatics as they were, they were possessed of too much dis- 
cipline to suffer such outrageous conduct before their eyes. 
A part of them dismounted, and drew up upon the beach, and 
the rest scouted to the right and left to warn off the wreckers. 

By this time, the shore immediately opposite the parting 
vessel had become crowded, and many were the sensible re* 
marks that were uttered, the unanimity of which was surpris- 
ing, all agreeing that no one could be saved, and that the 
property that would be strewn along the coast would be im- 
mense, and the determination was pretty general to profit by 
it. It had already been ascertained, by her build and equip* 
tnent, that the vessel was a Spanish galleon, that had run so 
ftur nor north to escape the English cruisers, and had thus 
been embayed and wrecked. The dress of the seamen cast 
ashore corroborated this opinion. 

In the short space of a quarter of an hour the war of ele- 
ments ceased, the clouds broke away, and left the setting sun, 
mall the majesty of its intolerable brilliancy, glowing in the 
west, and bringing out, in strong relief, the parting wreck, 
over which, but at increasingly long intervals, the waves broke 
magnificently. The whole of the high poop remained still 
above the water, but the hull had parted amidships, and be- 
tween the after and fore part of the vessel the sea flowed un- 
interruptedly. 
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Not a vestige of a living being remained on the forecastle, 
and but one solitary person was descried standing on the high- 
est part of the stern. As there was nothing between htm and 
the horizon, although the distance was too great for those on 
shore to distinguish his features, every bend and peculiarity 
of his figure was distinctly marked and every the least motion 
accurately defined. He seemed like a lone actor upon the 
stage, with a hemisphere for his proscenium, heaven's own 
horizon for his background, and the crowd on the strand for 
his spectators. As seen from the shore, the sun and he seem* 
ed alone in the creation, and to the enthralled gazers the sun 
was unnoticed. This man appeared to be in the prime of 
life, beautifully formed, and of gigantic proportions. 

The sympathy for the poor wretch had reached to agony ; 
for, though it had now become nearly calm, the sea still 
raged, and the boiling surge on the barrier of the reef was 
as terrific as ever. The crowd on shore, in their excitement, 
had lost, in a great measure, that reserve and distance of 
manner that usually subsist between the various ranks of 
persons, and, at the time of which we are speaking much 
more rigidly observed than at present. We must not, there- 
fore, be surprised that Miss Glenllyn was leaning on the arm 
of Henry Morgan, if not fondly, at least, with the confidence 
of one conscious of protection. Though the lady was three 
years older than the son of the yeoman, yet was that son (so 
well had his native air and his mode of life caused him to 
thrive) taller than the daughter of the knight, and apparent- 
ly quite as old. 

Being longer unable to bear the torment of her anxiety, 
she turned her face, suffused with tears, to young Morgan, 
and said to him, " Can no one save that glorious being ?" 

" Glorious being, Miss Glenllyn ! a pa pish ly, image-wor- 
shipping Spaniard !" 

" Henry, for shame ! What then am I ? This is too un- 
generous." 

Then freeing herself gently though coldly from his arm, 
she continued looking to the right and left upon the crowd 
with a lofty contempt. 

"And what are all these? Are there no men among 
them V said she. 

It was a severe, but an unmerited rebuke. There were 
men enough, and good and gallant men ; but the dangers of 
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an attempt to race* wen ml a aatufa too appattbg for any- 
thing short of madness t» haxard* The few fishing craft on 
the beach were two heavy and too craiy to ride orer the 
surf, so that the probability waa, that, before the aea had 
sufficiently subsided to become navigable, the wreck would 
be shattered into fragments, and the survivor now upon it 
share the fate of his comrades. 

The taunt, and the manner of Lynia, had more effect on 
the stubborn and ambitious spirit of Henry, than would the 
most earnest entreaties, or the most fascinating smiles. In 
truth, he cared but little for the perilled Spaniard, and in com- 
mon with the assembled crowd, he shared the notion that if 
neither man, dog, nor cat survived the wreck, then all that 
might be plundered from it would be the legal perquisites of 
tfiose who were so fortunate as to acquire the booty. But 
already had his daring soul felt its innate superiority : he stole 
silently away from the mass, and, in less than five minutes af- 
ter the rebuke of the lady, he was observed launching his own 
little punt, with which he was used, in fine weather to take 
up the fish-baskets sunk a little way out from the beach. 
This craft was so small that two full grown persons were as 
much as it could carry. 'Three persons would have endan- 
gered it. 

This act of Henry was not observed until he was fairly 
afloat among the waves that rolled in, in long and high billows 
on the sand. When his father observed him, he was almost 
frantic, and running along the beach, until he was opposite to 
the young adventurer, he fairly plunged into the sea, and ran 
up to his neck in the water, in order to bring him again to the 
shore. 

We are really obliged to confess our fears that Henry's 
notions of filial duty were not very exalted. For, when noth- 
ing but the paternal head was visible, there arose a very irrev- 
erent shout of laughter from the little boat, accompanied by 
an agile spinning of one of the oars, that came down after- 
wards, with a very defying splash upon the water. Morgan, 
the father, had therefore nothing left him but to wade back 
to the shore, and ease him of his wrath by sundry very he- 
terodox and truly Pelagian curses, until the contemptuous son 
was fairly out of hearing* He then joined the rest of the 
spectators, who were principally congregated directly oppo- 
site the wreck. 

vol. i. 3 
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By #M» time the crowd bid much increased, and a strong 
troop of horte soldiers bad picketed themselves along the 
strand, in order to prevent that appropriation of property on 
which most of those then and there had devoutly determined. 

In the mean time, Henry rode, in his little coracle, triumph- 
antly over the lofty and unbroken swell, now a mere speck, 
like the buoyant waterfowl upon the crest of the wave, and 
now totally lost to the view of those on shore, in the deep val- 
ley of waters. But the in-shore swell was not the danger. 
There remained the vexed and roaring reef that seemed to 
form an impassable barrier against the outward sea. Many 
supposed that the young adventurer never intended to at- 
tempt to pass it but only to amuse the spectators with a little 
boyish gasconade, in dancing up and down in his boat upon 
the stupendous waves. Henry had a nobler intention, and 
his courage was made the more laudable by his prudence and 
his coolness. 
* Though, from the shore, the semicircle of reef appeared to 
be unbroken, it was not actually so; The two shallows that 
formed it overlapped each other, so that, in the centre the 
northern termination of the one ran many yards beyond, and 
in-shore of the southern commencement of the other. But 
the interval between the two reefs, where they doubled upon 
each other, was extremely narrow, scarcely affording sufficient 
passage for a good-sized boat. This pass was well known to 
Henry, though it had never been detected by the two or three 
indolent and unobservant fishermen who, in the proper sea- 
sons, visited the bay. 

At length, Henry approached the aperture of the reefs. All 
wondered, and held their peace. The father, with clasped 
hands and straining eyes, gazed on in horrible silence. He 
loved the bold boy, and when he thwarted him most he loved 
htm best. The troopers craned over their necks from their 
horses — the devout prayed— all wished him back. At length 
a shout, half shriek of horror* half applause, was heard. Hen- 
ry had seemed to plunge into the surf, and was seen no more. 

There were a few minutes of dreadful suspense, during 
which old Morgan had the fixed look of settled despair, and 
then people began to turn away aftd to mourn the boy as lost, 
-—when, to the surprise of all, his boat was seen floating tri- 
umphantly on the summit of a wave, on the other side of the 
reef, in comparatively smooth water. 
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Loud aad protracted wag the shout of applause along the 
beach ; the mountains behind repealed it front one t* the 
other in their majestic echoes* aad it w» borne over the bo 
9om of the waters, aod brought joy to the solitary being on 
the wreck. Syr'man Morgan sited tears* the first that had 
moistened his cheeks for many years, and Miss Gleallyn, not- 
withstanding the bigoted crowd about her, crossed herself 
devoutly. Her own heart shared Henry's triumph, nor- did 
she then blush at the generous emotion. ' 

But he of the wreck ? As the little boat approached that 
was bringing him salvation from a lingering and a public 
death, he was seen to fall upon his knees, and uplift his clasp- 
ed hands in prayer. 

In the mean time, the poor boatmen, who bad mingled 
with the spectators, began to wear cloudy brows, for the 
sense of shame was upon them, thus to be outbraved by a 
mere boy in a crazy punt. They affirmed that there was 
witchcraft in the act, aod that, it being impossible to go over 
or through the circle of boiling surf on the reef, Henry must, 
by the means of diabolical aid, have made .his way under it. 

" But," they exclaimed, " wait the event When he will 
endeavor to return with the heretical Spaniard, both of them 
will be sucked down to hell together, when they get among 
the whirlpools of the reef." 

By this time the boat had taken a position directly under 
the vessel's high and projecting stern, and the foreigner was 
observed to lower down into it a box of moderate size, and 
then, by means of a rope, to follow himself. He was seen 
gesticulating his thanks to his boy deliverer in the sternsbeets 
of the little craft, and to be kissing his hands and bowing to 
him with an energy that, amidst all the heroism of the deed, 
had something ridiculous in it. Another shout of approba- 
tion arose from the crowded beach. 

Henry seemed to be pulling with a hearty good will, and 
was therefore soon obscured from view by the white-crowned 
reef. The same doubt and suspense were felt, which almost 
amounted to horror, when a much more considerable space 
of time had elapsed since his disappearance than before. 
The fishermen then began to plume themselves upon their 
prophecy, and old Morgan's despair was strong upon him, 
when the little black boat was seen floating out from amidst 
the white whirl of waters, and rapidly approaching the land. 
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Another about of grattflation, more hearty and louder than 
the others, welcomed the young hero and his bewildered pas- 
senger. His father, not being able to restrain his impatience, 
once more rushed into the water, but now accompanied by _ 
several others, and seizing the boat, they ran it high and dry 
upon the sand. 

When this was effected, Morgan plucked bis son forth from 
his seat, and when he had secured him on terra firma, he box- 
ed smartly both his ears, and then catching him to his bosom 
in his arms, he blubbered out like a child, " You young vil- 
li* n, you had nearly been the death of your father." 

We need not repeat the praises that were bestowed upon 
Henry. The officers of the cavalry and all the principal per- 
sons of the vicihity now closed round htm and the rescued 
Spaniard. Sir George Glenllyn, his daughter, and the priest, 
were soon in request : they alone perfectly understood the 
Spanish. 

A short conference ensued, when it was ascertained that 
the person just saved was the only son of one of Sir George's 
most intimate friends. After many explanations, recognitions, 
and embracing^, the Spaniard and bis box were carried away 
by his brother Catholics to the ruin of Glenllyn Castle, and 
young Henry Morgan again placed in his little punt, which 
being hoisted upon the shoulders of as many as could place 
themselves beneath it, he was thus borne in triumph, all the 
crowd shouting and following, to his father's house: Old 
Morgan was a proud man that evening. 

After our young hero had been duly escorted home, and 
placed in honor and in safety in the paternal farmhouse at 
Penaboch, the honest Welchmen began to think of their own 
interests, and to spread themselves up and down the coast 
inT order to pick up such "unconsidered trifles' 1 as the sea 
might convey ashore. The colonel of the troop of horse also 
read the parliamentary proclamation against wrecking, and 
his soldiers dispersed themselves to anticipate, and to share 
with, if they did not prevent, the good intentions of the plun- 
derers. • / 

Bnt the elements prevented the intention of both parties, 
by causing a strong easterly gale to spring up towards night, 
so that the early daylight of the next morning disclosed noth- 
ing but an angry sea, not a vestage of the wreck of the Span- 
ish galleon being visible. Every fragment of the vessel waa 
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carried oat to the dmp water, and t the most anxious^search 
produced none other than its own reward, which being, in 
general, all that virtue herself can accomplish, the wreckers 
ought to have held themselves eminently content. 

The occurrences of the previous day, though they appear- 
ed to have been sufficiently momentous of themselves, as in- 
volving the loss of almost incalculable wealth, and 'the de- 
struction of hundreds of human beings, were still more dread- 
ful and fate-deciding in their consequences. The wreck of 
the galleon was followed out, years after, by a terrible waste 
of human life. Spain bled for it in her rieh and vast colonies, 
and at home she raved with impotent indignation for her ar- 
mies braved and defeated, her power despised, and her na- 
tional dignity humbled and insulted. 



CHAPTER IV. 

Oar hero absents himself— Grows moody — Gives the reins to his imagination 
— and fancying himself a man, acts and speaks Very childishly. 

The robust frame and sanguine temperament of young 
Henry Morgan had already indicated that he would be, if not 
rigidly governed, the slave of strong animal propensities. 
But, at present, his mind was tortured with greater anxieties, 
and the passion for distinction was inflaming his young brain, 
and swelling his little heart almost to bursting. To say that 
he was then in love with Miss Glenllyn, would be to assert an 
absurdity ; but it was certain that he had learned to connect 
her with all his thoughts, and that already he regarded 
her both as the means and as the reward of his ambition. 
How this was to be worked out, he then had not the remot- 
est idea ; he possessed the determination only — and, though 
as yet he knew it not, with him to determine, was all but to 
succeed. 

On the morning following his rescue of the wrecked Span- 
iard, he arose with the dawn, and was soon plunged in the 
almost impenetrable woods of the mountains that frowned 
over the sea-coast. In gloomy solitude, and painful re- 
3* 
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verie, he there remained, until, impelled by hunger, he loiter- 
ingly shaped his course homewards. 

All wondered at the castle that the hero of the previous day 
had not appeared to receive his laurels from the hands of 
those who, it was well understood though (never asserted, 
could most honor, and the best reward him. Sir George 
Glenllyn and Lynia had despatched several persons to seek 
for the wayward boy, and among these was his young friend 
and companion, the son of the family bard, the redhaired 
Owen ap Lywarch. 

This was a sturdy, square-built lad, nearly of the same age 
as Henry ; as strong and robust as he, but in intellectual 
powers vastly his inferior. His father had tried the bardic 
influence upon him ; but whatever music the son might have 
had in his soul, there was some great physical obstacle to its 
manifestation. Though by no means a clever lad, he pos- 
sessed a very large share of that homely tact called " mother- 
wit. But his fondness for rude and boisterous exercises, and 
a natural impatience of ever being still, except when sleep- 
ing, had caused all instruction that might have been derived 
from books to be utterly wasted upon him. 

" Well, Hal, what dost here counting the pebbles ; whilst 
twenty bare-legged boys are seeking thee — shorewise, land- 
wise, and hill wise? The worthy knight has whimpered less 
this morning then a'has done this two year, a talking of thee. 
Miss Lynia says thee be brawest, bravest ■ Oh, Hal ! not 
a word for your old playmate V 

" Well, Owen, I 'II prate thee dumb if you will. What 
mummery is forward now at the castle ?" 

"Hot cakes and ale-boiled salmon — many good cups of 
Malmsey wine — kid, tender and fat. The officers of the 
horse-troop — the magistrates — your two brothers — and your 
own dad, looking prouder than king or keigar. There 's talk 
of thee. Hal." 

" Then, Owen, I go not. True, I pulled the Spaniard 
out of the water ; more willingly would I have landed a good 
sheep-dog. I deserve no praise — and I want none. I go 
not.' 1 

'* Then 1 must haul thee thither— Miss Lynia's orders." 

" Catch me ;" and away bounded young Morgan like a 
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startled fawn up the aoclivky of the hiU, and the heavier 
Owen after him. 

Two hours afterwards the fatigued 4nd abashed son of the 
bard returned alone to the castle. Henry was seen no more 
that day, and when he presented himself before his father on 
the next, to all questions, he replied that " he could not abide 
such folly — that he bated both equally-— the being preached 
at, and the beiog praised." 

For the next week, Henry Morgan sedulously attended to 
his pastorial pursuits, spending most of his hours with his fa- 
ther's sheep and goatherds on the mountains, and duly re- 
turning home to sleep away at the farmhouse the short sum- 
mer nights. One morning, as he was about to absent him- 
self, as usual, for the day, among the mountain-pastures, the 
intelligence met his ear, how or from whom he hardly com- 
prehended, that Sir George Glenllyn and his family were go- 
ing to leave Wales, and that their departure would take place 
very shortly. What was this to him ? Yet he was exceed- 
ingly troubled. He loitered about the homestead, made short 
excursions towards the bills, returned, became moody and 
singularly ill-tempered. He then asked if he had lately been 
sent for from the castle, and the negative annoyed him terri- 
bly. " They have soon forgotten me," he thought. " Now that 
they are ungrateful, will I face them. I shall not now be 
pestered with their fulsome offers of service. 1 ' 

Once more he appeared among the inmates of Glenllyn cas- 
tle. His welcome was not only hearty — it was enthusiastic. 
Each vied with the other in praise of his gallant conduct. 
He was oppressed by all this, and Lynia's reproaches at his 
absence actually pained him with excess of pleasure. 

At length, she spoke of the person whom he had saved. 
She undertook to offer for him the most fervent expressions 
of gratitude. For the first time young Morgan deliberately 
surveyed the stranger, but he did not recognise in the dark 
handsome man before him, the fear-blanched wretch whom 
whom he had so lately saved. 

With the lightning speed of passion, Henry, as be gazed 
upon his classical and proud features, passed from admiration 
to jealousy, from jealousy to the most deadly hate. He hat* 
ed him for his noble presence, he hated him for the bland 
accents of bis speech ; but when he saw the intercommuning 
glance of his all-eloquent eye borrow fresh lustre from the ad- 
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miring gase of Ly ma , the tortures of our young hero's detes- 
tation were exquisite. 

Henry said but little. 9 He was bumbled, abashed, and 
miserable. He withdrew to a remote seat, and employed all 
his energies in marking and treasuring up in his memory every 
word and look that took place of those assembled. Miss 
Gtenllyn, after several fruitless attempts to wile him away 
frotn his apparent distraction, left him, as a wayward boy, 
to indulge in his own sickly fancies, and patiently awaited 
his return to his usual good spirits. 

Though Morgan eould not converse fluently in the Spanish 
language, he understood it well, and bea*d, in its hated acr 
cent, the death-warrant to all his wild hopes. He now fully 
comprehended how madly ambitious he had been. As yet, 
the remotest contemplation of slaking the ashes of hate with 
•the blood of the hated one had not entered his soul, but dim 
visions of revenge, for the first time, rose up, haggard and 
ghastly, on his tormented imagination. 

The party before him discoursed unreservedly. The wreck* 
ed Spaniard was no stranger to Sir George and Miss Glen* 
llyn. They had been intimate at Barcelona, and even there 
an aliance had been projected between the families. Alorizo 
de Guzman had since lost his father, and had lately returned 
with immense wealth from Panama, and was thus wrecked in 
his homeward passage. Morgan had enabled him to save 
several thousand pounds in doubloons — and the increase of 
comforts, and even luxuries, in the dilapidated apartments of 
the castle were owing to this accident. 

Alonzo de Guzman's wearth, notwithstanding his recent 
loss, was still considerable, without taking the treasure saved 
from the galleon into the account. It was arranged that Sir 
George, his daughter, and all his household, should, with all 
convenient speed, accompany the Spaniard of Barcelona. 
Thus all things conspired to make this the most desirable 
proceeding, and the declining health of Sir George made it 
still more necessary. 

This arrangement afforded infinite joy to the priest, Poly- 
bius Gonsalvo, though the Prydidd seemed to have his doubts 
as to the advisability of conveying hia poetry and music among 
so uncivilized a race as the Spanish. He therefore strongly 
advocated the repairing of the old castle with Aloflao'e wealth, 
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conforming to the existing state of things, and making the 
halls once more resound to Druidical minstrelsy. 

Gonsalvo reproved this counsel, upon which all the bardic 
blood of Lywarch rose to the boiling heat, and he reminded 
the churchman of his privileges, his immunities, and his rank. 

" Know ye not, Sir Shavenpate, that I am entitled to one 
beast of the best, out of ejrery spoil taken, whenever I am 
present at the foray, besides my own share with the others ?" 

" Yes," answered the ecclesiastic, " upon condition that 
you be found in your place, singing, in the front of the bat- 
tie. Should times of misrule again arise, your claims wilt 
not much diminish the general stock of booty. 1 ' 

" I care not for your taunt. The good times are gone, 
but not my rights. It is mine, upon my singing an ode be* 
fore any prince, to ask what gift I will— nor could any noble 
refuse me legally, if I sang him three." 

"I can now comprehend that there may be mercy in deaf- 
ness." 

" Ay, when sermons are grunted through the nose. To 
compare your 44g»ky and -your craft with mine '.—the inso- 
lence !" 

u Peace, peace," said the wearied Sir George. 

" I am rather amused by it," said the Spaniard, to whom 
Miss Lynia had interpreted the conversation. " Suppose the 
poetical gentleman bad to ask a favor of me, how many songs 
should I get ?" 

" How many songs — why, by the harp of my ancestors, 
I must then. even sing him asleep; because he is but a vil- 
lain. Thus saith our law ; and, Lady Lynia, also tell the 
stranger that my land, whenever I get any, is to be held free> 
and that I am entitled to a horse whenever my honored mas- 
ter may have one." 

" What, before me, Prydidd ?" said Lynia. 

"Verily, I think so — by the ordinances of Hywel the 
Good. However, of this I am sure, I am entitled, let the 
young and gallant be as jealous as they may, to a plain gold 
ring from your fair self." 

" An iron ring for thy snout would better become thee,, 
thou Prydidd y moch," exclaimed sullenly the hitherto silent 
Morgan. 

" Tut, the yeoman's son grows peevish. Sir George is. 
very good to admit the serf into his presence at all ;, below* 
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the salt at the second table is bis place, whilst mine is next 
but one to the bead of the family. What sayest thou to that, 
proud priest ?" 

" That it is all paganism, heretical and damnable. There 
are no other distinctions among men than those proceeding 
from mother church, which are the first and the more honor- 
able, and the secular ones which emanate from the lawful 
sovereign." 

" To hear him utter treason against the Parliament, and 
what is much worse, blasphemy against our sacred order ! 
Thrones may be overturned, religions may pass away, but the 
bards shall exist whilst men have souls for harmony. In the 
fallen fortunes of my patron, 1 urge not my lawful claims ; 
but it shall never be forgotton, whilst I live, that I possess the 
right to conduct whom I please into his presence — that from 
every one to whom I teach my art I am entitled to twenty 
and four pence — from all the frail among the fair, four pence 
— and that my person is inviolable from the commencement 
of the singing until the last song." 

" Then thy creaking must have saved thee from many a 
beating. To what end is all this ?" said Polybius. 

"Thou shalt understand anon— if I am insulted, my de- 
mand is six cows, and six score penoe-^and the murdering 
of me can only be atoned for- by six score and six cows.'' 

" The riddance of so great an annoyance would be cheap 
at the price," murmured Henry. 

" Why, Prydidd, remind me of all this f" said Sir George, 
languidly. 

" That, my liege, if I am to pass with thee over sea as thy 
bard, I can not forego one particle of those privileges that I 
have permitted to remain in abeyance here in x Wales, seeing 
the unhappy depression of our worldly affairs. Will the sig- 
nor grant them V 

This request having been translated to Alooeo de Guzman, 
he replied, that they would be inconsistent v/tth the institu- 
tions and the habits of his countrymen, and that he would 
prefer giving him a pension, and thus support him in £ng* 
land or Wales. 

It was then arranged tbat the bard and his son Owen were 
to remain in the ruins of the old castle, until the family should 
be£enabed to return and restore it to its former splendor, and 
that a sufficient annuity should be forwarded for their support 
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All these dispositions were made calmly and deliberately 
in the presence of Henry Morgan, and with as little reference 
to bis tumultuous feelings as if no such person existed. His 
air-built castles were overturned with as little remorse as we 
should display in blowing down a structure of cards. It was 
to another that Lynia was to be indebted for all that makes 
life 4 pleasant and dignified. 

Young Morgan's soul grew at once into manhood. Love 
had long had possession of his bosom, as a sentiment of deep 
affection — an awe-stricken, yet a very tender sentiment — it 
had not, till that moment, become* passion. But now it was 
a feeling less endearing, but intensely violent, and it was min- 
gled wkh bitter and angry sensations — it thirsted for utterance 
—it was scorching with the lust of power — and, what made 
all this the more intolerable to the young lover, was an over- 
whelming sense of his mere boyishness, that seemed to cover 
all his corroding emotions with ridicule. 

Yet had he, ail through that long day, the stern spirit of a 
self-devoted martyr. He took a perverse pride in his own 
sufferings. Every plan of their future operations was to him 
the stab of a jagged iron. He courted the infliction, and 
bore it all with a sullen apathy. Loroj^ very long, and often, 
did he intently scan every feature in Don Alonzo's countenance. 
He seemed determined that neither time nor accident should 
obliterate him from his memory. He noted his accent. In 
his mind, he imitated the modulation of his voice. How fer- 
vently he detested that noble-looking, dark man ! - 

And he, the preserved one, was kind, and gracious, and 
patronizing to his youthful saviours He would have caress- 
ed him as a loved boy— would have familiarly patted his 
head ; but Henry shook off his hand with abhorrence — re- 
coiled, in disgust, from his mere touch. Yet, for the most 
part, he sat in a sort of stony stupidity-beating and drinking 
as did theothert, but conversing only in petulent monosyl- 
lables. 

Lynia, perhaps, guessed darkly at what was passing in IJen- 
ry's bosom — for she gradually became subdued in spirits, and 
almost sorrowful. As the evening advanced, Don Alonzo's 
mirth increased. Even Sir George rallied wonderfully, and 
was all but cheerful. The mirth of the priest grew uncanon- 
ical, and the bard became actually so uproarious, that iris son 
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was obliged to lead him away— a blind harper then, harp and 
all. 

Then the animated Spaniard spoke with enthusiasm of the 
beautiful countries in the New World ; talked lightly of his 
losses, and poured forth a generous gratitude into the unwil- 
ling ears of the young Welshman, 

By degrees, Lynia seemed to partake of his energy, and to 
feel less distressed at the sullen silence of the wayward boy : 
she once essayed to take his hand, which he rudely withdrew 
from the kindly attempt ; and he then became trebly miser- 
able at the self-imposed restraint. 

Already had a vista of new and beatifully tinted views 
opened upon the young, and though somewhat melancholy, 
yet sanguine mind of Lynia. She had known, and much lik- 
ed, Don Alonzo in her childhood, but she was prepared now 
to meet him with a still warmer sentiment. Glances more elo- 
quent than words, and the amiable solicitudes that love only 
knows, had already been betrayed to each other. Sir George 
looked on all approvingly. 

In this state of affairs, it was natural that the young and 
rude and sullen boy should be overlooked by all, and seem- 
ingly, though not in truth, almost entirely neglected by her 
whose least notice was the highest bliss he yet could conceive ; 
whose indifference was a torment to him, new, terrible, and 
astounding. 

At length, the fresh and dewy night sank down upon the 
earth, and a soft and starlight shadow gently removed the 
golden twilight from the west. But Henry Morgan, with 
arms folded, and his head drooping over his desponding bo- 
som, betrayed neither the wish to share in the chastened hi- 
larity of the party, nor to depart from a scene that pained him 
so much. 

Twice had the bard, who had now returned sobered to the 
party, rung out upon his not untunefui harp, and with his 
strong voice, that noble Welsh drinking song — 

** Giviraid ywain, draw dra digoil vynyt 

Mor wynch i harvoll 
O win cy vyr gain i hid cyvyrgoll 

O *\l> O Tuelin oil." 

Which may be thus tolerably rendered : The liquor of Owen, 
yonder, on the other side of Digoll's Mount, how frequently 
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it is served found ! It is of clear t parkling jwioe, without 
stint, and of mead all from the buffalo's horn. 

Once more something like the light of other days made 
Joyful the faces of the indwellers of Castle Glenllyn. 

" 'Tis well, 'tis wfell," at length Sir George exclaimed ; " but 
my good Lywarch, in your songs and your carousings you 
roust not wholly forget that I am an invalid. Take as many 
more cups of wine, friend, as thou wilt, but spare us thy 
songsi And see, the venerable priest is doubtlessly counting 
his beads, for his chin declines upon his breast-bone, and he 
nods profoundly ; his devotion must be intense. The night 
wanes, and Harry there, our triton of the coast, is dull and 
sleepy also. One cup round, and we will to our slumbers. 
Let us drink it with a pious prayer in our thought, for truly 
tbis has been a happy day to the old care-worn knight." 



CHAPTER V. 

Oar hero grows worse and worse in his infatuation — Commit* itraage ibllief , 
and proceeds to make love too soon — Rewarded accordingly, 

Henry Morgan had drained his wine-cup with the rest, 
but his unsaid prayer, we fear, sped him not heavenward. 
They all rose to depart, and now Father Gonsalvo had mum- 
bled forth upon the separating party his Latin benison, and 
the salutation of the night was upon the lips of Sir George, 
when Don Alonzo, stepping forth into the center of that old 
Gothic and half-furnished apartment, in the Spanish language 
claimed from all present a short attention. 

Henry watched his motions like the tiger ready to spring 
upon its prey, but still stood aloof from the rest. 

With the deep intonation of suppressed emotion, the Span- 
iard thus commenced : 

" I am truly grieved that, until this evening, I have had no 
opportunity afforded me of endeavoring to prove to my young 
and brave deliverer there, my deep gratitude for the most im- 
portant service that one human being can render to another. 
I do not affect to brave death, or to despise life ; and my life* 

vol. i. 4 
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since its preservation by that heroic youth, has become ines- 
timably precious to me." 

Here he took the unresisting hand of Lynia, and with the 
graceful gallantry of the foreigner, and with the impassioned 
ardor of the lover all over the world, he kissed it more than 
once. He certainly was most happy in i)is method of concil- 
iating young Morgan. 

"It has much pained me," he continued, " to find that 
brave youth distant in his manner to all, and particularly re- 
served towards me. But no coldness of his shall quench my 
gratitude, no dislike on his part rep£l my affection ; I will 
honor him and love him, whether he will or not, until the lat- 
est moment of my existence. Noble and generous young sir, 
will you with us all to Spain, and share my fortune ? It is 
already ample; it will open to you a splendid prospect. 
Your father will consent with joy. One of my most gallant 
vessels, fitted alike for commerce as for war, shall be (made 
yours immediately on our arrival in Spain, and the full half 
of my present fortune." 

Henry shook his head sullenly. 

" You hesitate ; do you doubt my sincerity ? Throw such 
loose thoughts to the winds. By every legal instrument the 
superb £1 Dorado shall be yours ; gnd one year of probation 
in her will fit you to be her captain as ttoell as her possessor. 
You are already a gallant seaman, as my preserved life testi- 
fies. What say you, my young friend ?'' 

Don Alonzo had struck the right chord, but his was the 
wrong hand. He suddenly had offered to our hero that 
which was as much his heart's wish as it had been beyond 
his most sanguine hopes. He looked up once, his form be- 
came erect, and his features flushed crimson. He extended 
his right hand eagerly, and was on the point of speaking, 
when Lynia, pleased, astonished, and overcome by the mag- 
nificent gratitude of her lover, seized his hand and kissed it, 
and then placed her head upon his shoulder. 

The lightening's shock could not have more suddenly 
transformed the appearance of Henry. His eager lips clos- 
ed, his extended arm dropped heavily, his countenance be- 
came very pale, his head declined, and he drew still further 
back, with a shudder of aversion. 

"This is singular," said the Spaniard, "and cruel as sin- 
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?«kr. Why wiM the youth turn hit benefit into an agony ? 
But what I can I will. Sir poet, band me here that coffer.'' 

Don Abnzo then poured forth its contents upon the strong 
oaken table, and making of the shining and massive doub- 
loon* two heaps, as nearly equal as could be done without 
counting them, he thus continued : 

". Justly, not only the whole of this* but myself, ought to 
be at the disposal of my young deliverer. But when he so 
gallantly and so miraeuously saved me, he also bestowed up- 
on me other blessings, and with them other claims beyond 
myself. The half of this treasure will be necessary to trans- 
port this estimable family to Barcelona, with that state and 
comfort which their high quality demands. Though the 
whole is yours, Sir Morgan, take you now the one half, and 
I pledge myself to remit to you, or to your father, the other, 
immediately on my arrival in Spain." 

" Nobly said, signor !" exclaimed Sir George Glenllyn. 

" Generous Alonzo !" murmured Lynia. 

" Lucky water-dog !'' growled the poet. 

" The claims of the church !" said Father Gfeasalvo. 
" My son, in thine exceeding peril among the angry waters, 
thou must have vowed some oblation to the virgin and the 
saints. Thou considerest not my prayers, when I observed 
thy danger ; in those lay the efficacy, in this rough boy mere- 
ly the instrument. Thou shouldest not reward the tool, 
but the skill of him who uses it." 

" Good father, you and the church shall be cared for. Take 
the gold, my good young sir, and with it my grateful friendship.'' 

The glittering heaps had moved the boy more, much more 
thrfn the Spaniard's splendid promises. Incipient avarice 
gloated in his sparkling eyes, and his fingers clutched con- 
vulsively. He bad never before seen or conceived of so 
much treasure ; and the thrice regal coin was so new, so 
sparkling. He threw off his bashfulness, as does the assassin 
bis cloak : that he may the more surely strike the fatal blow ; 
the future pirate stood forth confessed. He advanced with 
a proud and hasty step to the table, dabbled his young bands 
luxuriously in both heaps of the gold, let the pieces fall 
through his fingers* and listened with delight to the jingle so 
new and so musical to his ears. 

With his hands buried in the tempting pilqs, and stretch- 
ing his neck across the table, he looked Alongo fiercely in 



Digitized by 



Google 



40 SIR HENRY MORGAN, 

the eyes, and said, " Spaniard, I' 'II not take the gold, be- 
cause 1 'II hate none of your friendship." 

" Take your share of it— do take it, Henry — for my sake 
do" said Lynia, persuasively. < 

" 1 would take it all/' said Morgan sternly, " if I might 
knock the owner on the head at the same time. 1 ' 

"The young savage !" said Sir George. 

" This is horrible, very horrible !" exclaimed Miss Glenltyn. 
" But you know not what you say, Henry/' 

" Hardly, hardly," said the lad, shrinking back into the 
bashful boy. " Indeed, I didn't mean any harm — I meant in 
fair fight. No, madam, poor and ignorant as I am, I would 
take no one's money, except as fair plunder ; but 1 'm not 
comfortable, and I don't know what I say. But the sight of 
so much gold made me hungry with my heart ; put it out of 
sight, my masters, it worries me." 

" Take your share, Henry, that is so freely and so gener- 
ously offered to you." 

So saying, the young lady replaced the one half of the 
treasure in the iron-bound coffer, and the other in several 
folds of strong cloth, and held out the latter to the boy. 

" Thank God, I see it no more ! it troubled me. I now 
know what I am, what I say, and what I do. Miss Glenllyn, 
I am not to be paid so. The money was not much after all, 
but with money I am not to be paid," said the boy. 

" How will you4>e rewarded ?" 

" I would tell you if we were alone together." 

" Do 'so— you are my own dear pet again. Come to-mor- 
row." 

" No, now — now or never !" said the impatient youth. 

" Well, let it be now." 

" Then come with me." 

At first, there was some hesitation both with her friends, 
and on the part of Lynia, to the trusting herself alone with 
the excited lad. But she smiled away her own fears and 
those of her friends, and suffered him to lead her to the plat- 
form of the tower, immediately above her own chamber. 

Imagination could conceive nothing more wild, solemn, 
and romantic, than the scene that was displayed from the ru- 
ined tower before that young pair. But the souls of neither 
were in unison just then with the calm and solemn beauty 
around them. The lady was apprehensive of some undeftna- 
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We calamity; the youth excited, and half mid with feelings 
thai be could not understand. With a precaution of which 
she was ashamed, but in which she still persevered, Lynia 
placed herself in the center of the platform, whilst Henry 
leaned recklessly against one of the ctumbKng battlements. 

"Come from thence," said t Miss Glenllyn; " the stones 
will give way." 

" Well, what do I care?" said the youth, moodily ; and at 

the same time leaning more desperately against the parapet. 

A few of the stones gave way, and, thundering down the 

sides of the old tower, rang heavily en the paved court be- 

, low. 

At Ihis sudden convulsion, the affirightened owls shrieked, 
the bats whirled by through the cloud of dust, and the dogs 
yelled moernfutty. Lynia was at his feet in an instant, clasp- 
ing his knees, and assuring herself that he had not toppled 
over with the rains. n 

" Come hither, come hkher," she franticly exclaimed, en* 
deavoriog to draw him inwards. 

" Noil," exclaimed the young reprobate. " What care 
1, now, if the old castle crumbles into a dust-heap ?" and 
tlien, after a pause, he exclaimed, with mournful tender* 
boss, " You are going to leave it." 

" And why not, dear Henry? why should we remain here, 
in poverty, in distress, in humiliation V 9 

" I don't know, excepting for me to take you out of it.' 9 

" You, Henry, you !" 

" Yes* Do you know how old I am—- more than sixteen, 
Miss Grleollyn. Do not you judge of manhood by the birth- 
days. 1 have fell myself almost a man a good while ; and 
since this day week, when I did as a boy what no man out 
of a thousand men dare do as men — I 'II be a boy no mote 
—that is, if I can help it. 4 ' 

u Well, sir, I certainly shall be more respectful to you in 
future* If, in mistaking you for a very brave, bold, forward 
kd y I have taken a liberty with your manhood, I most hum- 
bly crave your pardon* But, sir, since I have the happiness 
to converse with a person arrived at such mature years of 
discretion, may I humbly intimate to you, that my father- 
may be a litUe uneasy at4ny prolonged interview with so ri- 
pened a geaftleman ?" 

" Wosse and worse; do-not m&ek me— you, the oriy being 
4 # 
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whom I ever loved ! What tre ray feelings to my ftther, my 
brothers, to all my kith and kin, to the affection I bear you ? 
When I feel worried in mind and wearied in body, I pant to 
nestle in your bosom, to feel again as a child, to be hashed 
there to repose, as my dear, deaf mother used to hush me; 
and when I fancy some one harming yon, and when alone I 
do nothing else but think about you, then I become as twen- 
ty men, and grind my teeth, and stamp. You mast not go 
from this place — my only, only friend f what had I been with- 
out you ? all that I know you taught me— you must not go 
—no, no, Lynia, you shall not." 

" Come, this is asserting your manliness rather painfully,. 
Pray what is your request— that we may put an end to 
this?" 

" Yes ! I see how k is, You love this swerthy Spaniard 
better than me — me, who, for the last five years, have been 
your constant, your fond playfellow. Was there a rock too 
dangerous for me to climb to get you the rare flower — a tree 
too high ? Was the sun ever too hot, the bleak winds toe 
eold, to prevent piy toiling for livelong days together, and 
nights too, to do you but a little pleasure ? My father's heart 
I have softened towards you, and through me he has fed you 
and yours in your pride and idleness ; fed, Lynia, not only 
him, but his canting priest and his profligate baHad-otonger. 
Have 1 not made my father stand between you and persecu- 
tion. You weep— cry on — it pleases me.*' 

" I weep, young sir, for your want of generosity.' 1 

" It is you that want it, not I. What has this dirty-look- 
ing Spaniard done for you ? He has brought you some gold. 
He — no — poor spiritless hound ! It is I who brought it you ; 
to bribe you against me — against ell my schemes. You ask 
my request. . Let the miserable Spaniard go about his busi- 
ness, and take his gold with him, if be can keep it. Trust to 
me. In a very few years, even you will acknowledge in me 
the manhood 1 now feel. Your wailing father will then be 
dead!" 

" Holy Mother of God I what a heart have I been cherish- 
ing I'' exclaimed the shocked lady. " He speculates upon 
the death of my father, as calmly as on that of a stalled ox !" 

"Look you round, Miss Glenllyn f all that yoor eye can 
reach on that side, and for up on the distant mountains, will 
ail be mine: and I have plans to make all on the other side 
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mine too— oot boyish, dreaming pleas— I will toil, I wilt fight 
—do worie : but I will then rebuild this castle ; but I will tit 
here in slate ! If I am to do all this — say so ; young as I am, 
I feel that I shall have the power. I am not a wooing you-*, 
not now ; bat if you won't let me, in due time, when I am 
old enough, tery soon shall this ruin be but a heap of rub- 
bish, a mound of dust and stones, a bed for the nettle and the 
thistle, a home for no Irving thing better than the lizard and 
the toad." 

"Mad and cruel boy, as yet I recognise in you nothing of 
the man but his untamed wildness, and more than the foHy 
of the boy. But listen to me, Henry, once more like my pu- 
pil ; listen to me calmly. You are of a very roma nttc nature, 
and promise to be the slave of the wildest passions. I have 
been so long used to poverty and to privations, as to despise 
them. But supposing that you were my equal in rank, have 
you thought upon the differences of our ages, of our religions, 
of our tempers, of almost all our ideas ? But I demean my- 
self by talking thus to a mere child. Making love to me— 
in perspective— really it is most ridiculous ; and I could be 
merry with it, had you not displayed so much selfishness- 
such blackness of heart* The future wife of Henry Morgan 
— the son of the Penaboch yeoman !" 

" Perhaps worse," muttered the boy, malignantly. " But 
what am I thinking, what am I saying ? Can I ever forget 
how good she has been to me ? Miss Glenllyn, do be kind to 
me— do, gracious lady, answer, me one question — are you, 
what, people call in love with this Spaniard ?" 

" And suppose, young sir, that I tell you frankly, yes ?" 

" Then will I as frankly answer you, and not by another 
question. I am only the boy, Henry Morgan— but I am one 
who has his happiness to care for as well as he. He has no 
right here. I loved my mother, now I trust in heaven-— she 
and you, only, of all this world's creatures have I loved. Had 
a viper stung her to death, and were that viper writhing rn a 
fiery furnace, I would rather have plucked it forth at the haz- 
ard of scorching up this yobng right arm, than have saved 
that Spaniard from the reef, if you, Lyoia Glenllyn, dare- 
dare, I say, boy as you think me, to love him." 

" Merciful heavens I what a tyrant have wo here at sixteen 1 
Perhaps you will have the goodness to lay upon me some other 
wholesome injunctions/' * 
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"And do you think, tody, with all your unkind mocking, 
thai ho shall leave this coast— this castle even— in safety, 
bearing with hkn his gold, and you — ray friend, the opener of 
my young heart, my teacher of all things good, of all things 
pleasant, of all things mysterious, of aM things grand ? Have 
pky upon me ! He is* a foreigner — a mere Spaniard— -one of 
those wjio are always enemies to Englishmen by nature. 
There ia no more murder in his death than in the killing of 
a wolf. It is you, Lynia, who slay him — your love. You 
start, you are moved. My hand is bloodless yet — I have a re- 
luctance to kill— really a very considerable reluctance— though 
at a hundred paces, with the old arquebus, I have rarely miss- 
ed my mark of late. I wiH consult some of my father^ tried 
old herdsmen ; it may be a case of conscience, the putting 
away this enemy/ 1 

" For heaven's sake, Henry Morgan, speak not thus dark- 
ly. Now you are truly all man. To injure him would be a 
deeply-dyed crime. > The rites of hospitality would be violat- 
ed-— it would be a million times worse than a simple murder. 
Thiofc of your former glorious action in rescuing this poor 
stranger— irf your father's shame— think, Henry, of all this.'* 

" Who thinks of me ?'' said the boy moodily. 

" I do often, and really very affectionately. But I did but 
jest, when I said I loved this gentleman. It was but to tease 
you for your airs. I, who have known him tot for so short a 
time— love him, indeed !" 

" O Lynia Gtenllyn, are you sincere ?" 

"Why should I not be ?' 

" Then," said he, whispering mysteriously, " the old castle 
shall be built up aH the sooner. Leave it to me. Only tell 
me in which room he is lodged, and where he hides his gold/ 9 

"Out, young monster." 

" Only tell me ; the castle shall be in all its glory again." 

" Let me go — you madden me." 

" Your father once more in his princely state." 

" Detestable, unfledged vulture !" 

" Q, I, also, did but jest—do not spare me, Lynia. I witl 
be so good, so obedient. The breve Spaniard, for me, may 
sleep in the highway in safety." 

u I trust you no more, Henry Morgan." 

She descended the spiral staircase, and left him to iris new- 
ly-awakened passions. • 
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For some lime Morgan was astonished at all that be had 
said and acted. He seemed to himself -to be under two in- 
fluences, and to partake of a double nature. He tried to re- 
turn, but in vain, to bis careless and boyish feelings. The 
devil of mischief seemed to have possessed him, and, to sat- 
isfy its cravings, he began to pitch over the rotten battle* 
inents into the courts beneath. 

The riot that he made was confounding. The priest and 
the bard went up to remove him, but these he drove away by 
pelting them with stones. So he was left alone until he had 
wearied himself. At what hour he ceased from his dilapida- 
tions, or left the castle, is not known ; but from the rain that 
be effected he must have labored hard and long. 

Don Alonzo changed his sleeping apartment that night — 
a night the greater part of which Lynia spent in weeping. 



CHAPTER VI. 

Morgan commences his travels, and repents — Is joined by Owen — Is cheated 
by a Covenanter, whom he afterwards cheats. 

The wild and desperate boy did not sleep that night un- 
der the paternal roof, but walked about the beach until the 
morning broke. Henry's father had been too much accus- 
tomed to these irregularities either to be alarmed or surprised 
at his absence, which, most probably, he never noticed. 

We well know that the writer of a romance is expected to 
know every undivulged emotion of the characters of his crea- 
tion, and also to be able to aecount for every incident. This 
'responsibility must not be thrown upon us, for these especial 
reasons : the. first is, that we are writing biography, and speak 
only from authorities, many of them dubious, we must con- 
fess, and from what our hero has himself divulged in occasion- 
al conversations ; and the second, that many of the transac- 
tions — must we call them atrocities ? — that have been impu- 
ted to him, he resolutely denies. These atrocities we are 
foreed to record, and let the reader himself judge, by the 
manner in which we relate them, whether or not they may 
justly be attributed to hiou 
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It was never accurately ascertained if Henry Morgan went 
home at all after his interview with Miss Glenllyn, but it is 
most likely that he did not. The numerous household of the 
substantial yeomen, his father, were all at the devotion of the 
eldest son, and a few of the wilder spirits would hesitate at 
nothing that he bade them ; it therefore ean cause no won- 
der that they divulged nothing. 

About mid-day after Morgan's interview with Lynia, aa 
that young lady was standing under the arch of the now door* 
less entrance into the castle, leaning upon the arm of the 
Spaniard, some description of fire-arms was discharged, and 
two bullets ware flattened against the stones immediately be- 
hind where Alooao stood, one of which gave him a smart flesh* 
wound on the shoulder, the otber, at the same time, Carry- 
ing away almost the whole of his outer ear, The shots must 
have been fired from a considerable distance, therefore it was 
a shrewd aim from no unpractised band. 

The Spaniard was more gaUed and irritated than hurt, and 
he was in the act of bounding forth to ascertain end arrest 
the assassin, when he was wttheld by by Miss Glenllyn, who 
flung her arms around him. The household of Sir George 
was too feeble to afford any hope of the apprehension of foes 
with arms of any description. 

Our hero was never seen afterwards in the vicinity of Glen- 
llyn castle, and he always strenuously dented, whilst it was 
as strenuously believed by its inhabitants, that he fired the 
cowardly shot. It may have been the act of one of the herds- 
men to whom Henry had related his supposed wrongs. Gaf- 
fer Morgan's arquebus was, however, never afterwards 
found. 

The disappearance of the lad, and the wounds of the Span- 
iard, made a great sensation in that part of the country. In 
two days afterwards, Sir George, his daughter, the priest, and 
the Spaniard, removed to Cardigan, and shortly after to Bris- 
tol, from whence they took shipping to Spain, and were no 
more heard of in Wales, and seldom spoken of, except by 
old Lywarch, who was left to vegetate among the ruins of the 
castle. 

At four o'clock in the afternoon of the 14th of July, 1647, 
we find Henry Morgan many miles from home, in a wretched 
bye-road leading to Tregaron, alone, with but littte money i« 
his pocket, dispirited, but resolute, and full of vague hopes 
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and Grange imaginations. " The world was nil before him 
where to ehoosfe." The excitement of the wine and of hi* 
interview with Miss GlenHyn had subsided, hit his resent- 
ment WW still burning, and the desire of revenge was in* 
creased by all the difficulties to which he had voluntarily sob* 
mitted himself. 

It would be of little importance to trace our hero's pro- 
gress through the wild district that he had to pass until he 
arrived at the small village of Llandadum, and here his mon- 
ey was exhausted. He slept that night among the cattle of 
a farmhouse, and put the cows under contribution for his 
breakfast. His intentions were to proceed to Bristol, and 
then to enter on board of some large trading vessel, trusting, 
with all the enthusiasm and inexperience of youth, for promo- 
tion, to his rather superior education, bis talents, and his en- 
ergies. He knew not that among the worldly of the world 
he was as a child, although in his ovVn confined circle he was 
looked upon as a hero, and had sometimes acted like 
one. 

The burning and intolerable noon of the next day found 
the lad foot-sore, wayworn, and faint with hunger, a few 
miles beyond Vaynor. His physical exhaustion now produc- 
ed a calmness that had not been his for several days. The 
fever of Unwonted excitement, and of cups still more unusual, 
had merged in the prostration of strength ; and repentance 
catne with reflection heavily and bitterly upon his soul. His 
^feions of future glory faded from bis mind's eye, as melt the 
ifiisfs from his native mountains, scorched up by the meridian 
sun. For the fast time, the vast importance and dignity of 
primogeniture struck him. He pronounced himself a fool, 
thought upon his two younger brothers, and was angry ; then 
on the white hairs of his stern old father, and, for the first 
time, he wept. 

Henry's passion of grief was loiig, and would have been 
healthful to his soul, but for one of those little accidents 
tbatt decide the fate of men. After be had wept himself into 
good sense, and a resolve to return and again lead the pasto- 
ral life of his father's steward and servant, the pangs of hun- 
ger and thirst made him have a sharp sense of hisf improvi- 
dence. The thirst he soon satisfied, but the hunger was not 
so easily quelled. The season was yet too early for the 
hedges or the gardens and orchards to afford him food ; fife 
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house or habitation of any description was in view ; therefore, 
with a faltering step and a drooping head, Henry Morgan turn- 
ed his face homewards. Had this good resolve been carried 
into execution, what horrors, what agonies, would have been 
spared to outraged humanity ! 

He had scarcely proceeded homewards a furlong, before 
the shrill clear voice of Owen ap Lywarch, doing much 
wrong to an excellent Welsh song, saluted his ears, and 
shortly after, that very careless personage made his thrice wel- 
come appearance. He had, however, eloped from the paren- 
tal authority in a much more provident manner than Henry ; 
for he carried, strapped to his shoulders, a tolerably well fill* 
ed wallet. 

" What," said Owen, * has the birdie thought better on 't, 
and is he walking home with a sinner's pace, with his head 
under his left wing? What ! my cock of the crowns, doth 
repent ye ? But list ye to me, Hal ; noddy ^s you think me, 
take my advice, and on with ye. The justice of peace hat 
his warrant out — 'twas a shrewd aim, Hal, but you 've only 
flayed, not struck your quarry home.' 1 

With a surprise which, if it were not real, was most ad- 
mirably feigned, young Morgan professed to hear, for the first 
time, of the attempted assassination of Don Alonzo. How- 
ever, he took counsel with Owen upon this intelligence, and, 
fortified with an excellent repast, and with more aqua vitae 
than was at all prudent, it was resolved between these two 
sages to act with vigor, and to fulfil Henry's first intentions 
of seeking fortune upon the precarious seas* both of them be- 
ing fully persuaded that, in case of misfortune, their homes 
would always afford them asylums. 

It rqust be fully borne in mind that both these hopeful 
youths were much better apparelled than were the sons of the 
laboring classes, the habiliments of the latter being generally 
very wretched ; yet wer6 they not in the rich dress of the no- 
bility or real gentry. They had all the appearance of the off- 
spring of substantial landholders ; and though the look of 
Owen was then decidedly rustical and even clownish, Henry 
had much of the free demeanor and lofty port of the franklin 
of substance. 

Their jovial repast was just finished, and Owen was about 
to repack the tempting contents of the wallet, when a tall, 
gaunt, swart trooper, pricked on his horse towards the spot 
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where they were still seated upon the grass, and reined up 
close upon them almost before they were aware of his pres- 
ence. 

"Speak ! discover ! Who may ye be ? Some catch-sing- 
ing 'prentices I take it. Unfold, varlets ! Nay, if ye budge 
an inch, or attempt to conceal aught-— lay out again upon the 
sward that savory-looking pasty." 

By this time the man had alighted, and began to play the 
tyrant fearlessly. The two lads looked at the intruder, but 
could not find it in their hearts to do battle with one appa- 
rently so strong, and assuredly so well armed. 

The stranger, having very liesurely tethered his powerful 
horse where the turf seemed to be sweetest and most plenti- 
ful, first slackened the girths of th» saddle and relieving it 
from the bit, next turned his attention to the youngsters, and 
commenced a severe examination into all matters pertaining 
to them. The result wa$, that he told them that he held them 
to be two very suspicious characters, and that he felt himself 
bound, firstly, to say a very long grace, then to devour a full 
moiety of their provender, with the totality of their strong wa- 
ters — and afterwards to confiscate, for the time being, all their 
little property ; and he bade them to consider themselves as 
prisoners. 

Both Henry and Owen told a very imperfect and a very 
suspicious tale, the main fault of which was, not that it want- 
ed veracity, but probability. Young Morgan was too jaded 
and lamed to attempt a start, and Owen had not the remotest' 
idea of leaving behind him his pack and all his Tittle wealth ; 
so they moodily resolved to wait for the event, and trust to 
that most ample of all chapters, the chapter of chances. 

By the time that this cavalry cormorant had well eaten, and 
more than sufficiently drunk, he became sonorous, and espe- 
cially vain-glorious. He was one of the agitators in the par- 
liamentary army, and possessed the perilous gift of much 
speech. As he was but the type of a character very com- 
mon at that period, we shall dismiss him as hastily as we 
may, for be but once crossed Morgan's adventurous course, 
and repented thereof. 

" Spawn of Satan, know that ye are of the ungodly, and 
of the sin elected— yet is one of ye a canny youth, and well 
ftivored— but the twain have lied unto me most abundantly. 

vol. i. 5 
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Stand still} ye writhing' serpents of iniquity-— I will manacle 
ye together — yea, with manacles of iron shall ye be bound." 

The troopers who then scoured the country in search of 
the dispersed royalists were always provided with the needful 
instruments for securing the captives they might make, and 
, the sight of the irons had a very commendable effect upon 
the runaways. They changed their sulky deportment into 
respect and humility, and Morgan even condescended to fawn 
a little. The trooper had fed too well to be rigidly severe ; 
so, at their earnest entreaty, he consented to forego the iron 
cuffs, upon their promise not to attempt an escape. 

It must be presumed that the horseman's digestion was ex- 
cellent, as well as Henry's powers of conciliation ; for he 
condescended, after he had proceeded a little way, to inform 
his prisoners that he was No. 85 in Colonel Bother-the-Un- 
godly Thomson's troop — that in his own days of darkness 
he had been sinfully called Joseph Qobson, but since he had 
basked in the new light, he had been re-baptized in the eu- 
phonous name of " Beat-down-Beelzebub" — and that he con- 
veyed in his leathern vest under his steel corselet a descrip- 
tion of, and a warrant for the apprehension of, a cavalier dis- 
guised as one of his own regiment. 

To use a modern novel phrase, the conversation now be- 
came general and animated, in which Beat-down-Beelzebub 
certainly bore the most prominent part. The aqua vitse, as- 
sisted by the hot afternoon's sun, began to take a very palpa- 
ble effect He told his companions that his heart inclined 
him to mercy towards them, and that, to save trouble, he 
should merely hand them over .to the boroughreeve of the next 
village as vagrants, where he would leave them in the stocks, 
and carry their baggage forward to head-quarters, there to be 
fully examined and duly disposed of ; for truly these were dan- 
gerous times, and conspiracies as plenty as broken promises. 

This arrangement met not the approval of the parties most 
interested, but they held their peace upon the subject, and 
humored the prating Puritan to the utmost. 

At length Beat-down-Beelzebub became half asleep upon 
his slowly pacing horse, and wholly benevolent, and the vi- 
sions of the bliss destined for the regenerate occupied his 
mind to the utter exclusion of the tortures preparing for the 
prelatic. Henry well timed his opportunity, and dwelling 
piteously on his fatigue and exhaustion, he claimed the boon 
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of a seat behind the trooper upon the saddle, which was im- 
mediately accorded, and together they jogged on harmonious- 
ly. We must here observe, that the wallet which had been 
made a prize was placed at the saddle-bow. 

We blush while we confess it, but Henry here committed 
an act the most unheroical. Notwithstanding the iron corslet 
and the leathern jerkin, he contrived, unnoticed, to ease the 
trooper of his warrant. It was very mean and pickpocket 
like, this conveyancing; but he made amends for it after- 
wards, and relieved people of their property on a much more 
magnificent scale. 

Unconscious qf his loss, Beat-down-Beelzebub lifted up his 
voice, which lifted up a stave, and thus singing at the top of 
his voice, the party approached Pofttypool. 

Henry now commenced his operations ; for, after striking 
in for a verse or two with the singer, he humbly requested to 
be heard. He said that they were two honest lqds who had 
run away from their masters to go to sea, as, his wisdom had 
discovered — that they knew that they deserved punishment, 
but that that would do their captor no good — as for their lit- 
tle luggage, they knew that they could not keep it— so let it 
go — When they arrived at Bristol they should find all that 
they wanted — that the soldier was perfectly welcome to all 
they possessed, provided that he would permit them to pass 
on quietly to their destination — that, now they were at the 
entrance of the village, all that he and his companion desired 
was, that he should give them his blessing, remember them 
in his prayers, and let them go their way in peace. 

Beat-down-Beelzebub thought all this very reasonable, es- 
pecially that part that had reference to the wallet; so he very 
carefully assisted Morgan to dismount ; with pious tears in 
his eyes he prayed over them, and then giving them his beni- 
son, he sanctimoniously jogged on to the principal inn, and 
there made himself and his conscience snug for the night. 

When the two lads found themselves alone, Henry thus 
cheered his chop-fallen companion. 

" Owen, look not so penitential ; we Ml have our revenge 
yet upon the crop-eared rascal. Shake not thus your fiery 
pate, man. Surely, Owen, so wary a lad as you must have 
some little money about you — you did not leave home, like 
me, mad or drunk, or both. Come, untruss, my friend." 

" Why, Hal, see ye, some money I confess to ; but all our 
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cloths, and my Sunday shoon with the plated buckles— the 
hymn-wrenching rogue I ■' 

" Well, bear a good heart, and let us tee your cash. Why, 
Owen, this is excellent. But we must on, to Newport, and 
let us better arrange our story, so that we may be prepared 
to meet accidents. Now listen to me/' 

Morgan then kid down a plan of acting, the successful re- 
sults of which will soon be perceived. 



CHAPTER VII. 

Morgan leaves the Covenanter steek-stiU, and with Owen journeys to Bristol — 
Meets with a friendly stranger, who knows more about his connexions than 
he does himself. 

According to the early hours of people who lived two 
hundred years ago, our travellers arrived excessively weary 
and very late at Newport. *Here young Morgan assumed the 
airs of master, and Owen fell easily and naturally into the de- 
portment of servant. With a little more authority than the 
occasion accurately required, the young squire ordered sup- 
per, and preparation for beds for himself and servant, and 
pens and ink. He intimated at the same time, that he was 
despatched to Newport on business of no common import- 
ance, and that his father had entrusted him to the care of his 
servant Thomas, so far as merely bodily protection was con- 
cerned. 

The wants of the two adventurers were respectfully attend- 
ed to ; and when Henry found himself alone with Owen, he 
showed him, for the first time, the prize that he had purloined 
from the trooper. It was a warrant for th& immediate appre- 
hension of one Anthony Hazetboon, a noted cavalier and very 
pestilent rebel, and directed to all justices of peace, consta- 
bles, headboroughs, and good subjects of the realm. It stated 
that he was last seen disguised as a trooper of Colonel Bother- 
the-Ungodly Thomson's regiment; and then followed a very 
circumstantial description of his person and peculiarities. 

" Now," said Morgan, as the ample and slovenly written 
document lay before him — " now, Lynia Glenllyn, I thank 
you. For your kind instructions I can almost forgive you for 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE BUCCANEER. 53 

your late scorn and your unjust treatment of me as a boy ; 
this at least shall prove that I have a man's wit." 

Owen shook his fiery curls with bursts of laughter, as, lean- 
ing over Morgan's shoulder, he watched him neatly erasing, 
amending, and altering the paper, until it presented an exact 
description of Beat-down-Beelzebub. It also went on to state, 
that he had lately robbed the bearer of the document of 
his baggage, the contents of which were described ; it also 
stated that this traitor had borrowed the name of a famous 
agitating trooper, that he mimicked his manner, and would 
most probably enter the town singing a psalm, and that he 
would answer to no other name than Beat-down-Beelzebub 
Dobson. 

Having sufficiently coated these alterations and additions 
with dirt, our two vagabonds went gaily to bed, to dream of 
present revenge and future prosperity. 

Early next morning, Morgan called up the landlord, and 
charged him, upon his allegiance, to repair with him and his 
servant to the mayor — he then read to him the warrant, and 
told his story. Mine host commended the young yeoman 
heartily, and, with three or four more wiseacres, they soon 
found themselves before the worshipful magistrate. He, the 
aged man of wisdom, with his nightcap on his head, and the 
last night's rheum in his eyes, coughed out his approbation of 
young Morgan, and talked learnedly of the necessity of call- 
ing out the posse comitatus for the capture of the well-armed 
royalist. 

Morgan, who for verj^substantial reasons did not wish for 
too many to be engaged in the affair, suggested that as the 
royalist would enter without suspicion, he might be easily 
seized, by suprise, by two or three stout fellows in the dress 
of countrymen. It wa^so arranged, and a watch set to wel- 
come Beat-down-Beelzebub. 

In about two hours after, as Morgan had predicted, the 
godly trooper entered the little town, with the wallet before 
him, singing dolefully, but very loudly, one of the penitential 
psalms. He was set upon by the rustics, pulled off his horse, 
and disarmed in a few seconds, and then well cuffed and 
thumped, in the name of the parliament, for his resistance. 

He was soon hauled before the mayor, who sat in awful 
dignity upholding the majesty of the offended laws, and look- 
ed wrath into the very bones of the prisoner. Beat-down- 
5* 
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Beelzebub was at first a little— rray, a great deal, confoemded ; 
but as speaking as well as fighting was a part of his profes- 
sion, as he could not fight he spoke, and that manfully, but 
i to very little purpose. He certainly gained himself the credit 
of being a most artful villain. 

At last, the mittimus was made out ; but, as the prison in 
the place was not in the best repair, whilst a messenger was 
sent post haste to the nearest military post, for an escort to 
convey the malefactor to the country jail, he Was, for the 
greater security, placed in the stocks, amidst the scoffs and 
the derision of all the old women and Httle boys of the place. 
Morgan and Owen having signed their depositions, their bag- 
gage was restored to them with many commendations, and 
they retired amid the acclamations of a Httle knot of quid- 
nuncs and fools to the inn where they had slept the night 
before. 

. They were both sensible that it would not be prudent to 
make any prolonged stay at Newport ; so hating refreshed 
themselves, adjusted their dress, and discharged their reckon- 
ing, with many thanks and bows from their landlord, they de- 
parted, Owen carrying the wallet in right of his servitude— an 
arrangement to which he seemed to have no manner of ob- 
jection. 

In passing through the place, Morgan could not forbear 
himself the satisfaction of going to the trooper. As he ap- 
proached, the flouting mob respectfully gave place to him. 
There sat the soldier in the most abstracted resignation, with 
his eyes so turned up that nothing #>f them but the whites 
were visible. He was heroically suffering in the good cause. 

Henry approached behind him, and seizing both his ears, 
he tweaked at them with so much force, that, had they not 
been stouter than the best tanned bull's hide, they certainly 
had parted from his head. 

Like the Indian at the stake, the trooper scorned to notice 
this petty torment, though he could not prevent his face vi- 
brating from east to west, as Morgan pulled the harder at the 
one or the other ear* 

" Listen to me, Beelzebub, 1 ' said Morgan from between his 
closed teeth ; " curse thee, I wish I could make thee squeak. 
Do you note that your feet are in the stocks — -the clod notes 
nothing. Beelzebub, I *ll slit this ear of thine with my knife ; 
I will, by St. David, if you speak not. Will not this teach 
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thee henceforward not to rob and ill-treat poor boys ? You 
intended them these wooden ancle-ties, did ye ? Methinks 
they are heavier, and a thought or so less handsome, than the 
delicate handcuffs you were so obliged to intend for us. 
Speak, you hound ! Come, Owen ; the brute has less feel- 
ing than the oaken bench that he sits on. An' I had the time, 
I would try thee farther, friend. Beelzebub, we have beaten 
thee down-— fare thee well, Beat-down-Beelzebub. Leave off 
spoiling good tunes with thine abominable voice, and ill-us| 
no more boys ; so, perchance shalt thou die a month or two 
later on thy predestined death-bed— a dunghill." 

For all answer, the much enduring trooper, as his tormen- 
tor departed, screeched out at the top of his voice, 

, " The Lord my refuge is 
In this my great distress." 

When the two lads were well clear of the little town, Owen 
sidled up to Henry, and said, " Though I am nearly two 
years older, Hal, than* you, may I never again milk a goat 
but you are twice the man I am." 

" I know that." 

" I suppose this comes of your bookishness; perhaps you 
wouldn't take a turn with the wallet." 

" Not I." 

" It grows heavy, Hal, and it 's outrageously hot." 

" It won't do, Owen : I am a gentleman. But if thou art 
tired, my poor fellow, I '11 go rob thee a horse— : I sea some 
fair ones in yon meadov^ A gentleman may do that." 

" And swing for it, Hal. No, before my dainty master 
should dangle, I'd drop dead with the burthen. You man- 
aged the trooper wondrously. Henry Morgan, simple though 
I be, I prophesy that either you '11 be a great man, or you Ml 
be banged." 

" I Ml be hanged if I am not." 

" It will be near upon it, I see, And I fear that you are 
a bit spiteful. I suppose it 's all come of your love to our 
young mistress." 

" Who do you say is my mistress ?" 

" Don't be so fierce, Hal. Pr'y thee don't ye. Miss Glen- 
llytt, who else? Ah, Hal— " 

" Noodle Owen, there lives not the created being that I will 
ever acknowledge as my mistress or my master— that is, in 
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the way of superiority. And look ye — I don't love Miss 
Glenllyn— I had once somef vague dreams, about doing the 
wench good, and of lifting up her proud and beggerly father ; 
but the halfdrowned whelp of a Spaniard that I fished up and 
cast ashore — that empty painted bladder has opened my eyes. 
Treated me as a boy ! Well, I 'm not now going to vex myself. 
But you must know, Owen, that we are Monmouthshire Mor- 
gans, all descended from the first of the five great Welsh 
kings. Sir George Glenllyn himself is nothing but a mere 
Norman mushroom ; why, his grandfather ihad an upstart 
French name — he was ashamed of it, I suppose, for he got 
Queen Bess to give him leave to call himself Glenllyn, which 
certainly showed in him something likte good sense. But I 
see that I am talking to an ^ddled egg. Only understand this 
— that all the world over, a Monmouthshire Morgan is, by 
descent, superior to all other living men. If you don't un- 
derstand this, 1 11 beat it into you." 

"Beat me!" 

" Ah, well, I think I could*, but I won't. And you look 
really tired, and, poor Owen, you won't let me steal a horse 
for you. Well, nobody here knows of my descent; and if 
any one meets us when I bear the bundle, don't call me Mor- 
gan — but Glenllyn, or Stuart, or any other low name. But, 
after all, what is descent but rubbish ? So give me the pack." 

Thus discoursing, and carrying their baggage alternately, 
the evening after, they safely arrived at Blackrock, whence 
they intended early next morning to pass over the Severn to 
Bristol. 

Morgan again assumed the master, and Owen fell back quiet- 
ly from the grade of companion into that of servant. At this 
place they pretended that Henry was sent by his uncle on a 
visit to an old aunt who resided at Bristol, and that he, under 
the care of his servant, had obtained leave to travel on foot 
during the fine weather, in order to become acquainted with 
the country. The account was quite feasible, and passed un- 
suspected. 

The next morning, they found themselves in Bristol, which 
was then, as now, a place of the greatest consideration. It 
also had much interest for our young travelers, as it had late- 
ly sustained two or three severe sieges, and had alternately 
been in the hands of the Royalists and the Parliamentarians. 
The town teemed with life and hurry ; importance and ex- 
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citement were on the countenance of almost every one whom 
they met. They spent the whole forenoon in looking about 
them, in visiting the breached and battered walls, and lastly 
they came and stared with admiration upon the numerous and 
. splendid shipping that filled the port. 

The lads had strolled upon the wharves and quays for some 
time, when they were accosted very civilly by a man richly 
dressed — one, indeed, who seemed more to affect the splen- 
did attire of the cavalier, than the sober apparel of the Puri- 
tan. This person was a hard-featured man, with a constant 
smile upon his lips, in which the rest of his face seldom seem- 
ed to participate. 

" I see, gentlemen," said he, bowing to them with much 
show of respect, " that you are strangers. Can I be of any 
service to you? I shall be most happy to show you all that is 
curious or remarkable in this place* Permit me to crave your 
acquaintance, Brothers, 1 presume ?" 

At this last observation Morgan looked a little mortified, 
whilst Owen smiled, drew himself up and took off his cap as 
he made his obeisance, thus displaying a rich profusion of th& 
reddest hair. ♦ 

"Yon mistake, fair sir," said Morgan; "the fellow is a 
good lad, but only my serving-man." 

The stranger tossed jauntily a piece of silver injo Owen's hat. 
" Or rather mine honored uncle's," continued Morgan, " good 
Mr. Price ap Price of Carmarthen. Perhaps you may hap- 
pen to know him*" 

"O, I know the worthy gentleman very well. Indeed, 
when we were younger, many's the jovial carouse — Is my 
good friend, estimable Mr. Price ap Price, as hearty as ever?" 

" As ever," responded Morgan, with utter astonishment. 

" Not know him ! not know my old companion, Price ap 
Price ? very pleasant — well, and then — " 

" Why then, sir, being an orphan, as perhaps you also know 
— perhaps you know me too — " 

" Let me look at you again, sir — why, yes — rto — features 
change so much at your time of life — but I shall know you 
soon, sir, I am sure — and be very happy in the knowledge." 

They reciprocated bows, and Owen grinned awfully. 

" So, sir," Morgan continued, " my father says to me — " 

" Your godfather, you meari." 

" No, my paternal uncle/' he says, to me— " the first thing 
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you do when you get to Bristol, as it is a very large place, and 
is the resort of all manner of unprincipled varlets,'and aboun- 
ded) in knavery, be chary, Hal, of flauntily bedizened stran- 
gers, and above all things, answer no impertinent questions— 
not alluding to you in the least, sir," and Morgan bowed again ; 
" only I should wish you to understand that I have been ad- 
vised, and I am not to be taken in." 

" I much applaud your prudence, young and amiable sir, 
and I have seldom heard a gentleman speak better English, 
fresh as you are from the Welsh mountains. Yet you have 
the trick of the goat upon your tongue yet ; but, with a little 
intercourse with the polished society to which it is my inten- 
tion to introduce you, you will speak English as pure as if 
you had been brought up at Southwark. Pardon my interest 
in you, sir, but of course you have seen your aunt — I have for- 
got her name — what name did you mention, sir ?" 

" O, probably you know her as well as you do my uncle ; 
the name is Meredith, sir." 

" Ah, good Mrs. Meredith — surely I do know her— a 
widow with fifteen children ?" 

" I cannot speak to that, sir, never having seen my cousins. 
But in this lies our great misadventure. This loon here, my 
uncle's youngest serving-man — a sort of under page, sir, that 
was given me to see me safely hither, has lost the letter to 
my good aunt, and we really have forgotten the name of the 
street." 

" Let mine be the business to discover the good lady. In 
the mean time, will you step on board my poor vessel, and 
slake some little refreshment ?" 

"Which may it be, gallant sir?" said our hero eagerly. 
Upon one of the most splendid ships being pointed out to 
him, a noble craft indeed, armed, as we now call it, en flute, 
that is, equally adapted for war and commerce, his heart 
leaped with joy. 

At that period, the ship was a more gaudy affair than at 
present. Our vessels now, of the superior class, both in the 
royal and mercantile service, have only a majestic simplicity, 
and a Doric severity of grandeur to distinguish them. We 
no longer see the cumbrous and high stern, with its poop 
elevated upon poop, overladen with sculpture, and garish 
with paint and gold. The ships of that era were certainly 
more gorgeous pageants than are those of the present times, 
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and were much more likely to excite the enthusiasm of a 
young mind. 

We need not say with how much joy the invitation was ac- 
cepted. Morgan and Owen viewed everything with a delight 
which, in its deep simplicity, might well be called childish. 
The vessel was certainly as complete of her class as any that 
had yet left the English shores. 

In the cabin, refreshments, with wines and strong waters, 
were very liberally offered and eagerly received. Owen was 
permitted to seat himself at a side-table, and not only to par- 
take of the good fare, but of the conversation also. Then 
Morgan's heart opened, and, with mingled craft and cordiali- 
ty, he made known his wish of embarking in the adventurous 
life of a sailor^, but he said that his birth, reputation, and ed- 
ucation would ever be objections against his serving otherwise 
than as an officer. 

The stranger, -who had now announced himself as Captain 
Van Vagardo, appeared thoughtful, but at the same time he ap- 
plauded the resolution and the spirit of his young companion. 
Mutual confidence seemed to increase, whilst each was de- 
ceiving the other. 

After eating heartily, and drinking much more than was 
prudent, Henry and Owen expressed their wishes to be put 
on shore, that they might view all that was curious in the 
neighborhood. To this the captain made not the least objec- 
tion, but offered to accompany them. The best boat was 
manned, and, with great outward show of respect, Morgan, 
Owen, and their entertainer, were landed. 

They strolled about the place for some time, which time 
was employed by Morgan in asking a thousand questions re- 
specting the pay, the promotion, and the usage in a vessel 
similar to that which his professed friend commanded. The 
answers were all golden. As this dialogue proceeded, Owen's 
shrewd simplicity was not altogether satisfied, and, at each 
glowing description of Captain Van Vagardo, he thrust his 
tongue into his left cheek, very probably as the best means 
that occurred to him of keeping it silent, for he began to think 
that he was truly the sworn thrall and servitor of Henry. 

The evening began to close, and, much to the honor of the 
talent that was hereafter to make young Morgan the leader 
of men and the doer of immortal deeds, during the long con- 
versation, in which he was exposed to the most searching 
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questions, that he bad held with this astute into of the world, 
be had not uttered one single sentence of truth, but a whole 
volume of lies that looked marvellously like it. Already he 
bad begun life. The captain, on his part, seemed altogether 
won by his information, and charmed by his wit/ 

At length, Captain Vagardo proposed, as night was fast 
approaching, that they should now set about finding Mrs. 
Meredith in earnest This overture met, from Henry, with 
a very cool reception, though he dared not decidedly oppose 
it. The captain, with consummate politeness, did not press 
it. 

/ The question now was, how the two adventurers should be 
lodged for the night. Till then, Morgan had carried it off 
stoutly, but, at this discussion, for the first time his manner 
was hesitating, and he stammered in his speeeh. At 
length, he was compelled to admit that, through the care- 
lessness of his attendant, the money that his uncle had fur- 
nished him with for bis journey was almost all lost, only a 
few silver pieces remaining ; therefore the very humblest 
lodgings that could be procured were those that they should 
prefer, until they had discovered the abode of this lost aunt. 

And theh Captain Vagardo showed all his worth. They 
should sleep on board his vessel. They were to suffer no 
alarm, nor to be under the slightest apprehension on the score 
of money; but, if they preferred passing the night on shore, 
he had coin at their service. True, the place was overflow- 
ing with sharpers of every description; and though they 
were two very sensible youths, if cunning failed to entrap 
them, violence might overcome them. However, would Mor- 
gan take the money ? 

Owen had his hand immediately extended, but Morgan 
thrust it hastily and scornfully back. 

" What, sirrah, you, who have lost I know not how many 
angels And marks of mine ?" 

"I, don't know either." 

" Silence, varlet, and know your place. Courteous sir," 
he continued, turning to his new friend, " I accept the offer 
of your hospitality without hesitation, and when you come 
into the northern parts of the principality, my father, my god- 
lather I mean, who is the good <mcle of whom I have so much 
spoken, will repay your kindness a hundredfold. Hunting, 
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courswjg, fwhing,— all owinner of country sports shall be at 
your service*'' 

" No more, no more, my gallant yonng friend. On board, 
on board ! we'll make a night on't, by Jove !" 

So on board the Dolphin again they went; and soon after 
a very appetizing supper was served, of which Owen *Ly warch 
partook, sitting at a little table apart. 

After the repast, the captain became eloquent. He told 
Morgan that his gallant vessel was freighted with all manner 
of manufactured goods, which it was his intention to smug- 
gle into the Spanish settlements of the new world — that on 
many articles the profits would be enormous ; but still, the 
greatest advantage of the cruise remained to be told : when 
he bad disposed of all his cargo, it was his intention to ship 
another homewards. 

\ "I presume," he continued, " your penetration and quick- 
ness did not permit you not to see how well armed is this 
beautiful lady of the seas. When I am in the Indies, 1 shall 
merely double my crew, and, on my own account, formally 
declare war against Philip of Spain. No one detests piracy 
more than I do ; but seeing the distracted state of these realms, 
his majesty making war upon himself by the means of his own 
parliament at the same time being in close confinement, I hold 
it to be the duty of all good subjects to vindicate the suprem- 
acy of England. I know very well that we are at peace with 
the Spaniards on this side of the tropics, but On the other 
it is a matter of option with any one, with the planks of a 
ship like this under his feet, to be either at peace or war with 
any potentate whatever, and no piracy either ; for, as I said 
before, I hate pirates. Here will be adventure, plunder, for- 
tune — all that can sharpen the edge of man's life. Indeed, 
to my thought, this is the only way a man of spirit and a gen- 
tleman should condescend to live." 

Morgan thought so too, and then taking a tremendous 
draught of wine, he said what he thought. He then began to 
diplomatize, and was fast swallowing his deluder's bait, whilst 
he supposed that he was deluding the deluder. 

It would take up too much space to detail how each grad- 
ually approximated to the exact point to which the one wish- 
ed to bring the other. To the speechless wonder, and, we 
must say, to the consternation of Owen, he heard his self-con- 
stituted master at length agree to send a letter to bis uncle 
tol. i. 6 
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who did not exist, to beg bis permission dutifully to make a 
cruise with the gallant Captain Vagardo, and at the same time 
to request of that fabulous uncle to remit to him at Liverpool 
fifty pounds sterling, in order to fit him out properly as an of- 
ficer, and twenty more suitably to equip Owen as his attend- 
ant. 

On his part, Captain Vagardo agreed to take Henry as a 
cadet or volunteer, until the first vacancy offered for the berjh 
of an officer — that, till then, he was to bo treated in all respects 
m a gentleman, and to be the captain's companion, messing 
with him as such ; and Owen was to be permitted to watt up- 
on Henry as his peculiar servant. It was also agreed that 
both Morgan and Owen should remain on board until the ves- 
sel sailed, as, should the non-existing uncle not assent to these 
arrangements, he might endeavor to recover the person of bis 
fugitive nephew. Everything being concluded, small sleeping? 
cabins, very well fitted up, were assigned to each, and very 
late they all retired to rest* 

Neit morning Henry Morgan awoke with a trifling headache, 
tart his bosom inflated with hope, and his vanity still more puff- 
ed up with the idea of having outwitted the captain. There 
was no doubt, in his ardent spirit, that he should speedily 
distinguish himself ; he calculated the chances of deaths from 
battle and sickness with eagerness, and he was already, in 
his heated imagination, homeward bound, the second in com- 
mand, laden with plundered gold, and not unknown to fame. 
Even his sudden and violent friendship for the freebooting 
captain did not prevent him from speculating even on his 
death, and the command finally devolving upon himself; and 
then he felt with such a ship he should conquer such ships, 
that he could with them conquer half the world. 

The captain remained on shore nearly the whole day, and 
thus Morgan and Owen were left much to themselves. They 
took their meals in the cabin, and on all Hides they met with 
nothing but tokens of respect ; distant and guarded, it is 
true, but still it was respect. 

Now the son of the harper did not participate in Morgan's 
. sublimation of spirits. He told his friend that, as he had 
voluntarily left home and parent out of pure affection to him, 
he thought it very unjust that he should be at once degraded 
into a menial, for a period that seemed to him indefinite. 
To serve him, he had no objection to play any part for a abort 
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time, but thus to be settled as a domestic among stranger*, 
and those of the most harsh description, so far as manners 
were considered, was very grievous to him. 

To all these representations Morgan answered jocosely, but 
certainly with too little respect to the tore Owen bore him, or 
the sacrifice that he had made for him. He told his poor 
friend that what was now done could not be helped-r-they 
Qfiust continue as they were for some time ; that, as they 
were on their high road to fame and fortune, he would seme 
the first opportunity of freeing him from his unpleasant 
bondage. That he would be able soon to do this, he spoke 
most confidently ; that Owen was to prepare himself for his 
preferment by discarding all low and base-born thoughts, and, 
above all things, to dismiss every suspicion of his honor, 
and that of the noble Captain Vagardo. Morgan had al- 
ready begun to talk grandly. 

Another supper, much in the same style as the former, 
closed the second day, and, if possible, the swaggering Cap- 
tain Vagardo appeared more amiable than ever. 

Very early the next morning, the Dolphin left the docks,, 
and with a favoring tide was soon in the Severn. Neither of 
the youths being unused to the sea, they were less in the way 
on the decks than could have been supposed, though they 
were still ignorant of the manoeuvres of so large a *hip. 

As they rapidly passed the headlands of Caermarthen and 
Pembrokeshire, some severe qualms smote Henry's conscience, 
whilst the more natural and more simple Owen felt acutely. 
" It will be but for a short while/' said each to the other at 
the same moment. : When man speculates upon time, too . 
often the calculation is finished in eternity. 

The Dolphin neither called at Liverpool nor any other 
place, but steadily kept her course westwards. However, 
after rounding the Lartd's-end, the vessel hauled a little up 
Channel, and, when she arrived off Falmouth, she lay-to. Here 
several large boats came alongside, filled with a heterogene- 
ous set of male ragamuffins, comprising a vast variety of the 
worst description of the human species. Most of them were 
manacled, and had evidently been cast forth from many pris- 
ons. Still they were all strong, robust young mem 

As they came up the gangway, one of them brushed the 
garments of Morgan. The latter shook himself loathingly on 
the coatact, and cursed, with aH the airs of a eivetocgnted 
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courtier, the ironed and rag-enveloped object. The man 

turned to him, and quietly said, " Young mala per ! I trust 

that your curse will be expiated here, not hereafter." 
" The vermin-encrusted scoundrel, does he prate ?" 
As Morgan uttered this, he turned round, and bis eye met 

the eye of the Captain. He found • there an expression that 

be could not define, but did not at all love. 
These people were placed in wooded cages on the mainr 

deck. They were shipped as white slaves for the use of our 

infant colonies. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

Our hero and his friend are caught like the worthy nephew of Gil Perez — 
Morgan grows eloquent upon Wwrongs, and does battle bat inglorionsly. 

Everything had proceeded pleasantly enough, until the 
Dolphirl had cleared the Chops of the Channel, and the last 
vestige of England had melted away in the blue haze that 
united the heavdns with the sea, on the distinctly marked line 
of the horizon. 

It was about two o'clock in the afternoon, as Henry Mor- 
gan was pacing athwart the chief captain, with a swelling 
bosom and much of a lordly air ; he was carelessly remarking 
the preparations that the cabin-boy, under the directions of 
the skipper's steward, was making for dinner. Let philoso- 
phy put on her most stoic mantle if she choose, yet we will 
defy her to resist a little curiosity as to the proceedings that 
. are taking place under the eye, in a matter so important as 
that of dining. All Morgan's self-elation did not prevent 
him, from time to time, eyeing the preparations ; nor did it 
escape, his notice, that there was in the looks, both of the 
steward and the boy, a droll cast of countenance, that would 
bate been actually malicious, but for its unequivocal 
mirth. 

" You are merry, my friends," said Henry patronizingly. 

" Blue water, my young squire ; and there grins go round 
on the two sides of people's food-traps." 

At which profound remark the excessively nasty cabin-boy 
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displayed a set of teeth that would have suited Cadmus ad- 
mirably. 

" Well," replied Henry, a little pompously, " my serving- 
man, Owen, shall assist you, if you wish it, in preparing the 
dinner. He is not remarkably clever " 

•' YaW ! yaw ! there be twain o* ye," said the cabin-boy. 

" Insolent picker of dirty bones, how dare you thus answer 
me?, That, and that, and that, will teach you, filthy varlet, 
bow to address a gentleman ; and if those do not suffice, take 
that in addition, ana learn respect." 

The screams of the be-pummelled lad brought the redoubt- 
ed Captain Vagardo into the cabin ; and awful, indeed, was 
the violence that boiled over in his countenance. At his ap- 
pearance the cabin-boy increased his lamentations into a ter- 
rible distressing sound, that partook equally the nature of a 
whine and a howl. The captain, with clenched fist, advanc- 
ed to strike" Morgan, but be, who never lost his presence of 
mind, stepped back, and seizing the rammer of one of the 
iron guns in the cabin, stood cooly on the defensive. Owen 
was also ready to press the assailant on the flank, and in this 
position the captain condescended to parley. * 

With oaths, terrible in their construction, and terribly utter- 
ed, he demanded of Morgan how he dared to leave the con- 
vict prison on the main-deck, and intrude into his cabin. He 
then sent immediately for his first and second officers, and 
three Well-armed seamen ; and when they bad arrived, be 
ordered Morgan and Owen to be seized and handcuffed to 
each other. 

Indignation rather than fear denied Morgan, at first, the 
power of speech. But soon his passion found utterance in an 
overwhelming burst of invectives. AH, this only produced 
from the skipper a burst of scornful laughter, in which he 
was joined by his officers and the seamen. 

*' Let me tell you," said be, " you shall both be irnmedi- , 
ately gagged with the dirtiest marling-spikes in the ship, if 
you don't carry a civil clapper in your bows. Here has been 
a small mistake, Mr. Spunyarn : these two have made their 
escape from Bridewell. Show me the shipping list of the 
convicts ; — ay, here it is ; one Simon Simcox, about sixteen 
years old f and he then proceeded to give an accurate de- 
scription of Morgan's person. " Has been three times whip- 
ped for petty larceny, and is now seatenccd by the sheriffs 
6* 
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to be sold as a slave to the plantations in Barcelona. A vio- 
lent little villain, no doubt. His last crime was picking the 
pocket of a god-seeking member of one of the self-denying 
ordinances, of a small-tooth comb, and a pamphlet entitled 
the ' Ladder of Divine Love, or, Fifteen Spokes Upwards.' 
Well, Simon Simcox, what have you to say to all this ?" 

" Base, inveigling traitor, you well know that my name is 
Henry Morgan, a name " 

" That you received from your godfather and uncle, good 
Mr. Price ap Price," replied the captain, with an abominable 
leer ; " and I am sure your respectable aunt, Dame Meredith, 
will testify to it. Mr. Spunyarn, and Mr. Deadeye, I know 
the whole history of this springald.' Notwithstanding bis 
line words, you may perceive that his tongue twangs strongly 
of the leek. He was a page to one of the cavalier lords, and 
there picked up a few fine phrases ; but he was whipped out 
of all honorable service for his innumerable petty pilferings ; 
nothing that the urchin could lift was safe from him. He 
was next flogged through all the jails of North and South 
Wales, after which he was kicked along the road, begging 
and thteving for a subsistence, until he arrived in London. 
But here they were too sharp for him ; his thefts wanted due 
cunning. He pleaded at the bar under the name of Simon 
Simcox, in order, I suppose, to hide his Welsh extraction ; 
but it is too strong in his speech yet. The other, let me see, 
his name is Joseph Bradley, as great a rogue as his compan- 
ion, but also a much greater fool : however, as they are both 
well-knit, strongly-limbed varlets, they will fetch a good price 
among the planters. 1 'II pouch at least a hundred pounds 
for this red-haired Joseph, and it shall go hard but that I get 
a hundred and fifty on this Simon Simcox.' 1 

" Infamous liar — man thief! O think not that you shall 
escape my vengeance. Was it for this, was it for this that I 
left my honest father's house ?" exclaimed Morgan, in the 
bitterness of his agony. 

. " You mistake, interesting young orphan — you mean your 
venerable godfather ; and he, you know, turned you out of 
his house for robbing his pantry of cream and new cheeses, 
and stealing the maid- servants' little fooleries." 

" My friends," said Morgan, addressing the people about 
him, " if words of truth and feelings of justice can have any 
force with you, believe me that we are two poor lad's who 
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have been basely, very basely, and under the cheat of hospi- 
tality, kidnapped on board this ship. You must all of you 
have known, that, until this hour, this vile thing that calls 
himself, and that you are base enough to obey as, captain 
treated me as his equal. Join with me in showing him how 
wickedly he is acting ; and if he will not permit me to be 
his companion as he promised, still do noH suffer him to treat 
me as A felon.' 1 

The rough fellows whom be addressed only grinned, and 
shook their shaggy heads mirthfully. They were too much 
accustomed to this sort of thing, not to be amused by the 
high-flown airs that they conceived young Morgan gave him- 
self. 

" Do you know, you little freckled brute," said the captain, 
" that I might just string you up on the yard-arm there, for 
inciting my officers and seamen to mutiny ? But I love jus- 
tice ; and though no doubt but that I demean myself by en- 
tering into any explanation as to my conduct respecting such 
a pestilent vagabond, yet, merely that my honest seamen may 
know what a consummate liar and thief you are, I will just 
mention of what he has been guilty before he was convicted 
in London for his last petty larceny on the pious member, 
* Wipe-up-the-stains-of-iniquity Hogsflesh,' which is the wor- 
thy man's regenerated name. Now, Simon Siracox, falsely 
calling yourself Henry Morgan, dare you repeat before me, 
these gentlemen, and these honest mariners, that you have an 
aunt living at Bristol, named Dame Meredith, or an uncle at 
Carmarthen called Squire Price ap Price, with a large estate 
and vast hunting-grounds ?" 

Morgan's eye quailed under that of the fierce captain ; his 
countenance blenched, and he almost trembled. 

" And here is a warrant accurately describing these two 
young vagabonds, signed by four justices of peace, for their 
apprehension, on the very awful charge of perjury in putting 
forward a false and wicked charge against that well-known, 
active, agitating trooper Beat-down Beelzebub Dobson. Imps 
of iniquity, dare you deny this ?" 

And the formidable captain struck the paper that he held 
in his left hand, several times violently with his right. The 
noise made by the crackling paper more] startled Morgan 
than would have done a whole broadside fron>a line-of-battle 
•hip. 



Digitized by 



Google 



(ft SIR HENRY MORGAN, 

<*Are they not pretty fellows?" continued the captain,, 
turning to his men scornfully. " But, Simon Simcox, 1 have 
not yet done with you. What, thou young spawn of Satan r 
is more base, more dastardly, than assassination! Coward 
that you are, is it your fault that a certain noble Spaniard still 
lives ?" 

The captain's auditors drew back one step from Morgan 
with signs of loathing; Morgan himself turned furiously on 
poor Owen, and seizing him by the throat with his unmana- 
cled hand, he would have strangled him on the spot, had they 
not relieved the trembling lad from his spasmodic grasp. 

" And you too, Owen !" said Morgan, convulsively, " have 
you betrayed your friend ?" 

" Shame upon you, Henry," said Owen in Welch, when 
be had sufficiently recovered breath to speak. " Word nev- 
er passed my lips, or thought entered my head, that was in- 
jurious to you. O my poor father, would that I were now 
listening to the wild music of your harp ! For the first time 
I repent me of having shared the fortunes of this wild young 
man." 

* Owen uttered this, with a pathos so deep, and the original 
words were so touchingly simple, that in vain did Morgan 
struggle to repress the gushing of his tears. But this tender- 
ness towards his companion seemed but to increase his feroci- 
ty towards his tormentors, and he turned upon the captain 
with the hot malignity of hatred, and thus addressed him : 

" Tyrant, I have lied — I confess it — but you are a crim- 
son-dyed liar compared with me — I have lied only to protect 
myself, and to ensure safety to my companion — but you, you 
have lied to betray, to wither away, to destroy young life — 
each lie of yours is worse than the assassin's stab — the striker 
in the dark runs some personal risk ; but you — I loathe my- 
self for wasting words upon you ; I will lie no more — I did 
not attempt the life of the Spaniard — you know that I saved 
it, if you know anything at all about it ; but had he died, he 
would have deserved it, for him I hate as I do you— openly, 
manfully." 

" Bring the prisoners on the deck," was all the reply that 
the captain deigned. 

Though very acute, Henry Morgan had been too rurally 
brought up, to comprehend all the usages and* workings of 
the world at large. Though intelligence did not then travtl 
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with the rapidity that it now does, if traveled, however, and 
more than one scout had been sent after our young scape- 
graces. Had they not gone on board the Dolphin, they 
would have been apprehended in Bristol, and it was there 
currently reported, that the shot which had slightly wounded 
Don Alonzo had been fired by Morgan. It would not have 
suited the captain to have taken the youngsters before the 
magistrates; and, as some forms were necessary, he was 
obliged to create a fictitious conviction, in order to justify his 
intended sale of their bodies. 

Kidnapping was then a sort of general adjunct to the pro- 
fession of skippers voyaging to the Indies, as the settlements 
in the New World were then called, and all those who com- 
manded vessels bound thither were always provided with the 
necessary forged documents, that only required to be filled 
up with the name and description of the persons to be stolen. 
At that time, the exportation of negroes had but recently 
been adopted, and the plantations were cultivated either by 
the aboriginal Indians, who were rapidly disappearing, being 
unequal to the labor, or by white slaves, or Europeans, who 
had voluntarily sold themselves for a certain number of years 
— usually twenty. The reader who may be anxious for in- 
formation at large upon this subject, has only to consult De 
Foe, who has treated upon it very circumstantially. We 
may mention, that it was not unusual for Cromwell to thus 
transport the rank and file of the conquered armies of the 
royalists by hundreds and even by thousands. Virginia, and 
our other North American colonies, were almost peopled in 
this manner. At the time that Morgan was entrapped, Bar- 
badoes was the favored spot. 

By the time that Henry and Owen had gained the deck, 
unperceived they had squeezed their hands nearly through 
the handcuffs that had united them. As they stood before 
the captain, a great number of the crew, and a few of the 
respectable persons who were going out to the islands to set- 
tle, crowded about them. 

With a gi£at show of justice and moderation, the captain 
addressed those about him mildly, explaining the circumstan- 
ces under which the boys were deported ; and when he had 
fully satisfied them and himself, he solemnly asked Henry 
Morgan if he still denied that he was the person described in 
the warrant of transportation, and that he was senntenced 
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under the name of Simon Simcox, it being kindly remarked 
to him, that what was his really Welsh name was of no con- 
sequence. 

" I do/' said our hero impressively ; " although, under cir- 
cumstances of great suspicion and still greater folly, I have 
abandoned my father's home and affections — abandon his 
name I never will. Under every circumstance of honor or of 
disgrace, of woe, or of weal, I will live and die Henry Mor- 
gan !» 

" Well crowed, my little cockatoo ; and you lank-haired, 
red-pated sawney, I suppose your name is not Joseph Brad- 
ley?" 

"It is, if you please, sir," said Owen, very quietly. 

" Come," said the captain, " after all, simple as he looks, 
this lad has more sense than the other ; and you are not hit 
servant, Joseph ?" 

" Not unless you please, sir," said Owen, very submissive- 
ly- 

" He is reasonable — but for the other, he is a mad fool. 
Here, gaoler, put them both in' the cage under hatches ; you 
may take the hand-cuffs off this red one, this Joseph Bradley, 
but keep the other ironed until he know his real name. Away 
with the Welch thieves, they scent horribly of putrid cheese 
and decaying leeks. 11 

The man who, on shore, would be called the turnkey, ad- 
vanced to lay his hands upon his prisoners. Now, though 
Henry and Owen had not been much of one mind for the last 
quarter of an hour, all at once they displayed a wonderful 
unanimity. The left hand of Henry had been ironed to the 
right of Owen, so they simultaneously lifted up each his man- 
acled hand, and let it fall with tremendous force upon the 
pate of the gaoler. His heavy hat did not prevent his being 
completely stunned by the blow. This sudden action reliev- 
ed the two lads of the already loosened handcuffs ; and long 
before the bystanders had recovered their surprise, they had 
each seized a cutlass from the sailor nearest them, and clear- 
ed for themselves a very respectable circle. ; 

"Owen, can you die with me here?" said Morgan in 
Welsh. 

" Very comfortably, Hal," said Owen in the same language. 

" We will never be sold as slaves." 

" It woutd be uncomfortable. Cambria for ever I" and off 
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went the ear of the man next nim, with the sweep of his 
sword. # 

" Give them the point, Owen my darling — and don't leave 
the mast. Never strike round, but dab it into them this way. 
They shall acknowledge I 'm my father's son." 

"And I mine," responded Owen, thrusting out manfully. 

They had backed against the mast, and the affair began to 
look serious ; one man was already bleeding, and several had 
had very narrow escapes from the straightforward thrusts 
they now so very prodigally offered on all sides. 

" Shall we rush in and disarm the foolish boys ?" said the 
first officer. 

" By no means," said Captain Vagardo, " it would be 
doing the beggarly vagrants to much honor to put them to 
death like men, or even to use men's swords to them at all. 
Bring here the cook's slush-tub — there ! drench them with it." 

In a moment they were nearly smothered, and quite blind- 
ed, by all the accumulated grease and filth of the ship. 
Their swords were wrested from them before they could either 
recover their breath or their sight, and, propelled by many 
kicks, they were actually footed into the den, and, thus be- 
daubed with all manner of impurity, hurled among the 
convicts. 



CHAPTER IX. 

Is fall of plot and counterplot — Morgan shows symptoms of talent, regains his 
liberty, and learns a seaman's doty, to hand, reef, and steer. 

lie the closely pent-up receptacle called the prison, hot, 
dirty, and with hardly space enough to move, Henry Mor- 
gan remained in a state of sullen and revengeful silence. 
He was heavily ironed, and the object of the aversion and the 
jeers of his ^ fellow prisoners. He was compelled to goon 
deck, some hours each day, for the sake of air ; but, even on 
these occasions, he was never relieved from his irons. When 
on deck, he was obliged to be in constant motion, to trot op 
and down the gangway, and, if he paused for a moment, ho 
was smartly pricked with a long pike ; no one ever took the 
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least notice o f him. The captain and the officers seemed 
wholly to have forgotten his existence : it was this utter con- 
tempt that was the most torturing to him. 

At first, he attempted to refuse his food, but this gave his 
gaolers not the least concern. With an instrument construct- 
ed for the purpose, they wrenched open his jaws as a matter 
of course, and thrust down his throat very nauseous boluses of 
some sort of grease and meal. He soon returned to the ship's 
allowance, which was both ample and good. Cattle inten- 
ded for sale should not be starved. 

Owen's conduct, during all these tribulations, was very 
sensible. He betrayed neither sullenness nor violence, but a 
sort of tranquil indifference. He did not refuse either to con- 
verse or joke with his fellow captives, though he sought it not. 
He ate cheerfully always what was given him, and was very 
obedient and civil to the surgeon and his assistants, courteous 
to the officers, and cordial with the men who would take the 
have the kindness to converse with him through 
n bars of his cage. 

conduct towards Morgan was really instinct with 
same so naturally, and so completely without effort. 
id to the cleanliness of his friend's person, as a mo- 
to that of her favorite child ; for, in the first ago- 
n neglected everything. For several days Owen 
rip ted to speak to him ; but he fed him daily, strok- 
, parted his hair, and petted him like a sick boy. 
time, though to the world Morgan seemed lost to 
d more than half dead, he was never before so much 
i was writing on the tablets of his heart deep inscrip- 
lense hatred to his fellow men. Being cruelly tor- 
5 was teaching himself to be cruel. On the seventh 
incarceration, as he was sitting close to Owk, he 
wrung mo hand, and, in their native tongue, spoke, for the 
first time since his confinement. 

" Owen, my heart's companion !" he said, the tears stream- 
ing down his pallid features, " my playmate on the sea's 
white sands, bethink thee, my dear brother, what thy father 
and mine are now doing — tell me, tell me, Owen, that my 
bosom may not burst." 

" It is just now sunset," said the lad, speaking also in Welsh, 
" and your father, may his life be long in his hall, and his 
shadow be seen on the mountain until his years be wonderful 



Digitized by C 



THE BUCCANEER; 78 

in number — your honorable father is now standing on the lit* 
lie mound, by the wayside, that leads to the homestead, with 
his pitchfork in his right band, watching the herdsman driv- 
ing the cattle into the farmyard ; he is counting them, dear 
Hal, but he falters — he has lost the number ; he is now pass- 
ing the back of his left hand across his eyes — for they are 
full of tears ; he is thinking of his absent eldest-born son.'' 

" Do you think so ? Yes — I see him — there is a mellow 
sunbeam burnishing his broad forehead ; how noble he looks 
in his grief! Do you not observe, Owen dearest, that he 
has turned his eyes towards heaven — his old kind eyes— 
without doubt he is praying — do you think it can be for me ?" 
said Henry, tremulously. 

" O yes ; and there come your blithe young brothers — but 
they are blithe no more — but sad ; yet they look kindly ; and 
there, little Davy is trying to make your father notice him, 
but he cannot ; the old man's heart is far away." 

"fothe tip of our mountain, the noble Cader Idris, ci* 
with the last touch of the light-shedding sun ? Te 
Owen, for my eyes are very dim." 

" This is bitter fooling, dearest blood of my heart ! 
we may once more see the beloved hills, and drink upt 
ly the morning breeze in our green valleys, let us forgel 
for a while — let us look round upon our misery, and,t 
mere boys, bear up against it like men. But, Henry, It 
not observe that you only are ironed, because they m 
you are sulky ? Shall I call the sentinel, and tell hY 
you are no longer what they say is mutinous?" 

" What a horrid noise these low-born varlets make ! 
a transported London apprentice ; "the swine pent up 
sty would turn up their snouts at this Welsh jargon, 
real Taffy is half goat, m quarter hog, and a quarter mi 

" Shall 1 smalh in this reviler's face ?" said Owen, i 
speaking in Welch. 

" No, I may want his assistance ; but mark him fc 
opportunity." 

« No — I strike now^ whilst my blood 's up, or forgel 

"Well, well — I have a thought — get me rid of this accurs- 
ed iron ; I will be very bumble, and smile a little." 

" Now, Henry, "you are a good boy; those words have 
brought us two hundred leagues nearer Penabocb and the 1 

roL. i. 7 
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dear old ruins — and (here is (here a bright dark maiden, 
Hoi." 

Owen managed matters so well that he very shortly pro- 
cured every indulgence for his friend which the rest of the 
prisoners enjoyed, if anything like enjoyment could have 
found place where everything went » to make the present^ 
miserable and the future hopeless; but there must be degrees 
even in intense suffering. 

It was evident that the soul of Morgan had passed through 
the shadows of tlie dark valley of despair, and had taken^a 
sterner character and a blacker hue. He- had hardened him- 
self against adversity, and, in his resolve to right himself, he 
was now fully determined to set all right at defiance. He 
distinctly saw the end that he sought, and woe to those who 
would dare to thwart his intentions, or cross his dangerous 
path. He now made his spirit's health to consist in the ac- 
tivity of pursuit, and he was resolved to think of happiness 
'ie had attained his object. His present situation 
id enough but already had he lighted the lamp of 
ie fire of ambition, and he fed it with anticipated 
le resolved to dissimulate, 
became courteous, smiling, and very humble to 
-mates. Each of the wooden cages held about 
these twenty were packed so closely together, 
uld not all sit down at the same time. When 
en of them were slung in hammocks over the 
l»o lay on the bare deck — and the tens-changed 
n the alternate nights. Though the prisoners 
pa rated into small parties, oral communication was 
ne cage to the other, all the length of the main* 
>r the sake of ventillation, as we have before 
prison was nothing moxe than strong wooden 
gratings, the interstices of uh ch were sufficierftly open almost 
to admit of a man passing his head through them. Thus, 
there was nothing to prevent them knowing their minds, and, 
60 far as action was permitted to them, to act in concert. 

Already had the two lads become the favorites of their 
own department, and of the one abaft and before them. 
Morgan began to sound them at a distance as to their wills 
and their capabilities of making an effort «for their freedom. 
It is much doubted whether he was sincere, but he certainly 
made them believe so. He commenced a double treachery. 
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Long before he had ever broached the subject of the rise 
to his fellow prisoners, he confided to the sentinel who was 
the most often on duty over them, a plot, that he afterwards 
should create, so that at least three persons knew that on some 
very early midnight, just as the guard was relieved, the con- 
victs were simultaneously to break prison, murder the officers, 
overpower the seamen, and gain possession of the ship. 
» When Morgan had thus prepared those whom we may 
call his enemies, he next pioceeded to rouse his friends. He 
acknowledged to them that he was too young, too weak, and 
loo ignorant, to act more than a subordinate part in the out- 
break — but he said that he would much rather perish in mak- 
ing the attempt for his liberty, than die as a slave. The rest 
seemed fully to be of his opinion, and, in the middle watch, 
the plan, the time, and the means, were discussed and set- 
tled, fore and aft, from cage to cage. They were unanimous 
in all butooejhing — as to who was to take the command. 
So forward had they got in their preparations, that there was 
not one of the cages that had not so many of the b 
ened as to be removed in a moment. Indeed, so 
were only prisoners voluntarily. 

Now, alt this time, Captain Vagardo knew of the 
that his troublesome charge was making, or he tho 
knew, for he kept up an active correspondence with Morgan, 
who deceived him. At length, the corivicts had agreed up- 
on one daring fellow, that should take the command for one 
month only, and then all the superiors were to be chosen by 
ballot, and the third night from that period was fixed for 
breaking out simultaneously, seizing the arms of the senti- 
nels, rushing on the crew, and murdering all those who would 
not join them. 

- There was much difficulty and danger in doing this, even 
under the most favorable circumstances ; for though the pris- 
oners outnumbered the crew in the proportion of two to one, 
yet all the former kept their watches with cutlasses by their 
sides, and there was a stand of fire-arms on the poop, under 
the charge of the sentries. But the mutineers hoped to be 
upon the crew as they relieved each other, and as the last 
watch on deck would be in the act of delivering over their 
swords to the present. 

All this plan, to the minutest circumstance, Morgan, by 
means of: his spies, fully detailed to Captain Vagardo, and 
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bis officers ; he deceived him but in one particular— a most 
important one — he named one night later than that agreed 
upon. By this, he supposed that all suspicion would be e- 
mbved ; and thus, if the convicts were to conquer, they 
would conquer the more easily. 

At that glorious period, men were less tender, than now, 
of human life. Murder, dignified by the name of " civil war," 
had become naturalized to England. Captain Vagardo was 
a little, nay, more than a\little, tainted with the general vin- 
dictive spirit ; be held, with the majority, that for all diseases, 
whether they be political or social, on shore or at sea, nothing 
was equal to a little Wood-letting. He wanted victims, and 
1o make sure of as many as his humor might at the moment 
desire, he arranged that the mutineers should have liberty to 
make the attempt, and be repulsed, with a little lopping off 
of limbs as they made it. He did not intend that too many 
should be maimed and killed. That would have been to les- 
sen his profits. too materially. He bad bought them all of the 
pious parliament, at fifteen shillings a head, and their passage 
out. He bad no objection that some twenty should be sac- 
rificed., for then there would be better accommodation for the 
rest— but certainly not more. The surgeon had assured him 
that they were so closely cooped up, that he must expect to 
lose that number, at least, when they got into the warm lati- 
tudes ; so it would be better that they died by the sword— 
much better for all parties. It would save those sabred and 
pistolled much misery, the rest would be quiet for the remain- 
der of the voyage, and, above all things, he should be the 
gainer by the provisions of those who fell. Thus, upon mo- 
tives of very excellent expediency, he was determined that 
every convenience should be afforded for the sally. He had 
a very statesman-like conscience. 

Morgan had also settled the JNBer with his conscience. 
If the captain were deceived and conquered, he would be. 
amply revenged, and he trusted to his cunning to turn the 
rise to his advantage. But he was resolved to hold back, 
and see which party was likely to be the conquerer before he 
thrust himself forward. He was but a poor weak boy. He 
advised Owen to act in the like manner. 

If Captain Vagardo could not be worsted and slain, why, 
had he not great claims on his gratitude ? It is true, he had 
made a mistake in the time, but the fault was not with him. 
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The prisoners, for some rascally purpose, had deceived Mm, 
/or Alley all along suspected that he was in accordance with 
the commander. So who became so hnppy as Henry Morgan ? 

But it was not thus with the convicts themselves. Those 
who were to do great deeds were looking wondrous small 
upop it; though it began to be insufferably hot, they did 
nothing but shiver and yawn,— that is to say, many among 
theni. But the fiercer spirits had sworn death to any one 
who should flinch, and it now seemed, even to cowardice, 
that safety lays more in rushing on the danger, than in 
attempting to avoid it. Poltroonry takes many strange dis- 
guises, and seeks many singular refuges ; it is sometimes seen 
in glowing regimentals, courageously leading on a charge, and 
gets the reward that true courage would have too much 
sense to seek. * 

Henry Morgan, acute as he was, yet, at that time, possess- 
ed the 190 common fault of clever men— a distrust in the 
honesty of others. He suffered Owen to remain partly in 
the dark, and made the mistake of treating him, not as a 
friend, but as an instrument. Of course, Owen knew of the 
conspiracy, for he had been compelled into it. Henry also 
made him acquainted that he had betrayed it to the captain, 
but not that he had betrayed the captain also. 

Owen cared but little for the treachery towards the con- 
victs — he thought their plan wild, and all but impossible of 
success ; and he commended Morgan for giving information 
of it, as it would be the saving of much blood. He knew 
not, therefore, that his friend had contrived all the jmscjii&f 
that he could, in order that he might become a waiteigtJI 
events. 

Already had the appointed night closed in, and Morgan 
was in the height of enjoyment — it might have been 
ish pleasure — but it was an excitement that made 
tremely. mirthful. He had become of much consequent) 
among the prisoners; and as the night advanced, some of 
the bars of the cages having been removed, he went from 
the one to the other, to ascertain the spirits and the temper 
'of the insurgents. 

Owen all this time, supposing that Morgan had acted faith- 
fully towards iIiq captain, was utterly astonished to see no 
precautions taken ; indeed, the sentinels seemed unusually re- 
miss ; every thing about the prison wore the appearance of 
7* 
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confidence and security. The hoar was notify arrived, he 
thought, of securing Henry's safety ; and not being able to 
find him in the dense crowd and Stygian darkness, he elbow* 
ed his way to the sentinel, and, through the bars, most ener- 
getically begged to be immediately conveyed to Captain Va- 
gardo. The man at first hesitated, but when Owen solemn- 
ly assured htm that the safety of fevery man on board depend* 
ed on it, be was passed aft, until he found himself in the 
redoubtable presence of the skipper, who was just breaking 
up the night's party, and who was in that happy state of ele- 
vation which prompts the knocking down of others. 

" Well, Joseph Bradley, what has brought your flame-col* 
ored nob hither ? Are you going to fire the ship abaft ?" 

" If you don't look about you warily, and right speedily too, 
your ship will be fired not. only abaft, but forwards, amidships, 
everywhere. But save my poor Harry ; he has an aged fa- 
ther living, and so — and so have I." 

" Your Henry stands well in my favour, so don't be alarm- 
ed, my man ; I suppose, being his confidant, he has told you 
all. To-morrow we shall mark down a few of them/ 1 

" To-morrow, this very night, this very hour ; they mis- 
trusted Morgan, and deceived him as to the time. O get 
him away from tbem, and then do with them as you will.** . 

" Ah ! say you so ? This seems feasible. Go, get hhn away 
as quickly as you can — this must be looked to. Everything 
aball be arranged for your and his safety. But stop— -be you . 
two the first that breakout, and pass over behind our ranks; 
orders shall be given not to strike until you are both in safety. 
Away with you/* 

Captain Vagardo was prompt as he was sanguinary. He 
stationed men completely armed around the cages, and in the 
darkness they were entirely concealed. He withdrew the 
sentries, so that they could not be suddenly overpowered and 
slain, and then he, with a sharp Turkish scimitar, posted 
himself in such a manner that he could easily chop down the 
betrayed convicts, like so many rats, as they popped out of 
the cage, and even make a selection ; for it was arranged thatt 
on the first tumult, lights should be suddenly shown. 

Henry Morgan had, during Owen's absence, diligently pre- 
pared himself for the conflict. In common with the rest of 
the prisoners he had his knife, and by some means had pur* 
toiaed a handspike, to the end of which he had firmly lashed 
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Ibe former, to that together they formed a very tolerable 
pike. All the conspirators had prepared themselves for the 
strife in the best manner that they could. 

After groping about some time, the two friends met to 
gather, and Henry whispered to Owen in Welsh, 

" What arms have you ?" 

"None." 

" Where, stupid one* is your case-knife?" 

" I left it in the wooden platter outside the cage." 

11 How improvident you are ! nevermind. Stand behind 
me, Owen. I always meant that we should wait till the lest* 
What can be expected of mere boys like us?" and he felt 
with much satisfaction the point and edge of his newly»modt 
weapon. 

" We must go out first — I have seen the captain and et*» 
plained your error. How could you let these wretches so 
deceive you ? It might have cost you yoiir life." 

" And so you have set the captain right ? You are— you 
are — never mind, Owen ; tell me all— this time all." 

Owen, without scruple, and without the least concealment, 
told what had passed, and all that he had done for their mu- 
tual safety. 

" I thank you kindly, Owen, for what you have done," said 
. Morgan, " because it was most kindly meant towards me; 
but, my dear fellow, you have spoiled the prettiest skirmish 
• that was ever planned. In my heart I believe these wretches* 
dastards though they be, would have got the best of it. They 
are mad with heat and intolerable thirst. You have stood 
between me and my revenge, for I had intended to have 
carved up that thieving man-stealet for supper this very night. 
It is, however, only postponed. As we get nearer to the 
southward, there will be the more guests at the filthy feast 
The sharks, as yet, are scarce." 

" For my part, Henry, I should like very well to kick him 
up to the top of Soowdon, my honorable father playing aU 
the while the scurviest tunes upon his harp. But we are toe 
young to be dabbling in blood yet ; and so, dear Hal, fct us 
warn these poor deluded wretches ; for if they make the at- 
tempt, many of them will never see land." 

" Idiot I" and tHen one of two things will happea. 
This cursed Yagardo wiU hang us both at the yard-arm for 
fcfeely plotting murder ; or, if we are behaved la bate 
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true to him, these wretches will cut our throats in the dark 
for falsely betraying them. You have spoiled a very pret4y 
bowl of hell-broth by shoving your silly leek into it. But 
come, as we march out first, let us be prepared.' 1 

A few words from Morgan to the rest, and the plaee of 
honor was yielded to him and to his friend. 

The eight bells had ceased to fling their vibrations over the 
almost silent waters, when a wild hurrah resounded through 
the ship — a hurrah in which the wild shriek of coward de- 
spair mingled Vuh and swelled the cheering call of encour- 
agement, and the triumphal shout of bravery. There were 
stout hearts among those doomed to slavery ; men who had 
fought bravely, though unfortunately, in some of the best con- 
tested battles which had lately depopulated England. They 
bad no other thought but that which is conveyed in the word 
"onward f and to draw back and to die conveyed to them 
them the same meaning. 

" Hurrah !" and down went the previously loosened bars, 
and out leaped with savage exultation, as many as could stand 
in the narrow space of the main-deck nut occupied with the 
wooden cages. 

"To the hatchways!" was now their cry ; but it was check- 
ed, then altered to shouts of horror and moans of pain. 
Sharp cutlasses slashed among them indiscriminately, and ere 
one of them fell the lights were shown, and discovered the 
mutineers hemmed round by well armed men. • 

" To your work !' 5 shouted Captain Vagardo ; '< strike 
down only the old and the sickly ; teach the gaol-birds a little 
necessary diseipline. ,, / 

Those outside of the cageoould not get back for the press- 
ure from within ; and then arose the plaintive cry for mercy, 
end the humble supplication for quarter. But all did not join 
in this humiliation. The old cavalier sbldiers rushed valiant- 
ly upon the points of their enemy's weapons. The redoubt- 
able Captain Vagardo was sadly puzzled between his avarice 
mid his thirst for blood J Several times he was upon the point 
of sheathing his long and iron-hilted toledo in the body of 
•ome stalwart mutineer, but the thought of losing one hund- 
red, or one hundred and fifty pounds sterling, restrained the 
arm ttnd saved thus many a life. 

Owen Lywarch was excessively shocked, and stood behind 
Id* line of combatants, ail pale with a strong emotion rfmde 
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up of fear and pity. It was the first time that he had 
the blood of life in man wickedly wasted. Morgan stood 
beside him with folded arms, dispassionate, calra/aod obser- 
vant. He looked upon the strife like a show of gladiatorship. 
When he saw a clever cut, a vigorous thrust, or an ingenious 
parry from either party, he smiled grimly, and slightly nodded 
an approval. When he marked any one of the prisoners fall 
and die unflinching, his countenance lighted up with a Strang* 
animation. But still he moved not, nor spoke. He was coo- 
niog his lesson for the practice of a future day. 

At length, Captain Vagardo bade his men give quarter*. 
The unscathed of the mutineers were returned to their en- 
closures, the bars made secure, and the sentinels doubled. 
Three dead bodies were thrown overboard, and tho only cer- 
emony that attended their briny sepulture was comprehended 
in an oath, a sigh, and an observation from the skipper, that 
there went three hundred pounds worth of his property. 
The wounded were placed under the care of the surgeon and 
bis assistant, and in one little quarter of an hour the ship wae 
careering on in silence towards the west. 

As Morgan had foretold, this sanguinary occurence work- 
ed in his favor. Neither he nor Owen were again confined 
among the prisoners. At Henry's solicitation, Owen and 
himself were permitted to learn and do a seaman's duty in the 
vessel. They *oon became, both of them, smart useful top- 
men. By their attention, their activity, and their cheerful* 
ness, they won the good opinions of the officers and crew, 
and of none more than of the hardhearted captain. 

Morgan again became merry and boyish. He appeared o» 
longer to be meditating desperate deeds, or to be dreaming 
away his young life in sa<Tand hopeless visions of ambition* 
The stem and determined air that had lately marked him, 
forsook his countenance. His appearance became engaging 
and mirthful, and be was altogether a very handsome, jocaod 
sailor boy. 

Owen, too, became as happy as his nature would permit 
him, and he bad great capabilities for felicity. Morgan grew, 
every day, more and more attached to him. He now much* 
pitied his deficiencies, and seriously set about supplying I* 
him some of them. In their watches on deck and below, he 
taught htm not only to Write, and the rudiments of arithm*- 
lie, out he give him also a little insight into gsometry. Owet» 
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was grateful, and attentive. As the ship approached Barba- 
does, the fate of Morgan, if not so brittiant as he expected, 
seemed to partake of the brightness of the beautiful climate 
in which they were then enjoying themselves. 

When, and for some time before, they reached Barbadoes, 
Captain Vagardo was condescending, and sometimes actually 
kind to our hero and his companion. Most of his officers 
began to think that he would not treat the youths as trans* 
ported convicts, but retain them as part of his crew. How- 
ever, he never admitted them into his familiarity, and always 
called them by the names that he invented for them. 

On this point Henry Morgan was inflexible, though it was 
plainly intimated to him that if he would consent to adopt 
the captain's account, it would be highly serviceable to him. 
Owen treated the matter with the greatest indifference, and 
fell very quietly into the habit of thinking himself Joseph 
Bradley, as every one persisted in calling him so. Such is 
the force of example, that even Morgan addressed him as of- 
ten by his new name as by his old one. As Owen never 
after laid it down, we shall hot be so hypercritically correct 
as not to give into the general habit, and shall therefore hence- 
forward speak of him as Joseph Bradley, except on some 
very momentous occasion, should any such occur. 

The Dolphin is at last riding at single anchor in Carlisle 
Bay. The convicts are all well clearied and arranged round 
the decks; the planters and the proprietors, with the civil 
and military functionaries, are on board ; the lists and de- 
scriptions are verified, and the sale of christian man to chris- 
tian man begins. Captain Vagardo was a hard man-merchant. 
He put a valuation on his property that was highly compli- 
mentary to the valued. The sale went forward but slowly. 

As neither Morgan nor Joseph Bradley were stalled up 
with the rest for inspection, their hopes became sanguine 
that, through the torturing and degrading ordeal of slavery, 
they were not doomed to pass. They therefore unsuspi- 
ciously and carelessly sauntered about the decks, or gazed 
with all the eager curiosity of youth on scenery so new to 
them, in all the glory of a tropical sun. Poor innocents, they 
even consulted together upon the feasibility of asking the 
dreaded captain permission for leive of absence for a few 
hours, to go on shore and view the bonders of the place more 
closely. 
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Tims pawed off (be jBrst day, and but little business bed 
been done. There was strict watch kept on board, and a 
guard-boat rowed round the ship all night. On the following 
morning the market recommenced, and was much better a&d 
more numerously attended, Several planters had come from 
the interior of the island, and the convicts fetched much bet* 
ter prices ; the doughty captain was consequently in much 
belter spirits. Passing accidentally near Morgan, he joked 
with him. Thus encouraged, the lad made bold to prefer 
his request that he and Joseph might be permitted to go on 
shore for a few hours to see the place. 

" Go on shore ! to . be sure, my fine fellows. I have pro* 
vided for all that. Do you suppose, my little goatakins, that 
I intended to mew you up here? Wait a spell, my hearties, 
and you shall have shore enough to fill your heart's desire." 
m ".And a -dollar or two for spending money," said Morgan 
hesitatingly ; " you know, sir, that you can stop it out of our 
wages." 

" You are too modest. Why not ask for fifty or so, and 
give roe an order on your respectable aunt at Bristol for the 
advance ?" 

" Well, never mind the money, sir, so long as we get on 
shore.'' * 

" Be under no uneasiness. Everything shall be attended 
to that cati make your going on shore comfortable and even 
pleasant." 

Morgan now seemed the happiest lad in the world, and 
Joseph a great deal happier — consequently Joe must have 
been trans-mundanely happy. Had Morgan's bad passions 
been lulled into a torpidity that promised death to them ? 
For the honor of human nature, we hope that they had. 
We hope that he had forgiven the treacherous Vagardo, and 
that he was well content to work his upward way honestly 
and honorably in the world. 

For the first time, for many a long day, Morgan and Jo- 
seph were invited, about noon, to share in the hospitality of 
the captain's cabin. They walked in with light and proud 
hearts. They found there, seated at a table loaded with the 
choicest wines, and the luscious fruits of the climate, the 
skipper and two men, the elder of whom was well advanced 
in years, of a staid and 'even a puritanical appearance, with 
rigid and strongly-marked features. He was, at least, fifty 
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years of age, and assumed an air of great importance, wear- 
ing his immensely broad-brimmed hat, whilst the rest sat un- 
covered. There were sundry paper and parchment docu- 
ments befote them, and vast piles of splended doubloons. 
The younger person was handsome, yet faded — had a very 
. profligate yet good-humored countenance, and seemed to 
take but little interest in the proceedings. 

The elderly person scrutinized the two lads in a manner 
more curious than polite, and, after remarking that they look- 
ed wild and very young, coory asked Captain Vagardo if he 
could warrant them sound wind and limb. At this imperti- 
nent question, Morgan's mountain blood began *o boil, and 
he dsked the grave old gentleman, very audaciously, if he in- 
tended to buy them. Thereupon the young gentleman laugh- 
ed very heartily, and so did the skipper ; a sarcastic ill-omen- 
ed smile lighted up the features of the elder, and Morgan an£ 
©wen, thinking themselves particularly droll, joined in the 
merriment. They were a very pleasant party, just then. 

However, this sociality did not prevent Old Sobersides from 
making several disparaging remarks upon the two young- 
* iters, and how grateful they were to hear the captain take 
their parts so energetically 1 < 

" You may go in the boat alongside, my dear young friends,' 9 
said the skipper, in quite a fatherly manner. " My worthy 
friend, the excellent and respectable God-seeking Mr. Heth- 
ersall, will take care of your comforts, and treat you both like 
his own children. The money you asked me for to make ' 
your stay on shore agreeable, your second parent there will 
provide you; there can be no doubt of it. Go, my sons, 
With my blessing, and may heaven share with pious Mr. Heth- 
^.. ^ er#aH in taking you both in his holy keeping," 
%& ^*lfot quite liking, and not at all understanding this, the 
"^^SlIMfifds found themselves in a boat alongside, and, accom- 
pinic4 by some very ill-looking fellows, they were soon land- 
ed at the rough and wooden wharf at Bridgetown, and, be- 
fore they had time to look about them, thrust into a large 
gaol, and there safely locked up. This was but a sorry wel- 
come for our two adventurers, who, not knowing what would 
next happen, stared on each other in astonished silence. 
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CHAPTER X. 



Our hero made a white slave — Reduced to extremities — Almost mad*— Bears 
up manfully — He and his friend become reconciled to their lots — Some ac- 
count of the Barbadian manner of living in the seventeenth century. 

At this period, Barbadoes was in a most prosperous state, 
although it had not been yet colonized fifty years. When 
Morgan arrived, he found two-and-twenty ships anchored in 
Carlisle Bay, and as much traffic in boats as there now is on 
the Thames below London Bridge. 

The first mention that was made of this beautiful island was 
in 1600, and live years afterwards it was still wholly unin- 
habited, for at that time some Englishmen landed and erect- 
eel a wooden cross, on which they inscribed " James, King 
of England, and of this island." At length, it began to be 
settled by Englishmen, on the most enticing parts, till good 
things began to be said of it, when the Earl of Marlborough 
goes and begs it of the king for himself and his heirs forev- 
er. This modest request was granted of course. However, 
what was as lightly given, seems to have been as lightly re- 
called. Charles the First, in 1627, granted the whole of the 
Carribean Islands in perpetuity to James Hay, Earl of Pem- 
broke ; and then he granted Barbadoes again to the Earl of 
Carlisle. 

Both these noblemen fitted out vessels and despatched set- 
tlers, the one paty fixing themselves to the windward, the oth- 
er to the leeward side of the island. They made war on 
each other in a most horrible, bloody, and treacherous man- 
ner, whilst Carlisle and Pembroke fought the battle at the 
court of Charles. Carlisle eventually conquered. Soon/ 
however, did the giver away of islands lose his own, and his 
head also. 

At this time Barbadoes, being left to itself, prospered ex- 
ceedingly. It was populous with royalists, as well as with 
Roundheads, and they being sensible men abroad, though the 
most infatuated of fools at home, lived together on the most 
amicable terms. It was made a law among them, that, who- 
ever should be so remiss as even to allude to party, or men- 
tion the words Cavalier, or Parliamentarian, he was to forfeit 
a good dinner to all his neighbors. So well was this law ob- 
vol. i. 8 
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served, that it was never violated but in joke, in order to fur- 
nish an excuse for the most unbounded hospitality. 

At the period of the arrival of our hero, the land was cul- 
tivated by both white and black slaves, although the whites 
were called ^ervants, and sometimes apprentices. Their 
treatment was harsh and cruel in the extreme, and the mor- 
tality among them dreadful. Of this we shall soon have oc- 
casion to speak at length. 

Shortly after their incarceration, our two young friends 
were called before a 8tern»lookiog person, who, enjoining si- . 
lence upon them, signed a document, and they were then 
delivered over to a constable, handcuffed together, and con- 
veyed some miles into the interior of the country^ They now 
fully comprehended that they were kidnapped, and had been 
sold, either for life as convicts, or for five or seven years as 
apprentices, servants, or, as the French then called it, en* 
gages. 

The heat was oppressive ; the insects, winged and creep- 
ing, made them have a very clear foretaste of what the Cath- 
olics fancy about purgatory ; but this was nothing to the tor- 
ture of their minds — Morgan suffered intensely. It' was evi- 
dent that neither of them was held in much account by those 
about them, for whenever they met slaves and apprentices 
like themselves, they were taunted and hailed by all manner 
of opprobrious names. Mankind was getting dreadfully in 
debt to Henry Morgan, and though he had determined to 
wait patiently for the day of payment, he Was resolved/ that 
the requital should; be full, even to overflowing* 

At length, nearly exhausted by heat, and barefooted, the 
two unhappy boys arrived at the plantation of Mr. Justice 
Hethersall ; and the guide and the constable having summon- 
ed the overseer, their handcuffs were knocked off, and they 
were delivered over to him, as Henry Morgan alias Simon 
Simcox, and Joseph Bradley. 

This overseer was a cruel-vieaged man, with bloated fea- 
tures, and a complexion of the exact color of a well-bmroish~ 
ed copper pan. He was gaunt, and though tbin, strong and 
muscular. In his right hand he carried a cane, stained with 
blood from one end to the other. He was followed closely 
by a Herculean-built negro, with an instrument of torture 
made out of a strong untanned bull's hide, split into three 
thongs, and fastened to a short and stout wooden handle. 
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As this Mack fellow advanced, he grrnned like ^fi ogre m the 
two lads, and began dangling his seoarge with hideous play- 
fulness. 

This overseer was a man penurious of words. He was 
named Mandeville, bat, from his cruelty jand for the sake of 
abbreviation, was sometimes called " Devil" and " Damned- 
devil" for detestation. He led the way to the shade of some 
locust trees, and then merely deigned to let foH from his blue 
and parched iipe the word "Strip !" 

Morgan began a very indignant expostulation, but was in- 
terrupted by a repititton of the word, with a severe blow 
aeross the shoulders with the cane. As the stroke sounded 
upon the person of our hero, the negro flourished his scourge 
vigorously over his head. 

A blow was a degradation that Morgan, as y£t, had not 
learned to endure ; he clenched his fists, and was m the act 
of springing upon Mandeville, when another blow across his 
face from the cane, and a terriffic shah from the negro, brought 
him bleeding to the ground. 

Joseph Bradley saw all this with terror. He was undecid- 
ed whether to resist or to obey ; the lash was over his head, 
and he obeyed. Morgan was stripped to the skin by other 
negroes, and two coarse, very coarse, linen shirts, and two 
pair of drawers of the same materials, being flung to our ad- 
venturers, they were told to dress themselves, and come after- 
wards to the store, to provide themselves with shoes. The 
coarse vestments might lit as they chanced, but they Were 
permitted to suit themselves with their shoes. 

We must all bend to circumstances, or sink under them. 
Morgan's mind was too buoyant to sink under any circum- 
stances ; he was supported by an ardent desire to revenge. 
He wiped the blood from bis lacerated forehead, attired him- 
self in his shirt and drawers, which were fastened round his 
waist with a withe, and, accompanied by Bradley, re- 
paired, with hogged looks and in sullen silence, to be fitted 
with shoes. Amid the jeers and scoffs of both black and 
white slaves, a Monmouth cap was clapped insultingly on the 
head of each, and behold our two friends fully equipped for 
plantation work. 

The negro with the thongs then led them forth to a place 
a little shaded with some palmetto trees, and, giving to each 
a bill-haakj ordered them, on a certain [spot, to erect each* 
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bis hut The black fellow was 'strutting away, when Mor- 
gan, in a very civil and humbled tone, called him back, and 
begged him to give them a little advice as to how they were 
to proceed. 

" Eh ! buckra lad-^come to him sense ! But why for you 
no tankee, tankee me for that bootifullest bang me give — it 
bring urn to him sense, sar — tankee me, and me sabbey you 
to sabbey how make cabin." 

"Mr. Negro, I am very much obliged to you for the pains 
you took to correct me," said Morgan, between mockery and 
compulsion, or rather mocking the compulsion to which he 
was forced to submit. 

" Nigger, «ar ! who de debbil do una call nigger — me gen- 
tleman black, sub-overseer's first man. Nigger, sar, him poor 
debbil that with poor debbils buckra bodies in field work. 
My name, sar, Ganymede.' 9 

" Pray, Mr. Ganymede, show us what to do ?" 

Ganymede relented, and shortly afterwards sent to them 
two white servants, who soon instructed them how to set 
about their business. As they labored at cutting sticks and 
withes, Morgan and Bradley very naturally asked their com- 
panions why they endured patiently such horrible cruelty, 
and if it would not be an easy matter to rise and cut the 
throats of their tyrants. Both these men were intelligent, and 
had been transported for mistaking on which side loyalty 
actually resided. They told Morgan that " there was no hope 
in insurrection ; that already the colony mustered a thousand 
cavalry, all of them well mounted, and more than half of them 
appearing in complete suits of mail, notwithstanding the heat 
of the climate. That they had already more than ten thou- 
sand foot, and that the whole island was carefully patrolled 
by these joint forces. That the negroes, though they more 
than doubled the number of the Christians, and were blood- 
ily enough inclined, were a most fearful race, and kept in 
such awe and abject submission, that they hardly dared lift 
up their eyes before a free white man. Besides, if they ever 
touched a weapon of any description, they were flogged to 
the very verge of dissolution. The mustering of the white 
troops, and the hearing of the guns, give them the most sub- 
lime notion of the power of our masters. In addition to all 
this, they cannot combine for the want of a common language, 
hardly one of them understanding another, being brought 
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from different parts of the coast of Africa ; and though we 
are slaves tike them, they bate us much more than they do 
our persecutors." 

Upon further conversation, Morgan learned that it was 
most probable that he had, together with Joseph Bradley, 
been assigned for five or seven years, upon a fictitious war- 
rant, as a convicted felon ; that they had certainly been kid- 
napped, and that there was no possibility of redressi His 
only resource was paitenee, and the best means of rendering 
their situation at all tolerable, was to counterfeit content, and 
to show submission. 

Before the sunset of this eventful day, the two cabins were 
finished. They consisted of a few straight sticks placed up- 
right in the ground, and a few more across these at the top, 
bound together with the withes that are so strong and so 
plentiful in this island. They were roofed with plantain 
leaves, and were barely of sufficient height to enable a grown 
person to sR upright in them. The floor was formed by 
the Great Architect of nature. 

When these miserable contrivances, at which an English gip- 
sy would have turned up his nose with ineffable contempt, had 
been finished, the two white servants left the youths with 
hardly an expression of sympathy or good-will. Suffering 
had enslaved their minds as much as tyranny their bodies. 
When they had been a little while alone, another negro 
brought them a calabash of water with a few potatoes, and 
told them that was all the food that they had to expect ; and 
that if they would give him the half of the pittance, he would 
show them how to cook them. 

The offer was accepted. The black then showed them 
the peculiar kind of dry wood, which, being rubbed over 
some wild cotton, by the friction almost immediately produc- 
ed a flame ; leaves and sticks abounded, and these, with sand 
and small stones, formed the rustic oven. Our young gentle- 
men did not rat very heartily that night, although, after their 
fatiguing journey, they found the Water most acceptable. 
The chilliness of the evening now fell upon them, and in sor- 
row they each prayed to God to bless the other, and retired 
to their miserable leafy burrows, not to sleep — not even to 
rest. 

Owen Ly warch, whom we shall henceforward call only by 
the name which he bad adopted, was a good-natured, patient 
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lad, with a spirit of much endurance. He had not only a 
strong affection, but a great reverence, for Henry Morgan, 
and he sorrowed more perhaps for his friend than he did for 
himself. Morgan, on the contrary, was by turns impatient 
and sullen : he had within him those strong elements that 
produce great actions or villanies — he could not be quiescent ; 
he could resist, but not endure, unless endurance was a part 
of his plan of operations in furtherance of some great end. 
It is, however, doubtful, if he had ever become the cruel and 
distinguished man that afterwards he appeared to the world, 
had he not been unjustly treated in his youth. A wild one 
he would always have been. 

The beautiful tropical moon arose in her lustrous glory, 
and looked down mildly, it might be fancied pityingly, upon 
the two green hammocks, that appeared like verdant graves 
in our rural churchyards. And were they not graves cover- 
ing two tortured and living bodies ? Low moans were dis- 
tinctly heard proceeding from thence, and each wretched boy 
wept freely, and drowned the damp earth with tears, that in 
pride to themselves, and pity to each other, they had restrain- 
ed when they were together. The frail tenements trembled 
as they tossed about their fevered limbs. Bradley was pray- 
ing for death, and Morgan for revenge. 

At last, Henry, no longer able to endure his suffering, rush- 
ed out into the open air, and tossing up his bands wildly to 
the all-glorious lamp of night and of heaven, he exclaimed, 
" Can it be the same that sleeps over my own dear bills? it 
seems brighter, larger ; or perhaps it is I who am degraded, 
become more vile. Oh my father ! and the heartless, the 
proud Lynia I what is there that I would not have done for 
you ? Could you but see what you have done for me I These 
blistered features — these swollen feet— this burning brain — I 
owe them all t to you, and to your sweet, quiet, and winning 
ways. A slave, a whipped slave— oh ! I shall go mad. I 
could shout now to that glorious forest — I could dance, lamed 
as 1 am, in this merry moonlight — yes — I shall go mad ; but 
not yet— not till I have; tortured, murdered that fiend Vagar- 
do. Up, Owen ! out, will you ! dolt, ass ! come out, I say, 
from your green burrow !— what, are you sulky ?" 

Now Joseph Bradley had more than once seen Henry in 
his wild humors, and not being able to comprehend [them* 
much less to play a part in them, he resolved to feign sleep, 
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not knowing bow to administer consolation* But bis friend 
was not so easily evaded : so, wiih but little display of 
strength, he pulled the whole structure to the ground about 
bis friend, and thus, at one tug, destroyed his home. This 
little burst of spleen had so ranch of the ludicrous in it, that 
Morgan's passion of rage changed, for a time, into a passion 
of laughter, and when this had passed away,* it had nearly 
become a passion of tears — so unfriended, so melancholy, and 
so deplorable did their condition appear. 

Bradley tried to soothe him with his simple and common- 
place condolence, and his looks, in the mellow moonlight, bad 
much more effect than his untaught words. They swore to 
each other, over and over again, an imperishable friendship ; 
Joseph {ffomised in all things to be directed by Henry, and 
the line of conduct that they agreed to maintain was to be 
that of humility, patience, and servility. They resolved to 
make friends everywhere, and to keep their griefs and com- 
plaints for each other only. But Morgan insisted upon two 
great principles, liberty and revenge, neither of which they 
were ever to lose sight of for a moment, Bradley cared but 
little for the latter, yet was as enthusiastic as his friend for 
the former. 

It was against the subtle and gasconading Captain Vagardo 
that Morgan bent all the energy of his hate ; it was now only 
secondary to that which he bore to Don Alonzo, but he look- 
ed forward sanguinely for a day of reckoning with both. 
However, he wound up the conference by saying, " Never 
rmtnd, Joe, we have been playing the grand to-night— let us 
be good boys for some time, and see what submission will do. 
I have kicked your house down, so creep into mine. The 
better it is filled, less will be the room for the cursed mus- 
quitos. Depend on it, Joe, I am that wretch's fate the gas- 
conading Vagardo." 

They could only get a few snatches of imperfect dosing 
during the rest of the night, and at six o'clock the next morn- 
ing they were roused by the shrill windings of a horn, and 
driven forth to weed a cane-patch. Day had but just bro- 9 
ken, and the fresh dawn was invigorating, and very beautiful 
to behold ; but, to them, alas ! there was no other prospect 
than the dark one of an exhausting labor, unabated misery, 
and despair in the background. 

As, for some months, the occupation of one day wu sknU 
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lar to that of another, we will give a short account of the un- 
varying toil that our young adventurers were compelled txr 
undergo. We are describing the usage of assigned and pur- 
chased white servants in 1648. They labored under the 
severest taskmasters, who continually used their thongs and 
their canes, from six until eleven o'clock, when they were set 
to dinner, whioh consisted either of a mess of loblolly, bene* 
vist, or potatoes. Loblolly is nothing but maize or Indian 
corn, coarsely pounded in a large mortar, and then boiled in 
water until it attains the thickness of frumenty, and then put 
in a tray, in such a quantity as will serve a mess of eight 
people, to whom it was given cold, and but rarely was salt 
allowed with it. Even the negroes detested, and all but re- 
belled against this filthy preparation, which formed the prin- 
pal and almost the only article of food for those working in 
the plantations. Bene vist is a root prepared in the same 
manner, which root is novtf called yam. 

It must always be remembered that the negro fared much 
better than the " christian servants/' as they were at that 
time called, because most of these christian servants had hopes 
of redemption at some period, while the black slaves were a 
property for their lives. Instead of feeding the latter with 
loblolly, benevist, and potatoes, every male was allowed two 
salted maokarels a week ,and every female, one ; whilst every 
person among them was allowed, for the same period, a large 
bunch of plantains, and two little ones, which were regularly 
supplied to them every Saturday evening. However, the 
white servants had this advantage over the black, for if any 
cattle died by disease, the whites were permitted to feed on 
the bodies, whilst the blacks were only allowed the beads, 
skins, and entrails, which were duly apportioned to them by 
the overseers, in lieu of the other vegetable provisions. The 
same practice applied to dead horses, asses, mules, and Isra- 
els, for, at this period, there were several of the last*mention- 
ed useful animals in the island, which bad been imported 
with the black slaves from Africa. 

t The usual drink for the christian servants was nothing bit 
pure water, excepting on holidays, or occasions of rejoicing,, 
when they were permitted a small quantity of mobbie, or 
beverage. , Mobbie was a drink made in the following man- 
ner : potatoes were placed in an iron pot with a little water ; 
they were then stewed over a slow fire, covering the pot with 
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three or four folds of canvass, to prevent the steam escaping. 
They were afterwards taken out, and mashed small in clean 
cold water, and left to stand for an hour and a half; then the 
whole watery mess was to be placed in a large woollen bag, 
pointed at the end like a jelly-bag : it was let to strain through 
that into a jar, and in two hours it began to work. It was 
then covered up, and the next day it was fit to drink. This 
could be made so strong as to intoxicate in small quantities, 
but when temperately made, it was a sprightly, thirst-allay- 
ing drink, not much unlike Rhenish wine in the must. Bev- 
erage was made of spring water, clayed sugars, and oranges. 

It may easily be understood how all this suited the aspir- 
ing mind and the ardent temperament of young Morgan ;. 
yet, notwithstanding his privations and excessive labor, both 
he and Bradley throve upon the plantation wonderfully. 
They looked at things moderately and wisely, toiled as little 
as the watchfulness of the overseers would permit, snared the 
wild fowlj stole the poultry, milked the kine, and robbed af( 
the gardens, in the most deliberate and Sanctified manner. 
Always ready to perform any little service for the overseer, 
their fellow-servants, and even the negroes, they began to 
be generally liked, and they even appeared to be happy. 

All the Sundays were at their own disposal, and the holi- 
days were numerous ; so they found sufficient time to study 
well the manners of the different classes on the island ; to go 
often to the small seaports, and to collect a stock of informa* 
tion, that Morgan afterwards turned to good account. Their 
huts had been rebuilt on a much larger scale, and soon after, 
their master, Justice Hethersall, allowed them hammocks to 
sleep in, which proved to them a source of great comfort. 
Before this, if it chanced to rain, and they came home wet- 
ted through, they were obliged to sit upon the bare ground 
all night, and the coldness of the soil would strike into them ; 
and if they complained the next morning, they were cruelly 
beaten by the overseer. In short, though the authorities for 
all these barbarities cannot be doubted, it is only with the 
greatest reluctance that we believe they were inflicted. 

The young squire, Mr. Philip Hethersall, the son of the 
justice, now began to be a good deal on the estate, and tak- 
ing notice of the two lads, their situation became much 
ameliorated. The father had always regarded them favor* 
ably, for he had got them a very good bargain ; for, at the 
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time they were sold, Oliver Cromwell hid completely rained 
the market in this commodity, by shipping from England and 
Ireland nearly eight thousand men who had resisted his and 
the parliament's authority by arms. Having the power, of 
course, he called them rebels and traitors. However, they 
never reached their destination, for, rising upon their guards, 
they possessed themselves of the transports ; but understand* 
ifig little of navigation and the management of ships, and 
meeting with 'unfavorable weather, they were cast away on 
the shores of St. Domingo, and the whole of them miserably 
perished. For fifty years afterwards, vast heaps of whitened 
bones were to be seen. This spot of skulls, this Golgotha, 
was in a small bay near Cape Tiburom, and was called till 
very lately, by the French and the Haytians, L'Anse aux 
Hibernois. 

When Morgan had been nearly a year with the justice, this 
news arrived, and consequently the marketable value of him- 
self and Bradley rose wonderfully. These cargoes of unhap- 
py beings had been long expected and much talked about ; 
and their dreadful end had the effect of causing the servants 
all over the island to be much better treated. But, besides 
his humility and civility, Henry had other claims on the re- 
gard of his master. However, before we relate this, in order 
that the reader may understand how much this expected im- 
portation of convicts had depreciated the market, we will 
quote from 9 contemporary author who wrote on the spot. 

" Hogges we have here in abundance, but not wild or loose, 
for if they were, they would do more harm than their bodies 
are worth ; they are enclosed, and every man knows his own. 
Those that reare them to sell, do commonly sell them for a 
groat a pound, weighing them alive ; sometimes sixpence, if 
flesh be deare. There was a planter in the island that came 
to bis neighbor, and said to him, ' Neighbor, I hear that you 
have lately bought good store of servants out of the last ship 
that came from England, and I hear, withall, that you want 
provisions. I have great want of a woman servant, and would 
be glad to make an exchange ; if you will let me have some 
of your woman's flesh, I will let you have some of my bogge's 
fle*h.' So the price was set a groat a pound for the hog's 
flesh, and sixpence for the woman's flesh. The scales were 
set up, and the planter bad a maid that was extreme fat, lasie, 
and good for nothing. Her' name was Honor* The man 
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brought a great fat sow and pat it in one scale, and Honor 
was put in the other ; but when he saw how much the maid 
outweighed his sow, he broke off the bargain, and would not 
go on. Though such a case as this may seldom happen, yet 
'tis an ordinary thing there to sell their servants to one anoth- 
er for the time they have to serve, and, in exchange, receive 
aoy commodities that are in the island." 

This little quotation fully displays the estimation in which 
white servants were held. We shall now relate in what 
manner Morgan still further recommended himself to fair 
master. Hogsflesh was the most general meat of the planters 
and landed proprietors, and, indeed, by far the best on the 
island* When Barbadoes was first settled, hogs 'were found 
upon it weighing four hundred weight, without the offal ; 
but after they were tamed, owing to the bad management 
they met with, when Morgan arrived, they were hardly so 
large as the general, run of swine in England. They were 
styed in the rudest and most uneouth manner, being merely 
penned between trees, rough as when felled, and confining 
them altogether too much. .This want of room, with the 
heat of the climate, absence of exercise, and their own na- 
tural filth, dreadfully deteriorated the breed. 

Morgan pointed out all this in a most respectful manner to 
the justice, and readily gained his permission to endeavor to 
breed them in a mere herdananlike style. Me had some ser- 
vants and negroes appointed to work under him, and select- 
ing the dry side of a hill, the soil of which was nearly all rock, 
he enclosed in a stone wall nearly the circumference of a 
mile. The spot was, selected between two plantations, so 
that food might readily be conveyed from either. 

This hog-park was furnished with an ample pond, and 
with several divisions for sows with their farrow, according 
to their ages. Gullies were made- down the sloping side of 
the bill to to convey away the filth by drainage. Alt this 
good ordering so much improved the herd, that they nearly 
equalled in size and flavor the wild hogs of former days, 
and Justice Hethersall's pork became famous all over the is* 
land;;, and Morgan now was promoted to be himself an over* 
seer, and Bradley taken from field labor to attend as a domes* 
tic in the household. In a little less than two years, thi* 
change for the better was effected, merely by understanding 
the value of the ndaiim, " Nat to kick against the pricks." 
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CHAPTER XI. 

A short account of the state of Barbadoes — Morgan becomes useful, and get* 
promoted to be more than a swineherd — The white slaves conspire, fail and 
are punished. 

We mast now revert to another subject, and introduce 
another character— a character as historically true as that of 
Henry Morgan and Owen Lywarch, now always called Joseph 
Bradley, At the time when Morgan had ameliorated bis po- 
sition, there arrived in Carlisle Bay the good ship Achilles of 
London, burthen three hundred and fifty tons, commanded 
by Mr. Thomas Crowder, on board of which was Colonel 
Thomas Modi ford, who, not finding in England bis means 
equal to his ambition, and being disgusted at the turn polit- 
ical affairs had then taken in that distracted country, came, 
like many other gallant spirits, to seek a better fortune in a 
younger world. 

Colonel Modiford had brought out with him both money 
and Merchandise, and, in,a very short time after his arrival, 
he purchased from Major William Hilliard half of his well- 
stocked and flourishing plantation. This consisted of " five 
hundred acres of land, with a large dwelling-house, an ingenio 
placed in a room four hundred feet square, a boiling-house, 
filling-room, cisterns and still-house, with a parding;house of 
a hundred feet long and forty feet broad, with stables, smith's 
forge, and rooms to lay provisions of corn and bonavist, huts 
for negroes and Indian slaves, with ninety-six negroes and 
three Indian women with their children, twenty-eight Chris- 
tians, forty-five cattle for work, eight milch cows, a dozen 
horses and mares, and sixteen tissinigoes." 

The ingenio is the sugar •mill of the present day, and as- 
sinigoes are mules. For this purchase he gave £1000 down, 
with an undertaking to pay £6,000 more, £2,000 payable 
every six months. 

Colonel Modiford was no common character. His arrival 
among the planters was soon felt to be of importance, and it 
may be truly said of him that he gave a new tone of activity 
and enterprise to the Barbadian society. He was the first to 
show a more christian spirit to his christian servants. He 
immediately caused more substantial dwellings to be built for 
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them, he gave them meat twice a week, alkHwed them all 
good hammocks, and having observed that when they, came 
home exhausted with labor, their canvass clothing was always 
satured with perspiration, he sen* to England for wares flan- 
nel gowns, such as were worn in hospitals ; so they shifted 
themselves into them, and lay down to rest in their hammocks, 
without the fear of the cold striking into their bones. Eta 
also permitted to each a gill of rum, not then known by that 
name, but called kill-devil, and was held in great repute, not 
only as a pleasant drink, but as a medicine also ; and used 
to be commonly prescribed by the physicians for almost all the 
diseases that afflicted the negroes and the wretched christian 
servants. 

This spirit is thus spoken of by a contemporary author. 
" The servants coming home hot and sweating in the even- 
ing, sitting or lying down, must needs be the occasion of 
taking cold, and sometimes breeds sicknesses among them ; 
which when they feel, they complain to the apothecary of 
the plantation, which we call ' Doctor,' and he gives them 
every one a dram-cup of this spirit, and that is a present 
cure," 

Colonel Modiford profited extremely by these humane ar- 
rangements. Sickness was almost unknown on his estate, 
ami the work upon it was done with cheerfulness and punc- 
tuality. There was no skulking, no malignering. He began 
to grow exceedingly rich. All this was not lost upon his 
neighbors. Many profited by his philanthropic example, and 
all were shamed into a better system of treatment toward* 
their slaves. 

Justice Hethersall's excellently managed and profitable 
swine-park could not escape the notice of so observant a man 
as Colonel Modiford. His inquiries on the subject very nat- 
urally introduced our hero to him, and the colonel liked Mor- 
gan immediately. Already was Henry's lot an enviable one, 
compared with the fate of the majority about him. He had 
now become the confidential and principal overseer, and 
Bradley was also promoted. No more hunger, thirst, and 
life-exhausting field labor; there was little in their dress to 
distinguish them from their masters. When there was lack 
of other company, they sat at the same table with the justice 
and his gay and somewhat wild son. Their salaries were re- 
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spectabte, and their perquisites end privileges ample. How- 
ever, Joseph was always subordinate to his friend. 

They were now both on the verge of manhood, — Bradley 
a fine-looking fellow, with a daring and fiery countenance, 
not very intellectual, but certainly very good-humored, not- 
withstanding the intense red of his complexion and his hair. 
Henry Morgan was superlatively handsome. Though hard- 
ly twenty-one, he had an air of dignity and self-possession 
that indicated him as one born to command. The climate 
seemed to be natural to him, for be enjoyed the most robust 
health. He was by far the handsomest man on the island ; 
indeed, we are certain that no man south of the line then ex- 
celled him in personal beauty. He was looked upon by 
every one as a rising young character. 

His patron's estate was situate exactly midway between 
Maxwell's and Austin's Bays, and not very far from the sea- 
shore on the southern coast of the island. The estate of 
Colonel Modiford lay exactly behind and contiguous to the 
justice's. Thus everything conspired to render the inter- 
course between the colonel and our hero close and friendly. 
The former understood and appreciated Morgan immediate** 
ly and thoroughly. 

Morgan and Bradley had now been more than four years 
on the island, and as they were condemned for the usual 
term of seven, they had still sufficient time before them to be- 
come experienced planters. Bradley lived in the enjoyment 
of the present ; he had no vows to perform, no resentments 
to gratify, and though he had a long future before him, it 
troubled him very little, for he never thought upon it. He 
was much liked by everybody, and altogether a very happy 
fellow. 

At first, in winning his way up to the favor of the justice, 
Morgan had been much better liked than his companion, but 
when he had attained the height that he sought for, he was 
more esteemed than ever by his superiors ; but his popularity 
had greatly decreased with those once his equals, who were 
now so much his inferiors. The cruel overseer, MandevHIe, 
hated him excessively. He was now Morgan's subordinate, 
but he could only hate strongly, he had neither the wit nor 
the courage to hate effectually. He was a drunken animal, 
whose intemperance much increased his natural ferocity. As 
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far as respected him, the kill-devil did not dtserve its name ; 
no one drank more of it than himself, and yel he did not die. 

The only method that occurred to Mandeville, by which 
to annoy Morgan, was always speaking of him as the convict 
negro-driver. He had bean knocked down for this by Henry 
sundry times, but the kjll-devil continually gave him fresh 
courage to hazard fresh insults. 

Henry would perhaps have been content with the many 
chastisements that he had bestowed upon this man, and to 
treat him always with habitual contempt, had he not one day, 
when not so drunk as usual, before several gentlemen, re- 
minded Morgan that be would carry to his grave the scar 
upon his forehead, the evidence of his slavery, and of the 
former superiority of the man who inflicted it. By this taunt 
the fool sealed his fete ; but few ever insulted Morgan with 
impunity. 

At this time there were present, besides Colonel Modiford, 
young Philip Hethersall and six other planters, to whom 
Henry was proposing some improvement for their general 
welfare ; all of them Jistening to him, not only attentively, 
but respectfully. With unaccustomed mildness, he did not, 
as was his habit, fell the insulter to the earth. He was great- 
ly moved, even to tears ; and then, with his natural eloquence, 
be related to them bow cruelly he and bis friend had been 
kidnapped by Vagardo, and how respectable had been bis 
station in life. 

Morgan was believed implicitly, and all present said that 
they wou|d influence the justice to remove Mandeville from 
bis situation. The young squire swore roundly that it should 
be done immediately. With a haughty yet quiet scorn, he 
entreated of all present that the manner of righting himself 
might be his own care. He remarked, that it was enough 
for him to be believed by the honorable persons around him — 
that the mark upon his forehead was not quite so disgraceful 
as Cain's, and that, as yet, it was undeserved ; that if the 
black and brown Barbadian ladies thought that it disfigured 
his forehead, it was but the hanging of a curl a little lower 
down. Indeed, it was scarcely perceptible, but the cicatrice, 
slight as it was, was often like a living spark beneath the skin, 
and he wickedly thought that nothing would ever quench it 
but human blood. 

Mandeville mumbled out sulkily that he had only done his 
duty, and that Morgan being, notwithstanding bis airs, still 
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only an assigned cdnrtoti he might hfttd yet to repeat the act, 
for the which he should not be softy. 

" Out, hound !" roared young Philip ; and he was uncere- 
moniously kicked forth. 

We come new to another very important epoch in the life 
of our hero. The natural consequences of the treatment of 
Colonel Modiford to his slaves, white and black, (for it is an 
impertinence and a pretence to say that the christian servants 
were dot slaves,) began to be apparent. Nearly all the slaves 
on the island had been bettered by it, but bettered very un- 
equally! and in such a manner that their relief, though some- 
thing in itself, oppeared but as cruelty in comparison with 
the happiness on the' Modiford properly. Incendiary fires 
began to prevail, and two very eminent proprietors, and those 
not more cruel than the others, had had all their standing 
crops of canes burned ; whilst one of them, Mr. Constantino 
Silvester, had bis dwelling-house also, and his ingenio, de- 
stroyed by the fire. Mr. James Holduppe escaped with the 
loss only of his Crops and his outhouses. 

We will describe the feeling of discontent frt>m the pen of 
an eye-witness, and then proceed with our narrative. " Some 
masters become so cruel, and so provoked their servants by 
extream ill-usage, and by cruelly beating them, that they 
grew desperate, and joyned together to revenge themselves 
upon them*, and then there became, such a combination 
among them, as the like was never seen there before. Their 
Bufferings being grown to a great height, and their daily com- 
plainings to one another of the intolerable burthens they la- 
bored under being spread throughout the island, at last some 
amongst them, whose spirits were not able to endure such 
slavery, resolved to break through it or die in the act, and so 
conspired with some others of their acquaintance, whose suf- 
ferings were equal, if not above theirs, and their spirits no way 
inferior, and resolved to draw as many discontented parties 
into this plot as possibly they could ; and those of this per- 
suasion were the greatest number of white servants on the 
island." 

And of this persuasion once was no less a person than bur 
hero, Henry Morgan. But good feeling, precedence, and 
authority, had altered all that. When he was exhaling away 
his life, under the intolerable tropical sun, in the fields, he 
had been one of the initiated 5 but even then, youthful as he 
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was, he bad sense enough to see that success was all but im- 
possible, and, if possible, not much to be desired. When 
all the planters' throats had been duly cut, there would have 
been so much anarchy, that the cutting of throats could not 
have been stopped, and the whole island would have become 
a den of assassins and wild beasts ; whilst the many emanci- 
pated and blood-thirsty negroes would have finally extirpat- 
ed the comparatively few white men* Even if this did not 
speedily happen, forces from England would have soon arriv- 
ed, and the rope and the axe have finished what murder had 
left undone. 

Finally, understanding all this, Morgan had done what little 
lay in his power to discourage the rash attempt ; consequent- 
ly he was distrusted by the conspirators, and was altogether 
left out in their consultations* 

The slaves on the justice's estate had very much to com- 
plain of. The overseers were cruel, and could not so easily 
be reformed. It is true that the personal comforts of the slaves 
had been, in imitation of the system on the colonel's estate, 
very much increased ; but they were still the victims of the 
insult, oppression, and blows of the drivers. 

Morgan had nothing at all to do with this. The general 
improvments were left to him. He planned, and the over- 
seers had to get the work done. • He had lately been much 
in the interior, on a vast and mountainous property, in order 
to judge of its adaptility for grazing, and the best method of 
stocking it, and he had but just returned two days before 
" that a day was appointed by the white slaves to fall upon 
their masters and cut all their throats, and by that means to 
make themselves not only free-men, but masters of the is- 
land." 

But the case was different with Joseph Bradley. He bad 
under him his gang of laborers, and well indeed they pros- 
pered beneath his care. He was always singing and joking 
among them, and encouraging them to make light of their 
work. Whilst, along the desponding tines of slaves who 
were hoeing at the canes on the other part of the estate, no- 
' thing was to be heard but wailing and groans, the oath, the 
curse, and the resounding lash, all was fun and merriment 
with Joe's gang. They were either working away to the 
cheerful song of a negro, or listening to some drollery from a 
white, Bradley being always the loudest in applause, and not 
9* 
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disdaining to beer &s part either in Hie story or the tone. 
He was more than beloved. Contrasted with that of those 
around him, hit conduct appeared angelic. ' 

On the ete of the concerted rebellioo, as they were just 
on the point of leaving off work, a little Welsh convict, usual- 
ly the merriest heart of the gang, was observed to be unusual* 
Iy sad ;*and, to make short of the matter, under a pledge of 
secrecy, he imparted the whole plot to Bradley, advising him 
how to provide for hjs personal safety. 

It was arranged that, at midnight, on every estate the slaugh- 
ter was to begin by despatching, without mercy or a single 
exception, all the overseers, who always slept apart from the 
planter's house. Where there were not hands enough to 
murder the master and his family simultaneously with r the 
overseers, the overseers were to be despatched first The 
negroes were not to be disturbed. The plan was simple and 
decisive. 

We must observe that this guilty plot was not universal, 
although it "was very general ; even among the five-and-twen- 
ty Christians on Colonel Modiford's plantation, so many as 
three of them had been so vile and ungrateful as to engage 
in this heartless assassination. 

Without, for one moment, regarding his promise of secre- 
cy, Joseph Bradley acquainted Morgan with all that he bad 
learned. There was but little time to spare, and none was 
lost. The cavalry and infantry were soon aroused and in the 
field. The fleetest horses carried the intelligence from plan* 
tation to plantation, all the white servants were mastered and 
bound, and not ja life was that night sacrificed by the knife of 
the midnight murderer. 

Every one praised the promptitude and decision with which 
Morgan had acted. His voice became, by the tacit consent 
of all others, the loudest in aH the councils, his measures were 
pronounced to be the wisest, and, for four-and-twenty hours, 
his will was more potential than that of the governor, Mr. 
Philip Bell ; he was, for that period, invested with the moral, 
though not the nominal, power of dictator. 

Great was his glory, many the presents he received from 
all parts of the island. He bore tins sudden gosh of fame and 
prosperity with a modesty admirable in so young a man. 
Nor was Bradley forgotten in the general joy in this provi- 
dential escape from a fate so dreadful and so sadden. It 
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was oommunirated to our adventurers, that bositfes the liberal 
presents that they had received, it was the intention of the 
governor and council to reward them with an offensive grant 
on the island. Their sentence of transportation was formal* 
]y revoked, and, henceforward, they took their station 
amongst the proudest of the island. 

• But the vengeance of the planters was dreadful. Despite 
all the honor paid to the good old times, and the manifold 
and manly virtues of our forefathers, those times were most 
disastrous, and th? temperament of these venerated forefa- 
thers most cruel and vindictive. All those who were convict* 
ed, and many who were only suspected of this plot, were 
bung. There was not a plantation on the island that did 
not hang one or more of the conspirators ; on some, many 
perished. We will not dwell upon these transactions, so dis- 
graceful to humanity. The perpetrators of them soon forgot 
them, and, as we are English, let us remember them no 
more. # 



CHAPTER XII. 

A small piece of gastronomy— Morgan's great prosperity and affluence-— He 
anticipates a reverse, and finds one ; although ne leaves the island a rich man. 

We must now pass rapidly over three years of our hero's 
life, by merely stating that, assisted as he was by everybody, 
he soon stocked his land, or rather their land ; for the grants 
that were assigned to him and Joseph Bradley being close to- 
gether, they worked the two estates as one, which was the 
more economical, as one dwelling-house, and one ingenio, 
with all its appurtenances, were sufficient for both. Accord- 
ing to the custom of the good old times, they bought negroes, 
and white slaves, and kidnapped Indians* They grew rich, 
but then their hearts were not in that sun-scorched island, 
nor with the proud and prosperity-spoiled inhabitants. They 
meditated a speedy return to good old Wales, its cold breezes, 
and misty mountains. Their property would, if trans- 
ported thither, appear immense ; and, like Joseph in Egypt, 
they burned to know if their fathers still lived.' Circum- 
tasnces soon strengthened this nopolagia.* 
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Bui as teefe matters very much interest a vast somber of 
readers, we will give a description of the manner in which 
our hero lived. The mornings were devotJfl to a close in- 
spection of all the proceedings on the plantations, in the su- 
gar-works, and the still-houses. The two friends treated all 
their dependants with the utmost humanity consistent with 
their position and the labor that they had to perform, which 
was, perhaps, the great secret of their unexampled, thriving* 

The evenings were usually devoted to festivity, every neigh- 
bor giving bis entertainment by turn. They supped at sun- 
set, which supper was really our modern dinner ; their din- 
ner, in substantial feeding, hardly answering to our luncheon. 
Let us suppose the company met at Colonel Modiford's in a 
long, low-roofed house of timber, so low that you could 
hardly stand upright in it ; of one story only, with no cellars. 
The principal room, of course, is devoted to the feast, but its , 
windows are unglazed, and with no blinds either, for it was ' 
many yon after that the cool jalousies were invented. These 
windows always opened to the west, which made the rooms 
feel, when you first entered them, scarcely cooler than ovens 
prepared for baking. However, when the lights were brought, 
and the evening breeze set in, the heat became less annoying. 

In a room of this description/suppose about twenty plant- 
ers congregated, loving each other like brothers, and, though 
of all persuasions, agreeing most admirably. There was then 
no female society on the island whatever. Every proprietor 
intended to live there as short a time as possible, and not one 
to marry or die there. The consequent sexual immorality ^ of 
these good gentlemen, puritans, royalists, or of whatever creed 
or denomination, may easily be imagined. Their plantations 
not only furnished them their property, but their harems al- 
so. This social state very long prevailed in all the West In- 
dian Islands. 

For the first course, there probably would be put on the 
table two services of meat; at the upper end, for the first' 
service, a boiled rump ; at the lower end, a chine roasted, 
flanked with the cheeks baked, and a piece of the breast 
roasted, and the other spaces filled up with the tongue and 
part of the tripes minced up for pies. But the table being 
very large. and roomy, there was placed upon it, wherever 
space could be found for a dish, mullets, mackerel, parrot 
fish, snippers, red and gray cavallos, terburns, crabs, lobsters. 
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with many sorts more, for which the Barbadian* had yet in- 
vented no nam*. These various fish, though cooked in- 
many strange manners, and however appetising, seldom at* 
tracted the notice of the guests, but usually went to rejoice 
the household, the sick, and the children on the estate. 

The second service of the first course would consist of 
chopped meat, seasoned with sweet herbs, finely minced, suet, 
spice, and currants ; then the legs, pallets, and other ingre- 
dients for an olio podrido, a dish of marrow-bones, turtle- 
soup, and turtle dressed various ways. With this second 
service the guests would begin to skirmish warmly, though 
with the first they did but reconnoitre. 

The second course would then appear, consisting, in the 
first service, of a leg of pork that could not be matched any- 
where in the world ; a whole kid with a pudding in his inside ; 
a shoulder of a young goat, dressed with his own blood, and 
thyme ; a sucking pig, more fat, juicy, and relishing than any 
other country could produce, which would be served up with 
the poignant sauce of his brains, salt, sage, and nutmeg, done 
with claret. Perhaps there would be a shoulder of mutton ; 
but that was a rather unusual dish, and not much to be re- 
gretted, as it was never very good, and infinitely inferior to 
the English. 

It must be remembered that every service was amply pro- 
vided with innumerable vegetables, which were kept on the 
side-tables, and only handed to the company when they were 
called for. With this service the guests began to be in ear- 
nest. 

The second service of the second course was always stilt 
more numerous, and generally bore the brunt of the attack. 
It consisted of a pasty made of the side of a young goat, and 
another of the side of a fat young calf, well seasoned with 
pepper and salt and some nutmegs, a loin of veal, a potato 
pudding, a dish of Scotch collops, a dish of boiled chickens, 
one of fricasseed fowls, three young turkeys in one dish, two 
large and fat capons roasted, and, two fowls, four ducklings, 
eight turtle-doves, two Muscovy ducks larded, and three 
rabbits extremely hot with spices. 

But the old stagers, and the savans in epicure, reserved all 
their energies for the last course, which is always the best 
suited to the taste in tropical climates. This Would display 
Westphalia and Spanish hams, English bacon, dried nesta* 
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tongues, botargo, pickled oysters, caviare, anchovies, jerked 
beef made by the buccaneers before that term was applied to 
the pirates, pickled sturgeon, and English salt pork. All 
these pail not on the appetite by repletion, and excellently 
tend to excite thirst, and afford sufficient apology for drinking 
to those who are thirsty by nature. 

It would be impossible to enumerate the various delicious 

fruits that made up the desert. You may be sure that there 

were always plantains, bananas, guavas, melons of several 

aorts, prickly pears, love and custard apples, and that empe- 

« ror of all fruits, the glorious anaoa, or pine-apple. 

All these were attended and followed by every possible 
species of wine end spirit thai commerce could convey to 
these shores, then known by the names of white, Rhenish, 
sherry, and Canary wines, claret, red sack, and wine of Fial. 
Besides all these, their own soil produced plantain wine, mob- 
bie, beverage, and some other fermented liquors, not to men- 
tion the liquor then estimated as an elixir vitse, kill-devil. 

We have been thus elaborate in stating the usual manner of 
living at the time, as the planters had no other amusements 
or relaxation excepting those afforded to them by the exer~ 
cise.of hospitality. We know well that hunting runaways, 
slaves, and christian servants, by the means of bloodhounds,, 
then called Siam hounds, was looked upon as a pastime, as 
was also taking trips in fast-sailing pirogues, landing on one 
of the Virgin Islands, and thence carrying off as many of th& 
Indians as they could surprise. 

We are sorry to say, that, notwithstanding Morgan's gene- 
ral humanity, he particularly enjoyed excursions of this de- . 
scription, and he had more of the aboriginal inhabitants of the 
islands on his own estate than any other planter. But though 
he acquired them most iniquitously, he treated them so well, 
that they soon become reconciled to their captivity, and to 
such a degree that tbey preferred it to their freedom. 

It was about this time that the incident happened which 
gave rise to the far-famed story of Incle and Yarico. This 
same Yarico was bought bv Morgan's best friend, Colonel 
Modiford, and is thus described by one well acquainted with 
her. " We had an Indian woman,, a slave in the house, who 
was of excellent shape and color, for it was a pure bright bay ; 
small breasts with the nipples of a phorphyrio color : this wo* 
nuuwwould not be wooed by any means to wear clothes/' 
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We will say nothing about her charity or her fidelity— far 
be it from us to spoil ft very pretty romance ; and that the 
feeling in her favor may be preserved unimpaired, we wiH 
state, in opposition to the sneers of Edwards, in bis history of 
the West Indies, that the poor deluded girl did actually save 
the life of the scoundrel that sold her for a slave, and that the 
gallant officer, in most respects a humane and just gentleman, 
bought her, although he well knew, in the quaint language 
of my authority, that "this Inkle, (we believe the name to 
be fictitious,) when he came ashore in the Barbadoes, forgot 
the kindness of the poor maid that bad ventured her life for his 
safety, and sold her for a slave, Who was as free born as be. 
Afrd so poor Yarico, for her love, lost her liberty ." 

We insert this digression merely to show the moral atmos- 
phere that surrounded Morgan, in order somewhat to exten- 
uate his future actions. Everywhere he saw that might and 
right were treated as synonymous. Wrong was with the 
weak alone. Though under a more plausible seeming, and 
in the guise of much amiable modification, say, all ye that 
reflect, is it far different at present? Therefore, let us judge 
neither Morgan nor ourselves too harshly. 

Morgan has now seen his three-and-twentieth yefer ; he is 
rich, respected, and with a person that a hero would select, 
could he choose bis appearance, for success either in love or 
in war. His mind had been more improved, if possible, than 
his body. Of bis heart we will say nothing. God and him- 
self only knew that. His intercourse with general society 
bad given much worldly polish to his manners. Barbadoes, 
being a free port, was frequented by traders of all nations, 
and, with a facility that seemed intuitive, he acquired all their 
languages. He was naturally eloquent, and on alt occasions 
cool and prompt. In everything he seemed to go farther 
and faster than all other men, and yet without the least dis- 
turbance to himself. 

Wo shall not attempt even a brief sketch of the history of 
Barbadoes at this time* We will merely state, that after a 
Mttle resistance, after the decapitation of Charles the First, it 
submitted to the Commonwealth, and Lord Willoughby, at 
bean a royalist, was appointed the governor. This submis- 
sion was a savere blow to its prosperity. Cromwell passed 
the famous navigation laws, and, much to the surprise and 
relation of the West Indians, enforced them strictly. *B** 
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fore, let whatever be going 9a in Burope, all nation* found a 
welcome in Barbadoes* Now they were permitted to sell 
only to the English, and ship homo, their produce in none 
but English vessels. 

Morgan saw ail the disastrous effects of these laws before 
the others, and he made haste to sell the joint plantation. 
This, he did easily and most advantageously. He vested the 
price of Bradley's and his own properly in the most valuable 
produce of the island, chartered a fine ship of six hundred 
tons, and prepared to quit the island, amidst the mingled con- 
gratulations and regrets of his old companions. But there 
was still a danger before htm, but one which he conceived so 
trifling, that he felt assured that either by his wisdom he could 
avoid, or by his bravery overcome it. 

A desperate fellow, who pretended that he had a commis- 
sion from the Marquis of Ormonde, on the part of his majesty 
Charles the Second, in a very fine frigate for those days, at- 
tended by a latteen-rigged sloop, had been hovering about the 
island, making prizes of every vessel that left theft shores. 
He had been driven off several times by the men of war be- 
longing to the Commonwealth, but, owing to his superior 
sailing, had hitherto escaped capture* His practice was ex- 
tremely cruel, for he invariably sold his prisoners as slaves to 
the Spaniards. He called himself Sir Paul Plunket, and a 
more villanous pirate never existed. 

Just as Morgan and Bradley were about to embark in the 
vessel that they had chartered, and which was called the Bar- 
badian, Planket's impudent little tender shoved its bowsprit 
into Carlisle Bay, and all but passed under the stern of the 
merchant vessel. Before the guns in the batteries could be 
brought to bear upon her, she was beyond range. 

This was. a sufficient proof that the VuUtwe, Pluaket's 
frigate, was not far off. Every one advised Morgan to wait 
the arrival of a man-of-war from England, before he made 
sail ; but, for once, his impetuosity overcame his discretion. 
Although in all matters, Bradley was for the quieter and safer 
course, yet he yielded cheerfully to his friend's opinion* 
Morgan then engaged, at his own expense, several resolute 
fallows, mounted with guns all the port-holes, ajfed furnished 
the ship amply with small arms, band grenades, and all man- 
ner of ammunition. But he was not so rash as to seek a 
a conflict, He waited in the bey until there was. no moon- 
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light, and then, om rery dark night, ha quietly got up the 
anchor, and stood to sea* If good withes, and even prayers, 
could have given htm favorable winds, no voyage would ever 
have been more prosperous. 

The master of the Barbadian knew that it was Morgan's 
intention to fight rather than to yield, and it had been agreed 
upon between them, if battle was forced upon them, that the 
command of the vessel should devolve upon Morgan. Dur- 
ing their prolonged stay in harbor, he had exercised his men 
at the guns, and taught them to act in concert, and obey the 
word of command. 

When they were clear of the land, he called them all 
upon deck, and besought them to give up to him their rest 
for that one night, to keep prepared at their quarters, and 
that they should be fully indemnified for their watching, both 
in liquor and in ease, when they had got beyond danger. 
They promised cheerfully, and appeared worthy to be de- 
pended upon. 

The ship got weH to seaward during the night, all of which 
Morgan and Bradley passed in going about the ship, looking 
through the darkness all around, and conversing together, 
now joyfully, now anxiously, of the threatening present, and 
of the promising future. Bradley was not so sanguine as his 
companion, yet he made light of their peril, and wished the 
fight was over, as nothing so much annoyed him as suspense. 

As the day began, to dawn, all things wore a favorable as- 
pect. The ship was throwing the seas about her bows mer- 
rily, and she was making good way under a staggering top- 
gallant breeze, with the wind on the starboard quarter. 

As Morgan swept the horizon with his glass, to his mortifi- 
cation he discovered the low tender, with her yards on her deck, 
lying directly in the Barbadian's course. She was truly a 
sea-scorpion in hie watery path,, and looked like one. Owing 
to the shortness of her masts, she was hardly visible 7 in the 
gray morning light, and the people on board of I her seemed 
unconscious of the rapid approach of Morgan's vessel. 

Considering the lax discipline of the pirates, and this ves- 
sel being away from the watchful eye of Plunket and his 
principal officers, there could be very little doubt but that 
everybody on board was asleep, the look-outs included* In- 
deed, there was nothing but their sense of duty that could 
keep them awake/ for having no sail upon her, she lay very 
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comfortably rolling about, frith her broadside to the wind, 
in the trough of the sea. 

Morgan immediately ordered hit men to quarters, jumped 
upon the poop, and calling to the man at the helm to at- 
tend to him, he began conning the ship. Hit countenance 
became rigid, and terribly stern. The Barbadian bounded 
onwards right upon the lovr felucca. The master of the 
ship, too weak a man to face the awful contingencies of a 
naval life in those fierce days, unable to speak, clasped his 
hands and looked up into Morgan's face imploringly ; but 
there was no mercy there. 

" For heaven's sake, Hal, don't send the poor devils sleep- 
ing to their last account," said Bradley, very mucb agitated; 
11 and the craft so small too." 

" Hush ! was the only reply, and then, in a louder voice, 
" another hand to the tiller-ropes. Port a little. Very well 
thus — steady so !" 

The men who were steering could not see the object to 
which they were so carefully directed. Morgan called away the 
lookouts from forwards — his purpose was utter annihilation. 
To fulfil it, on dashed the gallant ship, eagerly, and seemed 
to share the ferocious spirit that guided her so sternly. 

When the Barbadian was within four hundred yards of the 
tender, those on board of the latter were suddenly aroused 
to a sense of their impending danger. Those on deck began 
immediately to bouse away at the halyard of their foresail 
with all the bitter energy of despair, whilst those below leap- 
ed up, partly naked, at the cry of their comrades. But the 
distance between them and eternity was soon passed. The 
fluttering foresail had just begun to belly out with its immense 
folds, the vessel's head was slowly paying off, and their lacge 
gun was fired as a signal of distress, when the high cut-wa- 
ter of the Barbadian came in contact with the frail aide of the 
tender. * 

Every man on board of the devoted craft had flung him- 
self upon his knees, and with clasped hands looked up to the 
destroyer. They uttered no cry. Sudden fear had para- 
lyzed them in their attitudes of prayer to their ruthless fde- 
•stroyers. Before the sound of their gun bad ceased to vibrate 
over the waters, the heavy ship seemed to leap upon their 
vessel, which heeled over, parted amidships, and the next 
moment nothing remained of her that was visible, but a few 
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spare, and here and there, far apart, many human beings, 
struggling hopelessly with the suffocating waters. 

When this dreadful work of ten seconds was all over, 
Morgan turned to Bradley, and said coldly, 

" What better could you have wished, Joe ? all the rogues 
died praying." 

"O Morgan, is it not awful? But they are not all dead 
— not att— look there, and there ; do heave to, and lighten 
this dreadful deed with a little mercy." 

But the booming report of a heavy gun, and then of an- 
other and another, interrupted this appeal. The morning 
mists rolled away rapkfly, and there appeared to them, under 
full sail, directly on their beam, the frigate that they had been 
so anxious to avoid. She was steering nearly the same course 
as the Barbadian, only a half point nearer the wind, so as to 
edge down upon her, without losing any distance. She had 
not seen ber consort, although she had distinctly heard the 
last gun that she was ever fated to fire. 

It now became a fair race ; there was but little hope in her 
speed, although all possible sail was made upon the merchant 
vessel. The frigate continued gradually to close with her, 
without faffing astern, and thus they ran on for nearly half 
an hour. 

" Well," said Morgan, rubbing his hands cheerfully, " did 
I not well to smother that little fire-drake in brine ?" 



CHAPTER XIII. 

Morgan gifes indoubled symptoms of bis future career— Meets an old friend 
under a new face, who ruinafhim. 

When the Dragop (so the pirate frigate was named) had 
approached within gunshot of the Barbadian, theVe seemed to 
be some little indecision on board of her, for she suddenly 
hauled dead upon the wind, and thus passed astern of Mor- 
gan, but without giving him any molestation. The Barba- 
dian continued her course unaltered, and, by so doing, much 
increased her distance from the frigate* 
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The master of the Barbadian became elated. " She vrtll 
have nothing to say to us," he exclaimed. 

" Don't flatter yourself jn that foolish manner ; bat see 
if you can't find a little more canvass to clap on the vessel. 
She is just looking about for her tender, being a little puzzled 
with her farewell gun. She understands it all now. See, 
she is hove to, and her tops are full of officers. By the ge- 
nius of my ill luck, but there is the Felucca's foremast, with 
the foresail still upon it, astern of her ! She is at no loss 
now. Ah, she has filled — and down she comes !" 

The Dragon had now the weather gauge, and with every 
sail that she could spread, resumed the pursuit. There was but 
little hope for the Barbadian, and none at all of mercy to her 
crew, if she were captured. Morgan did not fail to remind 
them of this. They answered him heartily with three cheers. 
Every thing was ready for action. 

When the master, a Mr. Timothy Townsend, wished 
Morgan to throw overboard some of his sugar in order to 
lighten the vessel, he sternly refused to sacrifice his property, 
even to the value of a shilling, and calmly intimated to the 
proposer, that if he discovered any more symptoms of cow- 
ardice in the said Timothy, he should be compelled to pass 
his rapier through his body. This was an effectual method 
to cut short all disagreeable representations. 

Enabled to do as she liked, the Dragon ranged down con- 
fidently upon the Barbadian, evidently not expecting any 
resistance, for every thing appeared remarkably quiet with 
the merchant vessel. On board of her there was no mak- 
ing or shortening of sail, no alteration of course, nothing that 
exhibited the least confusion. The tompions were not taken 
out of her guns, though every one of them was primed, with 
a man standing ready with a lighted match. 

The Dragon was now within hailing distance, and some in- 
distinct noises came down upon the wind, when Morgan 
suddenly braced up his yards, luffed to the wind, and passed 
under the pirate's stern, giving him deliberately right into his 
quarter, every gun as it bore in succession. After this, the 
Barbadian kept close upon the wind, whilst the Dragon had 
fallen nearly two miles to leeward before she had recovered 
her surprise, and trimmed her sails to make a windward chase. 
When she too had hauled her wind, she made but a bad bu- 
siness of it at first, for her mizen-yard had been shot in two 
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near the &lingf,and it was two hoars before it was sufficiently 
repaired to set the raizen upon it. Even with this damage, 
she gained slowly upon the merchant vessel, and when it was 
repaired, she closed upon her rapidly. 

Once more within gunshot of each other, the fight became 
harassing and unequal. From time to time the frigate luffed 
into the wind, and gave the Barbadian he/ whole broadside. 
The sails of the latter were torn, her masts and yards were 
wounded, and the men began to fall fast at their guns and 
on the deck. Morgan manoeuvred, the vessel admirably, luf- 
fing up with his opponent, and giving broadside for broad- 
side. But be had not half of his opponent's, weight of metal 
to throw, and his gunners were not so well practised as 
theirs. All this time Morgan had been fighting with his lar- 
board guns; they had become heated, and two of them dis- 
abled. 

The vessels were now nearly alongside of each other, the 
pirate ahead, and was fast forereaching upon Morgan. She 
would, though still to leeward, soon be athwart his hawse ; 
he doubted if in his disabled state he would be able to tack, 
to avoid being raked, and he had hardly room to wear with- 
out falling on board of his enemy. 

But a misfortune now came to his assistance. His mizen- 
mast fell over the side, bringing with it the main- topmast.' 
He ordered the helm to be put hard up immediately, the ship 
flew round before the wind, the seamen sprang over to the 
starboard guns, and long before the Dragon could wear, she 
had again been completely and slaugbteringly raked. 

Hope was now high for escape on board the Barbadian. 
It was not of long continuance ; the pirate soon resumed the 
chase. The merchant vessel could now only run before the 
wind, and again the combat was renewed side by side. 

When they were thus placed, Morgan, exposing his per- 
son, with his object-glass deliberately scanned the mast, yards, 
and rigging of- the Dragon. He could see nothing in them 
that showed great damage. He then confessed that there 
was no hope, and resolved to strike immediately. He called 
out to bis men to give the enemy one more broadside, all 
together, and then immediately to go below and conceal 
themselves. This last fire was given with good will and 
good aim. The splinters flew, and the cry from the dying 
and the wounded arose on board the pirate. 
10* 
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" May I go below, sir, now ?" said the master. 

Morgan gave him no reply for the space of a minute, 
which he employed in scrutinizing the state of the enemy. 
Seeing no masts fall or yards tumble, he kicked Mr. Town- 
send off the poop, affected to laugrf as the man rolled down 
the ladders, and then went and coolly hauled down the col- 
ors with his own hand. 

" This is no joke," said Bradley, who, with Morgan, alone 
remained on deck. 

"Yes, it is," said Morgan, "and one of infinite humor. 
But sit ye down here under the lee of this timber-bead, for 
the rascal, now that we have struck, and can do so in safety, 
is firing away harder than ever. Mark you, Joe, how the 
musketry rattles against the sides and on the decks ; does it 
not remind you, Joe, of the hail against the glazed window 
at the gable end of the /arm, at good, dear old Penabock ? 
But the poltroons will soon tire of this work." 

" Ah, dear Hal, this won't do ; I can't think that you are 
any the more mirthful than myself* Had we escaped this 
villain, how happy I could have made the poor old harper ! 
By holy St. David, but I feel strongly prompted to stand up 
and catch one of these same musket-balls in my unlucky we- 
sand." 

Bradley was starting dp, when be was jerked down agaia 
on the deck by Morgan, who thus replied : — 

" 1 assure you, Bradley, that my heart feels light, though it 
is full of gall and bitterness. A ruined, a beggared man, who 
expects shortly to have his throat cut ; yet I never felt more 
inclined to be sportive. I feel as if I could part myself from 
myself, and thus my present identity could tough at and mock 
my past, as being the greatest dolt that ever lived — an ass, a 
most undoubted ass — a ridiculous coxcomb." 

" Yes," Hal, you feel now that you ought to have taken my 
advice, and waited for a ship of war to convoy us." 

" I feel no such thing, I assure you, my dear Joseph. But 
the why I cannot tell you now ; perhaps you will never know. 
But I will be a wiser man for the future ; and if I but escape 
this calamity with my life, I will be again a fortunate man 
and a rich one. Wett, they have left off saluting at last. 
Mark me, Joseph, if you ever loved me, obey me in this. 
Show these wretches all manner of civility, and offer with me 
to be confederate with them." 
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" The bloody pirates !" said Bradley witb virtuous horror. 
The sentiment was sincere. They were going to deprive him 
of nearly fourteen thousand pounds. 

" Ay, the bloody pirates ! and here they are.'* 

The vessels were now alongside each other, and over the 
bows and on the waist and quarterdeck, sword in hand, the 
pirates swarmed like locusts. They found no enemy. Mor- 
gan and Bradley stood high above them, each with his hat in 
his hand, bowing and smiling to them with the pleasantest 
countenances imaginable. Dressed in the costume of rich 
merchants, and both being very handsome and prepossessing, 
the pirates must have been ferocious indeed, had they treated 
them harshly. It could hardly be supposed that peaceable- 
looking gentlemen, such as they appeared to be, could have 
been the cause of a resistance that bad been so fatal to so 
many of their companions. 

Morgan had not been grimacing to them long, before the 
captain of the frigate, attended by his principal officers, 
stepped on board, and, to his and Bradley's astonishment, 
they discovered in Sir Paul Plunket their old » tormentor and 
kidnapper, Captain Van Vagardo. Bradley's countenance 
exhibited every mark of dismay and fury, whilst Morgan's 
appeared more amiable than ever. He flew down the lad- 
ders to the place where Plunket was standing, took hold of 
both his hands with every mark of affection, and congratulat- 
ed him with much apparent warmth upon the value of his 
prize. 

Sir Paul was at first much inclined to act the savage, but 
Morgan's bland manner soon assuaged his ferocity. Morgan 
disclaimed all the honor of the resistance, and conferred it 
eagerly upon the gallant master, Master Timothy Townsend, 
and thus very narrowly periled that quietly disposed man's 
life. It was, however; granted upon entreaty, as a boon due 
from one brave man to another. 

Explanations then followed on the part of Morgan, and 
Sir Paul was confounded with astonishment when he learned 
that be and Bradley had acquired a handsome fortune so 
rapidly. With much trouble Morgan also prevailed upon 
Plunket to spare life and limb to all the crew of the Barba- 
dian ; and when bis solemn word was given, the master and 
the men were called up from their hiding-places. 

Plunket was astonished when he beheld the brave Town- 
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send, white and trembling before him, the cold perspiration 
running over his forehead, and his knees knocking together. 
The pirate immediately ordered him to be removed from him 
a considerable distance to leeward, and then holding his nose 
between his forefinger and his thumb, condescended to inter* 
rogate him. 

Morgan was forced to be his interpreter. He eulogised 
his conduct and bravery during the long engagement, 
and accounted for his present terror by the awe that he felt 
at being in the presence of so redoubtable a commander as 
Sir Paul. 

As Morgan spoke, Timothy grew first assured, then brave, 
and, before the harangue was finished, decidedly valiant. 
Morgan, with all humility, confessed that he did sot understand 
much about these matters ; that he bad become heart and 
soul a planter, and that all his ambition centred in accumu- 
lating wealth ; and then, with a whine that would have won 
htm all hearts in a conventicle, he begged for a little of his 
property to be restored to him and to Bradley, in order that 
they might again begin life. This was merely affectation, 
but it deceived Plunket. 

Morgan then broached the most dangerous subject aloud, 
in the hearing of all that remained of the crew of the Barba- 
dian, and told his captor that, in the dark, they had run foul 
of something early in the morning, and that they had not been 
aware of any obstruction until they heard, very mysterious- 
ly, piece of a heavy ordinance directly under their bows ; and 
when he saw Plunket's brow darken at the relation, he very 
adroitly changed the subject, by placing in his hands the bids 
of lading, — thus, at the critical moment, making him aware 
of the great value of his prize. 

Things went on smoothly for an hour, but, after that, eve- 
rything changed for the worse with Morgan and his friend. 
Whilst Plunket was making merry with his officers in the cab- 
in of the Barbadian on the good things that Morgan bad pro- 
vided for the especial solace of his own inward man, word was 
brought to the pirate, that the frigate could not survive more 
than two hours, that the few. men on board of her were ei- 
hausted at the pumps, and that she was evidently sinking. 

The feet was, that in the action, the merchant ship being 
heavy laden, and fighting ail the time with her lee guns, the 
direction of her shot was low, many of them striking between 
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wind and wafer, and almost aH of them buttog btr opponent 
This made the km of life on board her very great, and had 
now reduced her to a sinking state. 

When Morgan heard this state of affairs, he was nearly 
driven mad, and Bradley never before saw him so much agi- 
tated. However, Plunket, Vagardo, or whatever was his real 
name, was not the man to remain idle under this calamity. 
The wounded were first removed from the frigate, and then 
the most valuable of the stores. As they were attempting 
to get some of her brass guns on board the prize, she began 
to settle forward, and the boats bad hardly time to pull away 
for their lives, before she lurched heavily, and went down. 
Thus perished the Dragon. 

The Barbadian was a larger ship, but no way fitted for a 
man-of-war. She did not sail better than the generality of 
merchant vessels, and was not pierced for a sufficient number 
of guns to render her formidable in action. The loss of the 
Dragon could not be repaired. 

We have not much to say about Sir Paul, and nothing at 
all in his favor, since we last parted with him at Barbadoes. 
He was a desperate adventurer, the offshoot of the desperate 
times in which he lived. He had so often changed his name, 
that it was a matter of some conjecture whether himself knew 
bis right one. By some discreditable manoeuvring, that the 
author of these memoirs never could get satisfactorily explain- 
ed, he got possession of the Dragon, called himself Paul Plun- 
ket, became a violent royalist, wheedled a commission from 
the Duke of. Ormonde, and was by that nobleman actually 
knighted. Had he not been too cunning, and lived to the 
Restoration, he would, in all probability, have arrived at ba- 
ronial honors and vatt property. 

All the next day, Morgan and Bradley were confined to one 
of the smallest cabins in the ship, and not permitted inter- 
course with any one. This time was occupied by the pirates 
in getting up fresh topmasts, and putting their prize, now their 
home, in order. On the second day of their confinement, at 
noon, Morgan and Bradley were summoned to attend what 
Sir Paul pleased to call a court-martial ; Sir Paul and his offi- 
cers being the judges, Morgan, Bradley, and Mr. Timothy 
Townsend, the prisoners. There was a table placed on the 
quarter-deck, a space roped off as a bar, at which the accus- 
ed were to be placed, and . a chair of state for the president 
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— the accuser, judge, and execolioaer. To make the seem 
the more imposing, a canopy of flags was spread over this 
pirate court, whilst the prisoners were obliged to stand, bare- 
headed, in the sun. 

This farce was opened by one wh6 acted as clerk, reading 
Sir Paul (Plunket's diploma of knighthood, and his commis- 
sion under the great seal of Charles IL, king of England, Ire- 
land, Scotland, &c. &c. When this was completed, Sir 
Paul, assuming a serious aspect, thus addressed the prison- 
ers : — 

"Simon Simcox, alias Henry Morgan, Joseph Bradley, 
convicted felons adjudged to be sold as colonial slaves, and so 
sold for colonial slaves, and you, Timothy Townsend, master 
mariner, stand accused before this honorable court of sundry 
and manifold high crimes and misdemeanors, but principally a* 
rebels and traitors to our sovereign lord the king ; and you are 
hereby accused of rebellion and treason in levying war against 
his majesty by overt act and deed, wickedly and feloniously 
slaying, maiming, and wounding divers of his loyal subjects, 
to wit ;" and here he enumerated some forty kilted, and more 
than sixty wounded, of the Dragon's crew. " What say you ? 
.guilty, or not guilty ? ,r 

The accused said "not guilty," of course ; Bradley fumed, 
Townsend quaked, and Morgan attempted to appear jocular, 
and to be on the most amiable and friendly terms with his 
prosecutor. But not only he, but all bis officers and men, 
were very bitterly disposed. The wealth that they acquired 
•did not at all console them for the loss of their ship. So one 
of the fellows, whilst Henry Morgan was delivering himself 
of the sweetest sentences imaginable, asked permission of the 
honorable court to knock the insinuating pleader on the head, 
at once, with a handspike ; and this modest request was all 
but acceded to. Still our hero would not be silent. 

" I shall sum up," said the president ; " the facts are too no- 
torious to require any evidence. Guilty, of course, gentle* 
men ?" 

" O guilty, guilty, the villains !" and every epithet of abuse 
was heaped upon the accused by the impartial court. 

" Very just : now I have only to pass sentence ; therefore, 
as false loons and bloody-minded traitors, I adjudge ye all to 
be hung up, within the hour, at the fore yard-arm. So, if 
you have any little matter of prayer to mumble, why down 
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on yoar marrowbone* at once ; bat I expect that two of you 
will die game, and not play any sneaking tricks to cheat the 
devil. We shall all be very happy to see you go off gaily. 
As to the common men, those who choose to serve his majes- 
ty shell have their lives spared, and be enrolled amongst us ; 
the rest, who will not become liege subjects, we shall deport 
to Portobdlo, Vera Cruz, or some other port of his most Ca- 
tholic Majesty." 

Bradley looked upon Morgan with a curious mixture of 
drollery and alarm, whilst the latter seemed perfectly at his 
ease, and never looked more inclined to be jocular. Calling 
tip an increased degree of mirth in his countenance, he thus 
addressed the judge :— 

"Cotne, Sir Paul, very good indeed ; but pray don't carry 
the joke too far. It is already on the very brink of being 
ticklish. See, you have already nearly killed this good man. 
Come, Mr. Timothy, Sir Paul don't mean to harm you. 
Keep up the character of bravery that you have so well earn- 
ed.'' 

" I was never more serious in my life,'' said the pirate ; 
"forward there — is the whip. rove? Tell the gunner that we 
will give the two young gentlemen the honor of swinging off 
into eternity in the smoke ; but for this poltroon, he shall be 
hung «p as a mongrelcur. Away with him, and run him up 
lo the yardarm in the midst of bis bowlings." 

" My dear Sir Paul, just consider, I and my friend are your 
old acquaintances — you have made a pretty penny by us. I 
don't say much about what you have touched for our worth- 
less bodies, but in this ship and cargo you have, at the low- 
est estimate, Qiore than thirty thousand pounds." 

" My beautiful frigate, my sweet, dear, noble Dragon ! 
Morgan, Morgan, you are a gallant young fellow, I confess 
U freely, but nevertheless you must be bung. I have learned 
something since yesterday. On you, on you, my brave fel- 
low, I must avenge the death of so many of my brave sea- 
men, my companions." 

" Hang him, hang him !" was shouted from all parts of 
the deck. " Even if I must twiddle in the air, let us argue 
the point pleasantly. The Dragon is drowned, not by shot- 
boles* depend upon it ; the rats, the rats. You have bad a 
providential escape, ami actually owe your lives to me. As 
to the low of your seame», they died well ; death was a part 
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of their bargain when they shipped with you, and there i» 
the more left to be shared among their survivors. Come, I 
offer you all my friendship ; there will be no use in the world 
hanging me, but as one of you, either a royalist fighting for 
Charles, (God bless him ! J or as a brother of the coast, I may 
be of some service to you. Will you take me and my com- 
panion ? We are ready to swear to our bond with you." 

There seemed to be some symptoms of a relenting, bat 
the assembly were -much annoyed by the bitter wailing of 
Townsend, who was talking and sobbing about his destitute 
wife and seven fatherless children. These pathetic appeals 
moved the pirates only to anger, and he was hurried forward 
to execution amidst injunctions to those who led him to make 
an end of the wretch speedily. He was dragged forward, 
still upon his knees, with his face to his murderers, and his 
elapsed hands in the attitude of prayer. Bradley was upon 
the point 6f pleading loudly for him, when Morgan whisper- 
ed him, most impressively, to leave him to his fate. 

" It is," said he, " the blood-offering ; my mind has been 
enlightened. If he dies, we are safe. 

The man, without any covering for his face, or any liga- 
tures on his hands or feet, was slowly hauled up to the yard- 
arm. As he ascended, his distortions were terrific. He 
caught hold of everything within his reach, and, as he flung 
about his arms in the'agonies of death, each hand held tight- 
ly grasped a fragment of the feammock-rails. His convulsed 
countenance gradually blackened, and alljwas soon still, whilst 
his eye-balls, forced from the sockets, gave to his grim visage 
the appearance of deathly life. 

At this sight Bradley's heart melted into water, whilst 
Morgan looked on calmly, and without the least discompos- 
ure. The rest of the spectators were variously affected- 
some of them seemed to enjoy the horrible scene. Sir Paul 
treated it cavalierly. His indifference was but an assump- 
tion. 

This spectacle had the effect of removing all manner of 
scruples in the crew of the Barbadian. They came aft and 
tendered their allegiance to Charles II. to a man, and begged 
to be entered immediately into his service. 

" f compel no man," said the captain haughtily ; " let my 
clerk enter these volunteers as part of my crew." 

" And now/ 1 said Morgan, " why will you deprive me of 
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the same privilege ? Should this come la the knowledge of 
his most gracious majesty, how will you excuse this con- 
duct ?" 

" O, my dear fellow, let not your few last moments be 
troubled with any uneasiness on my account. I am vastly 
sorry for you— would do anything reasonable to oblige you* 
We have spent some pleasant hours together, and I will do 
my best to make your last one as agreeable and honorable as 
possible. Any little trifle of prayer, whilst they are loading 
the bow-guns " \ 

14 No, captain, I am not the man to die that way. Whilst 
they are loading, I will just take a cup of wine. What say 
yeu, Joseph ? Not that we wish to gain false courage from 
the draugh, but that we may make the moments as pleasant 
as possible to us ; for really drinking, just now, is far more 
agreeable than talking, seeing the awkward turn that the con- 
versation has taken." 

" What ho ! there, steward ! Two brimming cups) of the 
best wine. There, gentlemen, now off with your bumpers, 
and much good may they do your merry hearts." 

As Morgan and Bradley were standing face to face Wore 
the pirates, with the yet untasted wine in their bauds, one 
came aft and reported that the ropes were rove, one at each 
yard-arm, and the bow-guns all ready for discharging. They 
had cut away the master from the starboard yard-arm, with 
his blood still warm in his veins ; and the body was already 
far astern, under which two sharks were turning on their 
backs, and jolting each other with their enormous heads. 

" Gentlemen," said Morgan, " we drink to you as your 
gaests." 

He and Bradley half drained their goblets. 

" And now," continued Morgan, " if you dare to violate 
the sacred rites of hospitality, may your lives be accursed, and 
y6ur deaths intolerable I As we pour this wine upon the deck, 
so may the blood of your mothers and sisters be wasted on 
the earth, and the dogs of your enemies lap it ! Now hang 
us if ye dare !*' 

And they dared not ! Then arose various murmurs among 
those savage men. " They were two brave young fellows — 
they would never be lucky after it if they hurt them. One 
man was enough. Why not eottft them as comrades — the 
very spirits that they needed ?" 

yol. i. 11 
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Then arose the capiat* from bit seat, and said, 

" Young gentlemen, your presence of mind bas saved your 
lives. As to your request to be with us, I will think of it. 
In the mean time, I will consider you as prisoners under pa- 
role. Will you give me your honor not to contrive a plot 
against me or my officers? and you may then enjoy all the 
liberty that the confined space of a ship affords. Above all 
things, give me your pledge that you will not tamper with 
those that remain of the crew of the Barbadian." 

" We pledge oursl ves to all this/' said Morgan. 

" Then give me your hand upon it." 

Morgan shook Sir Paul's hand with every appearance of 
sincerity and cordiality ; Bradley did it with the greatest re- 
luctance, looking at the same time most imploringly into the 
face of his friend. 

The ceremony of shaking hands was repeated with all the 
officers, and the utmost cordiality seemed to prevail between 
those Who were a minute before to be hung, and those who 
were just going remorselessly to bang them. The two bow- 
guns were fired as a rejoicing, and the smoke from them did 
act cAl over the contortions of the dying. 

That day Morgan and Bradley dined with Sir Paul and bis 
officers, and nothing but boisterous harmony prevailed among 
them. In this debauch Morgan and Bradley managed their 
potations so well, that they saw one after another of their 
companions Aora de combat. The captain, only, retained hia 
consciousness ; and he, about midnight, became much ex- 
cited. Morgan then thus addressed him : 

" Ho ! glorious Sir Paul, another rouse ; why, that is well. 
N&w, my apostle of piracy, I am going to try you for your 
life." 

"Good, my facetious goat-a-kin, try me — it is good — and 
jo— jocund — and very jocular and merry, and moreover 
pleasant ; and, what is more, sensible and serious and sad — 
very sad. Ah, Morgan, you are a sad dog ; it occurreth to 
me that thou waterest thy wine) which is wicked and abomi- 
nable ; nevertheless you shall try me for my life. Not guilty 
— let the trial be pleasant — a sort of pleasant foolery." 

" Now look ye here, my noble mirror of knighthood, you 
have acted gallantly, heroically ; don't do it by halves, be the 
hero outright. You are happy — your heart ought to be open 
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to all good feelings—if ever you can be generous, it most be 
now." 

" I am generous— did not hang the twain of ye this morn- 
ing ; he tries me for my life very gingerly— generously— jog 3 

<M1." 

" Don't be generous to two poor lads by halves; just re~ 
fleet on all that we have suffered, at your hands; we only 
ask of you to give us a couple of hundred pounds of out 
own money, that we may again begin the world at Barbadoes." 

Half intoxicated as was the captain, he was as avaricious 
as the most wine-avoiding miser. Although he could easily 
curb his bounty, be could not his tongue. No entreaties on 
the part of Morgan could gain from him the least show of 
generosity, and as the heat of the conversation added to the 
excitement of the strong waters, he betrayed to his exasper- 
ated guests, that, so far from intending them any favor, it 
was his intention to sell them, together with the rest of the 
crew of the Barbadian, to the Spaniards, and that he was 
now steering to the Main for that purpose. 

(( I love you dearly, my two Welsh mountaineers/' he hic- 
cupped ; " but I've had losses and crosses, and I must turn 
my honest penny. Besides, my mighty Morgan, I have vile 
dreams, and never does a nightmare squat its clammy weight 
upon my breast, but it always ends in taking your shape. 
You are my constant incubus., I don't like it. Personable 
fellow as you are, I don't like struggling with you in my sleep* 
I am not superstitious, but I must secure you, my beauty, 
with the Don. But how is this? — we were to have a little 
funniment by putting me on my trial — a merry mockery.'' 

" It was qo mockery," said Morgan, solemnly* 

" Why, why don't you go on ?" 

" The trial is over." 

" Droll, droll, my little wag. How says my lord judge ?" 

" Guilty, upon my honor !" 

" What, what — guilty of what ?" Sir Paul now stuttered 
extremely. 

" Of damnable felony/' replied Morgan. 

Plunket looked very grave — then he leered, then looked 
angry, then rubbed bis forehead thoughtfully, took up his cup, 
emptied it, and laughing fatuously, said, 

" Judge, very funny this — my sentence— come my Welsh 
Daniel — sentence, sentence." 
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" A feWf detth." 

" Amen !" said Bradley, devoutly. 

** How 's this ?" muttered the captain, "ami drunk ? — who 
will dare insult Sir Paul V 

He then drew a pistol from his girdle, made an ineffectual 
Attempt to cock it, began to laugh faintly, and exclaimed, 
" Funny, funny dogs 1" — asked how the ship's head was, an- 
swered his own question, and then ordering somebody to keep 
her a point away, his head fell upon the table, and in another 
moment he was helpless as infancy, and in the deep sleep of 
inebriety. 

Trie two young men looked upon him for some time in si- 
lence and disgust. The lamp that swung over the table had 
waned, and emitted no other light but a red and flickering glare. 
On the chairs and on the floor lay the guests, in the various 
attitudes of senseless drunkards. Still, over-head, was the 
ceaseless tread of the dfficer of the watch. 

Bradley took the pistol from the nerveless hand of the pi- 
rate, cocked it, and deliberately placed it to his ear; Mor- 
gan looked on gloomily. Bradley turned his face to him in- 
quiringly. He smiled faintly and shook his head, then said 
to his friend in a low yet distinct voice, 

" Come away. That would not be the felon'B death." 

" True, Hal. And yet make me the felon." 

** Nonsense ! Let us get to our hammocks. 1 will talk x 
with you in the middle watch, tomorrow night.' 9 

" Well, God bless you Henry !" 

" No more of that. Be a man, and bless yourself. Good 
night." 

Bradley went to his cabin, Morgan on deck. The latter 
communicated to the officer of the watch the state of those 
in the cabin ; the necessary steps were taken to clear out the 
sty, and place the human swine in their lairs, and then Mor- 
gan began a gay and friendly conversation with the officer 
untif he was relieved. * 

" It is a good thing that we did not hang that young gal- 
liard," said the man to his relief. " He is a merry fellow, 
and there is no mischief in him. He has taken as much 
care of the drunken set below, as if they were his own bro- 
thers on both sides. There is no mischief in the lad/' 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Morgan makes a confession of his faith— A most wicked one— A polemical dis- 
course with his friend — Who is at last convinced that onr hero is a sad dog. 

The ship's course was for Carlhagena. The weather was 
fine; every one was friendly and gay. No, not all gfcy — 
there many wounded, dying in the dark and hot recesses of 
the vessel. Wounds then, and with those situated as were 
the pirates, if not very slight, were so many death-warrants. 

Sir Paul had forgotten all that had occurred during the 
latter part of the debauch of the previous evening, and af- 
fected towards Morgan a blunt heartiness of manner that al-- 
most deceived him. He and Bradley again dined with him, 
but they broke up early, and there was no excess. 

The middle watch had arrived. Morgan and his friend ' 
were seated on the high and lonely top-gallant poop. There 
were none nigh. It was as if the domain of the wide waters 
were theirs, and they were passing over them in their trium- 
phal car. The stars that hung above them were large and 
lustrous ; there was no moon to dispute with them their pure 
brilliancy. From where the friends had placed themselves, 
f no human agency could be seen. The ship appeared to be 
gifted with volition, and to urge on her rapid course unaided. 
The breeze played on the brows of the solitary youths re- 
freshingly, and, for a time, both feasted on their own musings. 
At length Bradley commenced. 

" Now in Wales—" 

" Not now, not now, my friend ; let us not talk of what 
will perhaps unman us. Listen to me attentively, dear Jo- 
seph. A very great change has come over me, completely, 
everlastingly. Impulses towards it have been with my spirit 
before, like flitting shadows — a sudden darkness, a^nd away. 
Do you believe in a Deity ?'* 

The question was startling — not only from its impiety, but 
from the sudden and stern manner in which it was put. 
Bradley, by the starlight, fancied that Morgan's face looked 
11* 
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livid and unearthly. Loosely as Bradley had been educated, 
— for his many trials and vicissitudes had been a secure edu- 
cation, — he still believed in the one holy and incomprehen- 
sible triune God. For all answer, therefore, to this daring 
question, he pointed upwards, with a trembling hand, to the 
star-studded firmament. 

" I acknowledge the evidence is strong. There is power 
— but is power always justice ? Look at our miserable selves. 
Is not this a floating den, that stinks upon the waters with 
all the abominations of iniquity ? The innocent waters bear 
it up as blithely as the ark that contained the only living fam- 
ily upon this globe. The Deity either regards us not f or we 
are made, unconsciously, the instruments of his justice, the 
one to punish the other." 

" It seems to me, Morgan, that God regards us. You 
know how little learned I am in these matters. But what 
does all this lead to ? ; We have had, let the worst ensue, a 
very tolerable share of happiness. Let us be resigned to 
what may follow — combat the evil, and enjoy the good." 

" Spoken like my own friend and brother, Joseph. Let us 
combat the evil — but evil can only be combated and over- 
come by that which the shallow world would call a greater 
evil. It is borne into my brain that man is his own provi- 
dence. I have only wanted of success, because I needed a 
blood sacrifice. But either way, be there, or be there not, a 
superintending Providence over men, the result must, shall 
henceforward be the same to me. If man is his own provi- 
dence, I will do all that man may, to make mine glorious and 
successful. If Providence works by human means, agency, 
and instruments, I will be one of those instruments, that shall 
be the most efficient — (dreadful. This Vagardo,or Sir Paul, 
does "he not richly deserve death? Mark me, Owen, no 
common passing away, no quietly stepping from time into 
eternity ; but a death of prolonged dying and agony and tor- 
ment—the rope or the axe will not give him his deserts ; but 
I am that man's fate — and by the glory of those stars which 
man comprehended) not, and by the still more incomprehen- 
sible accident that called them into being, I will be his retri- 
bution on earth — let the hereafter deal with him as it liketh." 

" Accident, Morgan ! you make me shudder." 

" The word was ill judged. Believe that I recal it, in 
spirit and in truth. I have no name for the mysterious first 
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Ani yet, ffceegfe yt*u may thiok me almost in atheist, 
and entirely *it mfidel, I am very raperfttUkxis, very. I think 
that my future prosperity is bated upon the shedding of hu- 
man blood. I darkly believe that I am appointed to work 
out the ways of fate through the sacrifice of life. Bradley, 
my intentions were always humane ; I loved the whole of my 
species as mankind, and doted on a few. But this weakness 
has marred all my success. My first fatting was the saving 
of the life of that accursed Spaniard, Don Alonso, the second 
time. The shot that wounded him was not from my aim. 
Jenkins ap Sweyne, the captain of my father's goat-herds, 
took up what he was pleased to call my wrocgs, and it was 
I who struck the arquebuss aside, and caused the shot not to 
be fetal — and ill have I done since." 

"Had the man died, how wouAd you hare bettered your- 
self? You must still have fled, for you would not have be- 
trayed Sweyne." 

" I tell you that you are totally ignorant of all that would 
have ensued. Older heads than mine had plotted so that 
one half of the man's treasure would have been the Common- 
wealth's, the other mine — and the proud and beautiful Cath- 
olic — what years of happiness have I lost by weakly saving a 
little papistical blood !" 

" Well, Morgan, after all, it glads me exceedingly that yoq 
were not so young an assassin. Be not less honorable in 
your maturer years/' 

"After we were kidnapped by this scoundrel, I dwelt much 
upon this ; I saw that humanity was to me calamity — so I 
plotted for a very pretty letting of blood in the Dolphin— but 
you marred that, Joseph, and our good fortunes." 

" Heartily glad am I that I did so. Did it not all turn out 
for the best ?" 

"Peace awhile; you forget all the indignities and miseries 
that ensued upon your act. Let us forget the miseries, if we 
can— but not the indignities. But reflect on what followed. 
When the foolish servants of Barbadoes planned their rising, 
for a whole night-hour I reflected, and that reflection con- 
vinced me that we should have been bettered a hundred fold 
had we permitted the onslaught to have begun — there would 
have been still ample time to have saved most of the planters 
— and, the danger being the greater, the greater would have 
been our reward— and the caitiff Mandeville would have had 
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h'w throat out. , Btrt the milk that <ny mother left in my heart 
worked me up into a ferment of pity— I felt for human suffer- 
ing, and spared much human life ; the lack of blood baa been 
my bane. 1 ' 

" You reason insanity into method. I think that the aflair 
. worked for us most gloriously. Would that we were again 
on our plantation !" 

" I don't convince you — I am sorry for it* You don't see 
the mysterious link that binds me to adversity. Well, well 
— but hear further. It was my intention to have put Man- 
deville to a painful death before I left the island. 1 ' 

" Merciful heaven ! do I hear aright ?" 

" You do indeed. But the thoughts of my native home — 
my prosperity — all softened me ; and I said, ' let the reptile 
live !' I believe I was weak enough to forgive him. That 
pardon I recall, for ever and forever !" 

" I am very sorry for it. The man has whaled me quite as 
often as he ever lashed you, and I have had my satisfaction 
like a sensible man and a gentleman — I have since kicked him 
superfluously, and took from him his favorite Indian girl." 

" Yes, that is revenge enough for you ; your good luck is 
not to be baptized in blood. Now, had I stayed but twenty- 
four hours to have worked out my will, we should have escap- 
ed being captured by this, mine arch enemy." 

" Yes, you certainly make it out very cleverly. So now, 
to follow up your doctrine properly, you must cut the throats 
of all who cross you. It may be my turn some day." 

" How you mistake me ! This is to be my future principle : 
to spare no life that is opposed to my interests. Only to re- 
move breathing men out of my way, as you would any sense- 
less obstacle that obstructed your path— but not to do this so 
as to peril my own life ; and never to forgive a personal injury, 
or an insult." 

" The mildest and most humane code that I have ever 
heard ! Henry, Henry, you can only imagine it — you can- 
not act up to it. Your blood is heated. Sir Paul deserves 
his death — I will not bar you that satisfaction, as I intend to 
be a gentleman. But spit him with your rapier in due style. 
Carve him and prick him scientifically, and according to the 
laws of honor. I won't deny you the pleasure of kicking 
htm first soundly— but no assassination, Hal— broad daylight 
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—the man before you oo Ma guard — *ad % thea~oa% two, 
three, and home !" 

" I can only fight with ray equals," said Morgan, folding 
his arms proudly, and looking at the stars. " I must destroy 
vermin, as vermin should be destroyed, without soiling my 
hands with the base act, But he understands me not. He 
sees nothing of the mysterious fate that is working through 
me. Was it not, O thou Unscrutable, this pity for human 
life, that has again wrecked me ? I fought my ship until 1 
fancied that all resistance was vaio— and then my misguided 
heart yearns for my fellow men. Had I not been weak, and 
continued the struggle for but one half hour longer, my enemy, 
and all that opposed me, would have gone down to their fate 
—their death-shriek my song of triumph and prosperity — 
I '11 spare no more ! Bradley, do you understand that Y r 

" No, I don't. You have had much to vex you, so I shall 
not now endeavor to reason with you. Besides, you will be 
soon snug enough weeding and hoeing on some sugar planta- 
tion ! The Lord help us, two miserable young Welshmen. 
And here is this friend of mine talking like a king of the 
earth, of putting people to death by tens and hundreds. 1 
1 am ashamed of you, Henry* I 'II go get me to my hammock, 
and try to dream of ale and toasted cheese." 

" A good fellow," said Morgan, when he found himself 
alone ; " a very good fellow, but made of very common clay. 
Fill but his belly, and you may tweak his nose with impunity." 



CHAPTER XV. 

The second slavery of Morgan and Bradley—They are separated — And for 
some time all cine is lost of our hero— He reappears in very bad company. 

After a prosperous run of a few days, the Barbadian 
came in sight of the coast near Cart h age na, and then Sir 
Paul Plunket ordered all that remained of the crew of the 
Barbadian on deck. Without assigning any reason, he put 
as many of them apart as he chose, and ordered them into 
irons. When they were all secured, he made Morgan and 
Bradley divest themselves of their rich outer apparel, even to 
their shirts and drawers, and placed them in irons also. 

Sir Paul did all thfe in the politest and most agreeable 
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manner, with a thousand wetl-torned excuses. This mocke- 
ry afforded much amusement to the bystanders, and, whilst 
Bradley swore terribly and bitterly, Morgan appeared to treat 
it lightly and even contemptuously. 

Arrived at Carthagena, under the royal ensign of England, 
Sir Paul sold all his prisoners. For the first time, for many 
years, Morgan and Bradley were separated, having been al- 
lotted to different masters. The regret of both was terrible, 
but they parted not without hopes of a reunion, and if they 
shed no tears on taking leave of each other, we must impute 
it less to the want of mutual affection, than to the manly 
pride that prevented any display of weakness before Sir 
Paul, and a number of Spaniards in the market-place. Mor- 
gan fell to the lot of one Don Jos£ de Ribidera, one of the 
most opulent men residing in Maracaibo. 

For two whole years, Morgan remained in some menial 
capacity on the Don's estate. It seems that his good genius 
must have forsaken him, for he never emerged from the ob- 
scurity of a slave during this time, and he was himself never 
heard to allude to this captivity. Whether he was employed 
in field labor or in the household, there are now no records 
to determine. The only advantages he gained were, the know- 
ledge of the Spanish South American mode of life, and the 
acquirement of a native fluency in the Spanish and Indian 
languages. 

Whether, during the lapse of a time so considerable as two 
years, Morgan had sunk into sullen despondency, or that, be- 
ing a heretic, he had been subjected to much ill usage, will 
now never be known to posterity. He emerged from his cap- 
tivity a more subtle and a more hardened man. 

During this period, Pen and Venables had taken Jamaica 
with but little resistance, and Colonel Modiford had gone 
thither, and obtained the appointment of the governor of 
that island. The prosperity of Barbadoes had declined dread- 
fully, and the strict enforcement of the navigation laws had 
nearly destroyed their trade, and Oliver Cromwell was too 
vigilant to permit smuggling. 

Sir Paul Plunket had taken the prise, the Barbadian, to 
Antwerp, and sold it with all Morgan's and Bardley's rich 
merchandise. By some sleight»of-hand, to which he had been 
accustomed from his infancy, he juggled all bis officers arid 
ciwrs out of theiir shares* and absconded with the whole pro- 
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petty, with which be repaired to London, and there, upon the 
payment of one thousand pounds, obtained a free pardon, un- 
der the great seal of the Commonwealth, for all offences com- 
mitted upon the high seas, and anterior to the date of the 
document. 

He now took the canting name of Lord-love-ye Loveall, 
which he called regeneration. After residing a short time in 
London, his restless disposition impelled him to fresh adven- 
tures, and, fitting out and lading a ship for the West Indian 
trade, be sailed for fiarbadoes with his free pardon in his 
pocket, for any one's satisfaction, who should happen to re- 
member him for his former aliases, 

When he had arrived at Bridgetown in fiarbadoes, he fell 
ill, and finding that he was unknown, he determined to set- 
tle there, and, after a little time actually bought Morgan's 
and Bradley's plantation with their own property, and at half 
the price that they had sold it for. 

Loveall was a fortunate man. Seeing the relaxed state of 
Barbadian morals, he had dropped his Lord-love-ye on his 
arrival, and changed it to Lordly Lovel. These things sur- 
prised no one in those unsettled times. Of course, in the 
title-deeds of his purchase, he called himself by the name un- 
der which his pardon had been granted, without, of course, 
reciting the various aliases that that document displayed. 

At Penabock, for Morgan had so named it after, his father's 
farm, Lovel led the dissolute life in which be placed his sum- 
mum bonum. 

It does not fall within the province of this biography to say 
more of the lives and deeds of the buccaneers that then infest- 
ed all the Spanish possessions in New Spain, than is connect- 
ed with the life of our hero. These leaders were numerous, 
bloodthirsty, and brutal ; of great courage and conduct in at- 
tacking, but of the most dissolute and abandoned lives, and 
wildly eager to squander away, like fools, what they had ac- 
quired like heroes. 

Morgan had belonged something more than two years to 
Don Jose, being at times in the country, and at times at his 
very handsome residence in Maracaibo, a neat and populous 
town, situated at the bottom of the bay of the same name. 
The place contained a good-sized church, four monasteries! 
and a capacious hospital* The inhabitants were all of them 
fkh, possessing much cattle, and immense and highly produc- 
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iive plantations, extending nearly one hundred miles into the 
country. The commerce of the place was considerable, and 
of its four thousand inhabitants, nearly a thousand were able 
to bear arms. 

The town was possessed of an ample and secure port, in 
which many vessels were annually built. Indeed, it was al- 
together a thriving, a beautiful, and a very pleasant place. 
Early one morning, the citizens were thrown into the utmost 
consternation at seeing a fleet of vessels, of various dimen- 
sions, anchor near the town. It was well understood who 
these unwelcome visitors were, so every soul in the place be- 
gan their march through the interior of the country towards 
Gibralter, all loaded with as much treasure as they could carry. 

In this flight Morgan's shoulders were not spared. He was 
compelled by armed men to trudge on with the rest. But 
many began to fall down and faint by the way. Among 
these, our hero pretended to be one of the most disabled. 
He was then shown where to conceal the greatest part of his 
valuable burden in the woods, and was then pushed forward 
at the pike's point with the rest. N 

In the mean time, the invader, fearing an ambuscade in 
the town, opened a furious fire upon a part of the woods, un- 
der which they landed one half of their numbers in canoes. 
They met with no opposition, ahd afterwards, in excellent 
order, marched into the town, which they found entirely de- 
serted. Though there was no human being to welcome them, 
there was abundance of the most excellent cheetf They be- 
came choice in their locations, placing themselves only in the 
' very best apartments of the best houses, establishing their 
main corps du garde at the great church, and their patrols 
at the gates, in quite a scientific manner. 

The next day a party of one hundred and sixty men were 
sent treasure and man-hunting in the neighboring woods, and 
they returned at night, with twenty thousand pieces of eight, 
many mules, much merchandise, and twenty prisoners, among 
whom were Morgan (who affected lameness) and his master 
Don Jos<*. As our hero intended, he looked a pitiable object. 
His features were disguised with blood and dirt, and his shirt 
and drawers, his only apparel, were in strips and rags. As 
he designed, he was overlooked, whilst every well-dressed 
Spaniard, according to the amiable custom of these brethren 
of the coast, was put to the rack, iri order to make them con- 
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few where they hftd^anfeatled their goods. lT»y extorted 
from them little else but groans. 

This gang of freebooters was under the commend of the 
notorious L'OIonois, a Frenchman, that had much more of the 
tiger than the monkey in his disposition. He, seizing Don 
Josl, drew him out, and placing him before all the rest, com- 
posedly began chopping and hacking at him with his sword, 
now on this side, now on that, as a carpenter would shape a 
leg of wood with an axe ; and when the poor wretch would 
have fallen either backwards or forwards, he was pushed up- 
right by the butt -end of the muskets of the pirates. 

During this horrible procedure, L'OIonois lectured the 
other prisoners upon the folly and wickedness of concealing 
their goods from him, telling them that they should all be 
served in the same way, but with blunter swords, until he had 
learned that which he required. 

At length, it was finished with Don Josl. He fell dead. 
L'OIonois next singled out another, when Morgan stepped 
forward, and, in very pure French, offered to betray all the 
hiding-places. That he did not before speak we can only 
account for by supposing, either that he had now begun to 
act upon his principle that his luck was in human blood, or 
that his late master had treated him abominably. Morgan was 
received by the pirates with acclamations, and very soon arm- 
ed and equipped like them. 

The next day, he led forth the party on discovery ; but 
suspecting (hat their comrades would be tortured into con- 
fession, the Spaniards had changed their hiding-places, and 
but little plunder was obtained. There was, however, suf- 
ficient to evidence that Morgan had not played them false, 
and he grew in favor with his companions. 

Fifteen days the pirates remained at Maracaibo, employing 
their evenings in festivity, and their days in hunting about 
the woods for prisoners and concealed treasures. At length, 
they began to fall short both of fare and sport. Against the 
opinion of Morgan, they then decided to go and attack Gib- 
raltar, a town further inland, and to which the inhabitants of 
Maracaibo had transported themselves and all the treasure 
that had escaped the free-booters. 

The governor of Merida, a brave old soldier, had placed 
himself and four hundred regular troops in Gibraltar, so that, 

tol. i. 12 
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with the wfWhbearipg inhabitants of (be place! be had a body 
of eight hundred fighting men under his orders. With bas- 
kets of earth be erected two batteries that, commanded the 
sea-board, one of twenty and the other of eight guns. After 
this he hermetically sealed up the highway into the town, 
opening for the pirates another narrow passage over bogs 
through the woods, which muddy path was completely en- 
filaded by the guns 6n the works of the town. In fact, he 
left nothing undone properly to receive his visitors, who were 
totally unconscious of all these sedulous attentions. 

L'Olonois placed Morgan near his person as his adviser and 
aide-de-camp. They approached the place with their fleet, 
and embarked on board of it their prisoners and their plunder* 
When they came near the town they saw the royal standard 
of Spain flying, which made them suspect there would be 
same warm work. They then baited and called a council of 
war, in which L'Olonois made them a very animated speech, 
in which the word " glory" played its usual part. He. then, 
which was much more to the purpose, spoke to them of the 
riches that the Maracaibaians had defrauded them of, which 
they should here acquire ; and that the more that fell in the 
act of recovery, the more would be left for the survivors, 
which was an argument which they very well understood. 
He then asked them if they would follow him. # They said 
they would, to the which he made the following very ungra- 
cious reply verbatim : 

" 'Tis well ; but know ye, withal, that the firtt man who 
shall show any fear, or the leapt apprehension thereof, him 
will 1 pistol with my own band." 

This being the case, bis council of war was somewhat su- 
perfluous. 

The next day, at sunrise, tbey set forward merrily, to the 
number of three hundred and {eighty, every ruffian among 
tbem well armed, and provided with thirty rounds for their 
fire-arms. Morgan acted as guide, and led with L'Olonois 
at his side. 

When they bad arrived at the highway, they found it im- 
passable. The other passage that was prepared for thtpv 
was soon discovered, and, notwithstanding all Morgan's pray- 
ers ami entreaties, through it tbey must needs penetrate. 

Tbey were soon hampered in the mud like flies in a pot 
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of treacle, and then the raking fire from the bastion that com- 
manded the avenue, swept them off with repeated discharges 
of that which would be now called grape and langridge. 

Courage was of no avail against such murderous warfare, 
yet, the pirates still persevered. Morgan, who was never 
rashly brave, stepped aside himself, and got the shelter of the 
trunk of a large mahogany tree, and thither he also plucked 
the insesate L'Olonois, who, immediately <he had once 
plunged into the affray, had no other idea than that of push- 
ing forward. 

At this first murderous cheek, for a time, retreat was im- 
possible, for the assaulters were fairly bogged, nearly up to 
their hips. This, however, saved mfany of their lives, by 
shortening their statures, and permitting the showers of shot 
to pass over their heads. Some diverged to the right and 
left, and, at length they were all who remained alive enabled 
to extricate themselves from this trap ; but only with the in- 
tention of making a fresh attempt. 

This jungle, though so difficult to pass, covered them from 
the observation of the enemy; and, although our hero strongly 
recommended retreat, they again attempted to force their 
passage, by cutting down numerous branches, and flinging 
them before them as they advanced upon the treacherous 
soil. 

Their progress was slow and very fatal, till at length the 
Spaniards, by firing so rapidly, had lulled the little breeze 
that there had been, and the assailants were rendered invisi- 
ble by a canopy of dense smoke, under the cover of which 
they attained the solid ground, and then found themselves in 
face of a battery too lofty for them to scale. 

When they were again discovered by the Spaniards, a full 
discharge of all the guns, loaded with small bullets and pieces 
of iron, checked them at once ; and the enemy sallying upon 
them in the midst of their consternation, drove them again 
into the wood. The Spaniards returned to their batteries, 
and from time to time discharged a single gun, loaded with 
grape, into the boscage, that sometimes did execution, and 
wii always most annoying. 

By this time the pirates had lost many men, and they were 
more distant from their object than ever. L'Olonois was 
slightly wounded, which increased his natural ferocity to a 



Digitized by 



Google 



136 SIR HENRY MORGAN, 

state that might be termed madness, Morgan quietly shrug- 
ged up bis shoulder*, and employed all his powers in taking 
care of himself. 

The assaulters npw employed themselves in searching for 
some other opening through the wood, but wherever the jun- 
gle promised to be penetrable, the Spaniards had felled large 
trees with their branches pointed outwardly. No avenue was 
permitted to them, but that miry one that terminated directly 
in face of the principal battery. 

Then L'Olonois said to Morgan, " My English friend, pass 
your sword through my body ; pain I cannot abide, and dis- 
grace is still worse* There is my purse, only make my death 
easy." 

" My generous benefactor ,'' said Morgan, " I will not re- 
fuse the gift from so renowned a commander) humble indvidual 
that I am. But let us die in a more noble manner, and make 
this agreement— let us pretend to retire to our ships in com- 
plete disorder. The Spaniards will follow us ; when they 
are a mile or so from their batteries, let us turn upon them 
sword in band ; if you are wounded, or likely to be beaten, I 
will despatch you at once. I am only a mean person of no 
consideration, and when I see that we have done our worst 
upon the enemy, I shall very fairly make a run for it. No 
disgrace that to me — I am not a great commander. 

" You say well, Morgan, and like a slave. Be it so." 

The pirates were called from the wood, and told to dis- 
perse themselves tumultUQUsly, and not to turn until they 
were commanded ; and then to grapple each with the nearest 
Spaniard, and tocut as many throats as he could. The orders 
were very simple, and not liable to be mistaken. 

When they were seen retiring, and were some way beyond 
the wood, the Spaniards began to pursue them, and in the 
same disorder as the pursued appeared to fly. At length 
both parties mingled in one batch of butchery, and, in ten 
minutes, the Spaniards lost by knife and sword above two 
hundred men. 

This success was wholly unexpected. The surviving 
Spaniards took to the woods, and the pirates at onoMp 
back straight into the batteries, where those that were foum, 
surrendered qu the condition of their lives only. Every per- 
son that, they met thay made a prisoner, and conveyed tte 
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whole into the great church, which they fortified, by removing 
to it the guns from the works of the town, fearing that the 
Spaniards who were dispersed in the woods might rally and 
attack them during the night. 

The next day they put the whole place in a state of de- 
fence, and they then turned their attention to the dead. In- 
credible, as it may seem, they found nearly six hundred 
Spaniards killed, besides half as many who were languishing 
with their wqpnds, which were sure to prove fatal. Those 
who were only slightly hurt, fled and concealed themselves. 

The Spanish dead they placed in two great boats, and 
taking them more than a mile out to sea, they then sank the 
boats and the Spaniards together. Only forty pirates were 
killed, and forty wounded ; all the latter, with but five ex- 
ceptions, died. Their own dead they interred in the earth 
decently. 

They then saw themselves possessed of the town, with one 
hundred and fifty male prisoners, of more than five hundred 
slaves, and a great many women and children. AH the 
riches that Gibraltar contained fell into their power. But 
even these, vast as they were, did not satisfy them ; for they 
searched the woods and fields, for miles round, for concealed 
wealth. By the time that they had been in possession of 
this town eighteen days, the greater part of the prisoners had 
died with hunger ; the pirates only giving them for all suste- 
nance an insufficient quantity of the flesh of mules and asses. 
But all the women who had the slightest pretensions to good 
looks, were pampered and fattened to serve the lust of the 
conquerors. 

Not all the prisoners died with hunger, for many expired 
under tortures, that were inflicted to make them confess the 
depositories of their supposed wealth; and those who really 
had none, always fared the worse. 

When L'Olonois and his friends had remained eight-and- 
twenty-days in the town, and had exhausted all the provis- 
ions, they sent four of the prisoners that still remained alive 
to the Spaniards concealed in the woods, telling them to re- 
d|^fetbeir city from conflagration at the price of ten thou- 
sfl^ueces of eight, allowing them but forty-eight hours to 
collect and bring in this sum. The time expired, and* the 
town was fired. The few inhabitants remaining, seeing (hat 
12* 
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there was no temporising with their conquerors, begged them 
to extinguish the fire, promising, in the name of their towns- 
men, that the ransom should be immediately paid. The 
pirates then did their best' to stop the flames, but they could 
not save one part of the town from total ruin, together with 
the church of the monastery* 

The ransom came in before the ashes of the conflagration 
had cooled, and then the pirates embarked with all their 
riches, together with a great number of slaves that had not 
yet been ransomed. Thus freighted, they returned to 
Maracaibo, and anchored off the affrighted place. The pirates 
sent ashore to say that if they did not immediately receive 
eight thousand pieces of eight for a ransom of their bouses, 
the place should be sacked anew and entirely burned* 

To prove how serious they were, the pirates sent a party 
on shore, who carried off the images, pictures, and beUs of 
the principal church. This soon made the inhabitants ac- 
tive, and they immediately agreed to pay twenty thousand 
pieces of eight, and five hundred oxen, as a ransom for the 
town and the yet unredeemed Spanish prisoners on hoard 
the fleet, with the further condition that the pirates should 
commit no act of hostility against any person, but should de- 
part peaceably on the delivery of the money and the cattle. 

All things being duly performed, the pirates sailed, to the 
infinite satisfaction of the plundered Spaniards; but three 
days after, all the fears of the latter returned on seeing the 
pirates again in their port. However, it was only^a demand 
for a pilot which had brought L*01onois back,* which demand 
was hastily complied with. 

They arrived safely with their booty at the Isla de la Vacba, 
called by the English Ash Island, where they unloaded their 
cargoes, ana shared the prize. They found themselves pos- 
sessed, in specie only, of two hundred and sixty thousand 
pieces of eight, and of other commodities to a great value. 
Afterwards they proceeded to value the uncoined sijver bull- 
ion, reckoning at the rate of ten pieces of eight for every 
pound troy. The jewels were next arbitrarily prised, and 
very absurdly so, being rated either much too high ^tt&o 
lopv. When all the partition was over, every man^Jfei 
L'Olonois to the meanest individual! took the solenaaotth 
that they had concealed nothing. 
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Morgan received his share as an officer, and, remarking; 
the ignorance of his comrades, look it all in jewellery, so that 
altogether he realized a very considerable sum, for L'Olooois 
had been very lavish ip the presents he had made to him. 
After all these affairs had been adjusted, the fleet sailed for 
Tortuga, and there the pirates very soon spent, in the most 
revolting debauchery, the whole of their blood-purchased 



Henry Morgan had already made himself the master of 
the leading traits of the character of L'Olonois, and was 
determined to separate from him. He was wanting in eon- 
diet and coolness, although well adapted to lead on a forlorn 
hope. In coming to this resolution our hero showed the 
soundness of his judgment, for, shortly after, his former com- 
mander miserably perished in an til-concerted attack upon 
Nicaragua, the Indians tearing him, living, peacemeal, and 
then burning the still quivering fragments of bis limbs in his 
sight, before be bad actually expired. 

It was thus that Morgan took his first lesson in piracy. 
Throughout all these transactions be had evinced wonderful 
judgment and penetration ; and, without showing anything 
resembling pretension, had obtained great authority among 
his comrades. But these being principally French, with them 
he resolved not to embark his fortunes. Not only did he 
live free of expense at Tortuga, but, by his skill in the various 
species of gambling then in vogue, he very materially added 
to his property. 

When all of his late confederates had utterly beggared 
themselves, he began to think of moving his quarters ; and 
he was soon enabled to do so with great advantage, for another 
set of pirates had just then brought in a Spanish xebec, laden 
with European manufactures and wines from Cadiz. With 
the permission of the governor, this vessel he bought for only 
about the tenth part of its value, with which be proceeded 
to Jamaica. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

Morgan returns to Barbadoes— Meets with old friends and older enemies — A 
description of a black Venus taken from ibe life— Morgan's horrid revenge. 

During Morgan's slavery, and bis service with L'OIoni*' 
fleet, many events had occurred in the West Indies. As ire 
have before stated, Fen and V enables had taken Jamaica, over 
which beautiful island Colonel Modiford had been appointed 
governor. Barbadoes had entirely lost its free trade, and 
with it much of its prosperity, and Lordly Level still remain- 
ed upon Morgan's former estate with Mandeville, who had 
become his head manager and factotum. These two geniuses 
were admirably suited to each other* Lovel's vanity, luxu- 
riousnese, and ferocity found meet counterparts in the hu- 
mility, conviviality, and obedience of the parasite Mandeville, 
who would with equal thanks take a kicking or a handful of 
dollars. The one had only to conceive all manner of vice, 
and the other obsequiously to execute it 

At St. Jago, in Jamaica, Colonel Modiford was rejoiced 
again to see his favorite and his protege Morgan. He had 
brought his merchandize at a most excellent juncture. The 
cargo and vessel were sold at an immense profit, and Morgan 
was again, comparatively, a rich man. 

But the whole constitution of Morgan's mind was now al- 
tered. He no longer entertained the wish to rise to affluence 
by the slow and barrassiog toils of industry. Without be- 
traying much enthusiasm, he was resolved to succeed by the 
•word. To all the colonel's entreaties, that he would settle ' 
with him in Jamaica, his invariable answer was, " Not yet." 

After spending. nearly two months in the enjoyment of the 
governor's hospitality, Morgan bought a small-decked vessel, 
partly rigged in the Indian fashion, but a prime sailer, in whiofe 
he embarked for Bridgetown, Barbadoes. After taking a 
most affectionate leave of bis friend, Morgan's pretence was, 
that he wished to see if it were not possible to repurchase 
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Penaboch a bargain, a* the price of plantations had consider- 
ably fallen, and that, at all events, he wished to see his old 
friends. 

Morgan soon arrived at his destination, and was received 
by bis old connexions with the heartiest of all West Indian 
welcomes ; and we may judge of how welcome he was, when 
we state that an Indian welcome is ten times heartier than 
any other, let that other be attempted wherever it may. Mor- 
gan said but little of past adventures, nor did he betray much 
astonishment that Captain Vane Vagarcjo, alias Sir Paul Plun- 
ket, and now Squire Love!, was in quiet possession of bis es- 
tate, which the reader knows had been purchased with his own 
money. Morgan now was a man who reflected in silence, 
and acted suddenly 

During the absence of our hero, Justice Hethersall bad died 
and the plantation was the property of his son P hilip, who 
invited Morgan to come up to his old home, and there once 
more take up his abode. Bui Henry preferred remaining at 
Mr. Cowley's, even then a very respectable tavern ; and for 
this determination he gave such excellent reasons, that young 
Hethersall was forced to appear satisfied. However, it was 
arranged that on the day following he should meet at dinner 
all his old acquaintances, and the new comers who bad sup- 
plied the places of the friends whom he would miss. 

During his three yjears of absence, Morgan found that all 
things had much improved. The dining-room into which he 
waa ushered was cool and lofty, and of a very considerable 
extent, with sufficient light and plenty of air, admitted through 
green verandahs. The art of living comfortably within the 
tropics had begun to be understood. , 

We pass by the uproarous greetings of Morgan's old fa* 
miliars, and of the respectful attentions paid him by the stran- 
gers who werepresent. They are all seated at table, and the 
dishes are placed, but still two chairs are vacant. At last 
Lovel and Mandeville enter, and they behold, established in 
the chair of honor, in robust health, and very richly dressed, 
Henry Morgan. 

jj&mtiy pale indeed became Lovel* He was mofjs pale> 
he wore death's lividness upon his countenance, and his fie* 
ry carbuncles, turned disgustingly blue. By grasping the 
back of his chair firmly with bis hands, he supported himself. 
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but trembled so much that the chair abode violently under 
him. And thus be gazed mi Morgan, aa on a churchyard 
ghost, speechless. The emotion of Mandeville was by no 
means so great, but he looked very affrighted upon the" on- 
expected guest, and dared not address him. 

This short scene excited a good deal of surprise among the 
company, for none of them comprehended fully all the facts. 
But Morgan soon put an end to this suspense. Shaking his 
ample locks, that profusely flowed over his shoulders, and 
slightly coaxing his unexceptionable mustachios with the air 
of a petit maitre, he arese'from the head of the table, and ad- 
vanced gracefully towards the affrighted couple, and before 
they could fly, which was their first impulse, he had possessed 
himself of a hand of each, and very energetically did he com- 
press those hands ; indeed so painfully did his iron fingers 
crush them in his grasp, that, had it not been for very shame, 
they would have howled with pain. 

" Sir Paul, Sir Paul ! do we meet again thus happily, joy- 
fully ?" said Morgan, jocosely. " Thou shalt persecute me 
no more, Sir Paul. Never shrink, man, never shrink. You 
have only sold me twice— what then ? All honorably, the 
fortune of war. You see that we cannot part — we are fate 
to each other. Then let us be merry, and do justice to 
Squire HethersalPs noble hospitality. And you, my little 
Mandeville ! Glad indeed am I to see you, but I would that 
you were somewhat fatter. Skinny but strong, no doubt, 
and slash away with the cane vigorous as ever — ah, I see it. 
Now, gentlemen, 1 ' continued Morgan, stHl holding them cap- 
tives, " if you knew how much I am indebted to this worship- 
ful couple, you would not be surprised at the pleasure I have 
in meeting them again. Sir Paul Plunket will tell you him- 
self that he has— " 

Morgan paused purposely, whilst Lovel, slowly recovering 
his presence of mind, and with it his natural impudence, 
putting on a mountebank drollery, and squinting horribly, 
drawled out, " Saved the gallant Mr. Morgan from being 
hung." 

u There," said Henry ; "then why should the respectable 
knight not be glad to see me ? And you, Mr. Mandeville, 
am I not under great obligations to you ?— speak out bold* 
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« Why, yes," arid theekv*4river; "I think, I believe, I 
may presume to hint, that it was I who first taught Mr. Mor- 
gan the virtue and great merit of obedience to authority ; 
rod if — if— I struck a little hard, to forgive and forget—" 

" Ah, you say well— we will forget when we have forgiv- 
en. You [see, my friends, under what obligations I am to 
both. And now, whh the leave of Mr, Hethersall, let us be 
as merry as if we had just esoaped the bull-thongs and tbct 
gallows." 

And very merry they were, those brave planters. And 
Morgan did not go home that night to honest Mr Cowley's^ 
but between Lovel and MandeviUe, singing some of the mer- 
riest catches, he reeled home to Penaboth, in a state of the 
most perfect sobriety. 

• He was inducted into the best bed ; many of the negroes 
came and kissed his hands, weeping for joy at again behold- 
ing him ; and that very night, had Morgan but held up his 
hand, Lovel together with Mandeville would have been torn 
to pieces by his own household. 

On the following morning, Morgan arose early and tra- 
versed the scenes that he had so much loved, and which it 
might well be said that he had created. Everywhere he met 
with signs of the most ardent attachment. A few questions 
satisfied him that everything was going to ruin, and that, to 
make up for bad management and extravagance, the slaves 
were worked cruelly and beyond their powers, the white ser- 
vants more especially. They all prayed Morgan to repur- 
chase his own ; or, at least, to bid them murder the present 
possessor of it. 

He ruminated deeply, and seemed big with some great 
idea. Probably he was not wholly indifferent to their re- : 
monstrances. He gained the information that there was a 
female in the establishment that had considerable influence 
upon Lovel, but that she was rarely visible. This, for a time, 
changed the current of his thoughts. 

Never was there a more finished specimen of the deepest 
hypocrisy exhibited than in the manner of Morgan towards 
Lovel. Urbane and candid, he seemed to have forgotten all 
the past, or to remember it only with pleasure, giving him to 
understand that he thought him, through Providence, to be 
h%«good i fortune, and, therefore, that he owed him not en- 
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mity, but gratitude. All this was managed hi a careless, off- 
hand way, and so exquisitely, that not only did Lovel think 
himself forgiven, but* that he was honored and regarded 
with friendship. At the same time, MandeviHti congratulated 
himself that he should escape with unbroken bones. 

After a substantial breakfast, and much hilarity and more 
cordiality, Lovel ventured to ask Morgan to make some stay 
with him, which invitation the tatter complied with at once, 
wfth an air of the frankest delight. A return dinner was im- 
mediately settled for that day, and all things at Penaboch 
bare the appearance of the kindest feelings, and the most un- 
mixed joy. 

The reader already knows that this Lovel, the man of ma- 
ny names and of many fortunes, was not only a thorough 
scoundrel, but one also eaten up with vain glory; but they' 
have yet to know that he was also a confirmed voldptuary, 
not only in his diet, but as regarded the gentler sex, although 
a good deal past his fiftieth year. He had purchased, at a 
most exorbitant price, a beautiful negress, and lest it should 
be supposed that, after the manner of romances, we should 
exaggerate, we shall not describe her ourselves, but present 
her portrait as drawn by an eye-witness, a man of sixty years 
and upwards. We copy his account verbatim et literatim. 

"A negro of the greatest beau tie and majestie together, 
that ever I saw in one woman. Her stature large and ex- 
cellently shap't, welf-favor'd, full-eyed, and admirably grac't. 
She wore on her head a roll of green taffetie, strip't with 
white and Philiamort, made up in manner of a turban, and 
over that a sleight veyle which she took off at pleasure. Qn 
her bodie, next her linen, a petticoat of orange tawny and 
skye color, not done with streight stripes, but waved, and 
upon that, a mantle of purple silke, engrayl'd with straw 
color. This mantle was large and ty'd with a knot of verb 
broad black ribbon, with a rich jewel on her right shoulder, 
which came under her left arm, and so hung loose and care- 
lessly almost to the ground. On her leggs die wore buskins 
of witched silke, deckt with silver lace and fringe. Her 
shooes of white leather, lac't with skie color, and pink't be- , 
tween those laces. In her ears she wore large pendants, 
about her neck and on her arms fayre pearles. But berteyep- 
were her richest jewels, for they were the largest and 
orientall I have ever seene. 
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" Seeing «H these perfections in her, I was resolved to make 
one essay to persuade her to open her lips, partly out of a curi- 
ositie tosee whether her teeth were exifbtly white, and eleane, 
as I hoped they were, for 'tis a general opinion that alt ne- 
groes have white teeth, bat that is a common error, for the 
black and white being so neere together, they set off one 
another with the greater advantage. But look neerer to them, 
and you shall find those teeth, which at a distance appeared 
rarely white, are yellow and fool. This knowledge wrought 
thiscuriositie in me, but it was the may ne end of my inquhie, 
for there was now but one thing more to set her off in my 
opinion, the rarest black swanne that I had ever seene, arid 
that was ber language and graceful delivery of that which 
was to unite and confirme a perfection in all the reste. And, 
to that end, I took a gentleman that spoke good Spanish 
with me, and awaited her coming out, which was with far 
greater majestic and gracefulness than 1 have seen the queen 
descend from the chair of state to dance the measures with 
a baron of England, at a masque at the banqueting-house. 
And truly, bad her followers and friends, with other perqui- 
sites, (that ought to be the attendants of such a state and 
beautie,) way ted on her, I had made a stop and gone no fur- 
ther. But finding her but slightly attended, and considering 
she was but Mr.Xovel's mistress, and therefore t!^e more ac- 
cessible, I made my addresses to her by my interpreter, and 
told her I had some trifles maa> in Engl&nd, which, for their 
value, were not worthy her acceptance, yet, for their novelty, 
might be of some esteem, such having been wore by the 
great queens of Europe, and entreated her to vouchsafe to 
receive them. She, with much gravity and reservedness, 
opened the paper, but when she looked on them, the colors 
pleased ber so, as she put her gravitie into the loveliest' smile 
that I have ever seen, and then showed her rows of pearlqs 
so dean, white, orient, and well shaped, as Neptune's court 
was never paved with such as these ; and to show whether 
was whiter or more orient, those, or the whites of her eyes, 
she turned thenrup, and gave me such a look as was a suffi- 
cient return for a far greater present, and withall wished that 
1 would think of somewhat wherein she might pleasure me, 
and Igjhould find ber both ready and willing. And so, with 
a graceful bow of her neck, she took her way toward*her 
own apartment." 

vol. i. 13 
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This description of this sable excellence majrbe io>pttcitfy 
relied upon ; &nd of this woman Lo?el was truly the slave : 
for, although she bore the name, he was, to all intents, the 
enslaved. His jealousy of her was unbounded, and but few 
of the licentious planters were ever permitted to see her. 
Her name was Zoabinda, though she was rarely spoken of 
orfaddressed but as " the mistress." 

Now Zoabinda could then only speak Spanish. Her ne- 
gro tongue she had nearly forgotten, and English she would 
not learn. To be sure, Love! would admit near her no other 
tutor than himself ; and, in that capacity, it is apparent that 
he did not excel so much as in kidnapping or buccaneering* 

Well, on the second day of Morgan's abode at Penaboch, 
he was permitted to see this " rare avis in terris," and seeing, 
he was determined to possess her. His knowledge of the 
Spanish language was useful to Lovel, and of the greatest ad- 
vantage to himself. Morgan wooed Zoabinda for his friend, 
and made love to her himself, before his friend's face. 

Much trouble, on his part, was needless. The dark efful- 
gence loved him instanter, with all the blind fury of her pas- 
sionate nature. Yet, blind as her passion was, her eyes were 
immediately opened to the practice of the most elaborate sobt- 
jlity. She seemed, the more that she was permitted to be in 
Morgan's company, the more to like her master. He was not 
only content, but pleased, and was thus deceived to his own 
happiness. 

At length, Lovel was lulled into the most perfect confi- 
dence in 1 his fancied friend and his mistress. Indeed, so far 
did he carry his sense of security, that he permitted the two 
to be alone together, and seemed now to enjoy more of hap- 
piness than at any other period of his very eventful life. 
Morgan appeared to have totally forgotten his little craft, that 
lay idly in Carlisle Bay. He was wholly given up and absorb- 
ed in the pleasures of hospitality and the sweet interchange 
of the offices of friendship, In the mean time, he had made 
Zoabinda wholly his own, and had, with many a simple and 
needless rite, sworn her to himself, now and for ever. The 
Indian woman knows how to sacrifice herself. 

In this deceitful calm all parties remained for a whole month. 
The planters around supposed that Morgan would ultimate- 
ly settle among them. They much wished it. He 4*s be- 
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bred everywhere, and seted the amfoble to a miracle. He 
entered into the spirit of all their proceedings, and, when not 
engaged in festivities, was aiways suggesting improvement. 
He was looked upon a* a wonder of heroism, and as the pur- 
est specimen of a good and kind heart. 

At length, his little barb was amply victualled and care- 
folly made ready for sea. This excited bat little notice, as 
Morgan had thrown out some bints of an excursion of plea- 
sure. The crisis was coming. 

For some days Morgan had spoken to his host of a great 
secret which he possessed in the art of sugar-boiling, a se- 
cret he had learned among the Spaniards, and which would 
enable him to produce an article from the same materials as 
bis neighbors, possessed of double their marketable value. 
At this time the Spanish sugars far surpassed those produced 
on the English plantations. The latter were far more gross 
and full of impurities. 

This offer was seised upon with avidity by Lovel, and the 
night was fixed on which Morgan was to show him the grand 
secret. It was arranged that the information should be con- 
veyed at midnight, and that none were to be present but 
Lovel, himself, and his manager MandeviJIev Morgan had 
ordered a few strange yet cheap ingredients to be procured, 
and then solemnly swore, on the holy Evangelists, both Lovel 
el and Mandeville to secrecy. 

All the parties interested saw the night arrive with intense 
satisfaction. The spendthrift planter hoped to cover the 
losses of his debaucheries, extravagance, and mismanage- 
ment ; the slave-driver trusted soon to have an opportunity 
of making his fortune by breaking his oath. And Morgan ! 
may God forgive him for his hopes and for his acts. 

Exactly at midnight they repaired with lights to the boil- 
ing-house, Morgan carrying with him several substances, and 
one* liquid in a large bottle, or rather flask. They stand on 
the brink of a large copper, sunk in brick-work, nearly twelve 
feet in depth, and of a corresponding circumference. They 
descend by the means of a small ladder, and when at the 
bottom, Morgan places, with much attention to order, two 
or three layers of salt, of alum and of potass — talks very 
learnedly of the wonderful effects that they will produce in 
purifying the sugar, and increasing its saccharine qualities, 
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and then begins to doubt if be hate not dm* rathly in the* 
gratuitously imparting his secret io two persons, who might, 
perhaps, soon quarrel with each *ther, and thus, out of spite, 
betray the secret, should they part, and one happen to bene* 
fit by it more than the other. 

Hereupon the two friends, Lot el and Mandeville, embrac- 
ed, and swore to each other eternal friendship and unswerv- 
ing faith. In all this Morgan took an especial delight, and 
urged them on to make protestations that they would die for 
each other gladly, should either of them be ever called -upon 
to make the sacrifice. This crowning oath being sworn, 
Morgan expressed himself satisfied, and briskly mounting the 
ladder, pulled it up after him, and left them both at the bot- 
tom of the copper. 

We scarcely think ourselves justified in relating what is 
said to have ensued. It has been recorded by a dubious and 
malignant authority, from evidence that was either not given, 
or suppressed, at the inquest. That there is much probability 
that it is true, at* least in part, arises from the known vindic- 
tiveness of Morgan's character, and the unpardonable injuries 
and insults that had been heaped upon him both by Lovel and 
Mandeville. It is thus that a white sl§ve, who says he had 
concealed himself upon the premises the same night, on ac- 
count of the incommodiousness of his own hut, relates what 
took place. 

Morgan, looking down upon them, broke out into a savage 
laugh of joy, and for some time spoke incoherently in b» 
wild triumph, the poor wretches in the copper not for a long 
time being willing to believe that he, was in earnest. 

" Rascal, coward, man-leech, look up ! It i% I, Henry 
Morgan, who am mocking you. My time is come— and 
yours, poor despicable wretches 1 One of you will be par- 
boiled alive — one victim will suffice me — only one- 
mark that — to-morrow, before the survivor is released, I shall, 
in my fast-sailing schooner, be for away from this hated place. 
Who is it that shall be boiled? come, make up your minds— 
you are a pair of loving friends-— who will die for the other? 
I am going to put down the ladder— don't be very ceremoni- 
ous about who shall have the honor and pleasure of dying 
for the other — but you must make haste. Zoabinda, Z o a bin - 
da, a few more buckets of cane juice— a >weet death one of 
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yen will die-tawcetevcfry way, — it is not sweet to (He for your 
friend? what say you, Vane Vagardo, Sir Paul? what say 
yon, scourger of honest men,* lank-sided Mandeville 1 '? 9 ' 

" Pity, pity, for the sake of your Redeemer, pity !" said 
M^odeville. 

" By the mother that bore you, have mercy !" said Love). 
Here Zoabioda, with a very pleasant grin, appeared above 
the brick-word, and, looking down, poured upon the heads 
of the devoted wretches bucket after bucket of cane-juice, un- 
til they stood nearly up to their knees in the sweet liquid. 

Whilst the doomed howled and prayed, weeping all the 
time, Morgan persevered in mocking and jeering their agony, 
and reminding Vagardo of the various occurrences of their 
past lives. 

" Mjuideville,'' said he, " can you see this scar on my fore- 
head ? — the light is sufficient — look up, man ! It will be the 
last time, for I am sure you will have pleasure in dying for 
your dear friend and patron — " 

" O no, no ! he is a cold-blooded, heartless villain." 
" Say you so, Mister Mandeville ? What a liar you must 
be! Well, I see that all virtue and heroism i* centered in 
the breast of the gallant knight — he will outdo you, and die 
for you, although you have reviled bim." 

" The scurvy villain I sweet, pleasant Henry Morgan, take 
half my estate, and let this mean slave driver die ! Many 
are the gay days that we have had together, my dear friend, 
and many more will we have yet." 

« Well, the half of the estate is something — but you grow 
. old, and it is time that 'you should furbish yourself up for the 
grave — get rid of your iniquities— give me the splendid Zoa- 
binda." 

" O most willingly — save me but from this agony." 
u Do you bear, do you understand that, Zoe ?" said Mor- 
gan. 

She understood it very well, and shouted forth her contempt 
of her master, and accompanied the shout by dashing another 
bucket of the liquid upon his head. 

" I have a dear friend, one Joseph Bradley — do you know 
him, thou false Lovel ? He persuaded me to place thee, when 
I had; thee in my power, sword in hand in honorable opposi- 
tion. Now this 1 swear to thee — if thy varlet will boil instead 
13* 
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of thee, and yield thee, and yield the ladder, I wttl ptftaswonl 
in thine hand and slay thee like a gentleman, sco&ftdrel as 
thou art, for The sake of the poof harper's son, who is a gea- 
tleinan, heart and soul." , 

"Let me up, good Mr. Lovel,let me up," said Mandeville ; 
" your death, sweet master, is certain— I may escaped 

For all answer, Lovel seized his servant by the' throat, and 
a violent struggle ensued. 

" Light the fire, Zoabinda," said Morgan, in a voice chuck- 
ling with delight. 

He was readily obeyed. When the liquid began to grow 
warm, he put the ladder down, and then ensued the mortal 
struggle between the two villains, the fluid efcry moment 
growing more hot and intolerable. It was a desperate encoun- 
ter, and no sooner did one gain one step of the ladder, 
than he was plucked down into the fiery liquor by the other. 
They shouted in madness, they tore each other's hair, they bit 
like ravenous wolves. The fight, as the fluid began to boil 
and detach the flesh in masses from their legs and thighs, be- 
came demoniac. It was horrible in the extreme to look down 
upon that scene, yet upon it Morgan looked and rejoiced, and, 
we shudder to record it, so did Zoabinda. 

The ladder still remained, but the steam and the effluvia 
were fast depriving the frantic stragglers of their senses. 
Their groans and their cries became more faint, till at length 
they both fell, and died in eaeh other's embrace. 

" They would not die the one for the other, and so they 
have did lovingly together,** said Morgan quietly. " The 
fire will go out of itself. Come, Zoe, let us to bed, and may 
we not die the death of the Wicked/' 

The ladder was left in the copper, the fire gradually died 
away, and Morgan carefully closed the doors of the boiling- 
house. As they retired to the Penh, he merely remarked that 
" Sir Paul had lived all his life in hot water, and very charac- 
teristically had died in hot sugar." 

Late the next dav, the parboiled bodies of the two victims 
were discovered. Morgan was extremely shocked, mid Zoa- 
binda fell immediately into a very dangerous illness. Con- 
sternation and joy were spread in all quarters at this horrible 
event. An inquest sat upon the bodies, and as there was no 
direct evidence how they came to their deaths, as the doers 
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were found fastened en the inside, and as Morgan testified to 
tie having discovered to the parties a grand chemical secret 
io the purifying of sugar, the jury came to the conclusion that 
Lovel and MandevHle bad locked themselves in, and in their 
eagetoess, or overcome by the fumes of the preparation, had 
fallen into the copper, and there perished. The latter was 
the general opinion, as the ladder was found properly fixed ; 
so they found a verdict of M Accidental death from suffoca- 
tion," with a deodand of five hundred pounds on the copper 
for killing its own master, which fine was duly levied on the 
estate, and went to the officials of the island. 

This honest and enlightened verdict did not prevent some 
very strange rumors being circulated. Nobody, however, 
eared much about them, as everybody just then was busy with 
the sale of Lovet's plantation, slaves, and property, for the 
benefit of bia heirs* 

When Lovel'a 'funeral expenses and his debts had been 
pfrid, there remained three pounds fourteen shillings and three 
pence, currency, for his representative, whenever he might 
appear. It must be confessed that his neighbors got good 
bargains, and were much too polite to bid against each other. 

" It was expected that Morgan would have bought up the 
whole, for he might have had it at his own price* But he 
had too trader a recollection of bis departed friend to make 
his residence there very happy ; so he contented himself with 
buying only the sick and dying Zoabinda, whom he purchas- 
ed for a few dollars, as the doctors had given her over* It, 
however, turned out a very lucky speculation, for, no sooner 
had he conveyed her on board of his little craft in Carlisle 
Bay, than she recovered surprisingly. 

Morgan now, having nothing more to do on the island, 
partook of a parting dinner with the governor, council, and 
agme of the- principal inhabitants. In bidding them farewell, 
he recommended to them, with tears in his eyes, to subscribe 
for a marble monument to be erected to commemorate the 
-virtues of his dear departed friend, which recommendation 
they would certainly have attended to, had they not been so 
poor; so he wrung their hands and departed, leaving them 
alt in high spirits, just going to (day hazard for rouleaus of 
dollars. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

Morgan goes on a lo? e-cniise with his dark beauty-— Plays the schoolmaster, 
and is very happy — The first in that profession — The lovers do a little piracy 
pour passer le temps — Go to Jamaica and ruin themselves, then seek their 
fortunes. 

We can no longer claim the same sympathy for our hero's 
character. He bad now impiously, and most cruelly, arro- 
gated to himself the right of revenge, and to inflict torture, 
and sport with human life, not as the holy and sacred gift of 
the' Omnipotent, but as a mere category of existence, which 
he might prolong or wholly destroy, either as it suited his in* 
terests, or gratified his passions. Though he hesitated not at 
tlie most attrocious murders, he considered himself as perfect- 
ly and immaculately honorable* Never before was his self- 
esteem so great, and his determination so firm to render him- 
self glorious, as when he was sailing away from the scene of 
bis double assassination with the mistress of oae of the assas- 
sinated. 

And Zoabioda, what was she ? A most elaborate speci- 
men of human beauty carved in ebony, with the material for 
a mind equally superior, that only waited for the master's 
hand to mould it into virtue, and even grandeur. She was 
profoundly ignorant in all things, save a few arts of pleasing. 
In her religion she was supplied by superstitions the most 
puerile ; her idea of the beattitudes of a hereafter would not 
have satisfied a mere tyro in civilization for the mere comforts 
of this life, and yet, so far as she saw, she saw vividly and 
truly ; and all the tendencies of her nature were towards the 
good and the beautiful. That she had a total disregard for 
human life, and could look upon the tortured with apathy, 
did not arise in her from any evil propensity, or the love of 
the cruel, but from the force of habit ; for, from her earliest 
infancy, she was accustomed to witness the infliction of tor* 
tneot, and to see life wasted more prodigally than fetid water* 

Zoabinda's prevailing sentiments were love, admiration of 
physical and mental power, and an all-absorbing gratitude* 
Little was the love that she felt for her late master, the ad- 
toiration still less ; consequently, of gratitude she bore bun 
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none : «nd yet I wrong her ; until she had seen Morgan, she 
felt a kindness for htm, for he fed her luxuriously, and dress- 
ed her splendidly, although, at tiroes, he treated her brutally, 
at times dotingly, even to abject submission. But, when 
Morgan appeared, all her faculties surrendered themselves to 
him at once, totally, and for ever. She had never seen, never 
conceived anything so glorious in the human form. She held 
the sun itself less resplendant than the manly beauty of bis 
countenance, in the sound of his voice she recognized the 
tone of command to which not to render instant and abso- 
lute obedience was impossible; and when that voice was 
softened into love, and love to her, poor Zoabinda would have 
died on the spot, by the mere effort of her will, had be bid 
her so to do. Morgan had already learned that knowledge 
is power, and that power itself is powerless without instru- 
ments. When they were embarked in their little craft, which 
was nearly all cabin, he set assiduously about teaching her 
to read aod write, and imparting to her the first elements of 
almost all useful sciences. Her progress excited the utmost 
wonder in her fond yet judicious preceptor, and her rapidity 
of improvement was only equalled by her desire for tuition. 
Morgan trembled whilst he taught. Already he perceived 
that her capabilities of comprehension far exceeded his own ; 
that, in thought, she went farther, and penetrated more deep- 
ly ; and often was he obliged, sorrowing, to stifle with a kiss 
the question to which he could give no other answer. 

Morgan well knew that the superior mind, give it but fair 
scope, wiH ultimately command, and he feared to become 
subservient to his dark mistress. This thought his proud 
spirit could but ill brook ; he could bear to be second to 
none. Thus, be had already determined that Zoabinda V 
knowledge should be circumscribed, and yet, so pleasing was 
the office of testing the extraordinary powers of her expand* 
iaff mind, that he taught on ; and, in many things important, 
Ming utterly ill taught himself, he taught wrongly. 

He made ber a deist, and a doubter of futurity. He pro- 
pounded to her that man was his own providence, and that 
no act was either jurt or unjust as regards the whole of soci- 
ety ; but an act might be right or wrong as regarded the par- 
ticular party or parties who had combined to do a deed. 
Thus, be held that piracy was a deed indifferent in itself, and 
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that to rob {from the stranger was do crime ; whilst for 
pirate to rob from another was a very great one. 

And yet, with his contempt for all creeds, Morgan 
superstitious, and believed in luck ; and, to the misfortune of 
mankind, be believed that his luck consisted in being merci- 
less, and in the shedding of some portion of human blood. 
He reasoned with the hegress, that, whenever he had been 
swayed by a humane motive, he had dreadfully suffered ; but 
that every time he walked straight on to his end, regardless 
of human life, he had always prospered ; and not only pros- 
pered in power and riches, but in character also. When she 
would, in reply to all this sophistry, expatiate on the Miss of 
goodness and benevolence, he would tell her that all was true 
only of the inner circle that surrounded the individual ; but, 
te act upon such principles in the wider circles of humanity 
that embraced all mankind, or a country, or even a large 
neighborhood, was a folly that fully deserved all the misfor- 
tunes that always attended it. 

Morgan's queer little craft he had called the Owen, and a* 
very fast craft she was. She had one short stout mast for- 
ward, upon which an immense latteen sail, with many reefs 
id it, was hoisted. She carried a heavy jib, but abaft she had 
nothing but a shoulder of mutton sail, upon a rather tall and 
slender mast. Thus fitted out, she had occasion for bat lit- 
tle rigging, and when her sails were lowered she was, at any 
distance, almost imperceptible on the surface of the water* 
Upon all points of sailing she got over her distance like a wa- 
ter fowl; and nothing then floating could have come up 
with her, on any point, always supposing that it did not blow 
a gale of wind sufficiently strong to swamp her. She was 
manned with four negroes, and eight white men, all of them 
scamps and of different nations. They were well armed, or 
rather Morgan kept in his cabin small arms and ammunition 
more than sufficient for twice the number. Thus sailing over 
the beautiful Carribean seas, he was in no hurry to reach St. 
Jago de Vega, but wished to prolong his excursion. 

Our hero was now really in love ; with him it was no slip- 
slop sentiment : it was a mixture of pride, confidence, and 
luxury. And (hen there ,came upon him the reflection, why 
may not this last ? We grow, the splendid Zoa and I, too 
dreamy and metaphysical. We want action. 1 do not atwh 
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to eipoge her to peril, but it would be a treat worthy of the 
heathen deities to see her superb countenance in the enthu- 
siasm of battle, or at the moment of victory. I Ml just ask 
her if she would like to see a skirmish. I hope, and yet I 
fear, that she may say " Yes.'* " On deck there J" he shout- 
ed aloud from his really handsome cabin ; " bear away four 
points, and trim your sails." At all events, it would not be 
amiss to look down upon the Spanish Main : I want to get 
acquainted with the headlands, and if we fell in with a sleepy 
Don 

In the conversation between our hero and Zoebinda, we 
should not do the lady justice if we burlesqued her strong 
mind and energetic sentences by making her talk the negro 
Jargon ; because in the first place, she was not a negro of the 
coast, but one from Abyssinia, and born near the higher source 
of the Nile, and had the faculty of acquiring languages cor- 
rectly ; and, in the second place, she and Morgan always con- 
versed in Spanish, although she had already made good pro- 
gress both in English and French. 
', " My beauty-queen, put by your book and listen," said 
Morgan to her, leaning fondly over her. 

"To listen ! O how pleased is Zoabinda to listen when 
Henry speaks ! 1 would never have the sound of my love** 
voice away from me, and it never, never is." 

" My heart's tyrant ! Truly this is a pleasant life. But 
we have been long on these pretty dancing waves ; does not 
my Zoe wish for fresh pine-apples, and to gather the beauti- 
ful fruit ? Really, at eventide the shade of the palm-tree is 
pleasant, as the sun comes aslant, wedded to the western 
breeze, over the sparkling sea." 

" Yes, my soul's pillow ; but you are here, and we are 
alone. Is not all, so far as we ca see, our own, and have 
we not every day a new kingdom ? Not even the cinnamon 
grove, nor the waterfall within it, would tempt me now, Hen- 
ry. How free we are upon our own dear waters ! Never- 
theless, let us hasten to the land ; I will dishohor you no- 
where. You wish for pent-up houses/ and the voices of 
4i>en." 

11 No, my glory, for none of these. But I fear me that I 
tnay grow effeminate, my breath short, and my body encum- 
bered with flesh. You no longer could love such a monster 
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at a few more month* of this idle felicity would make me. 
You shake your head incredulously, but my spirit wants 
exercise. Should you like to see me striving in the glorious 
tumult of battle ?" 

" Yes, yes — no, no ; yes, for then my heart would dance 
to see you in the splendor of strength ; no, for if you were 
hurt, I should pine slowly to death." 

" Zoabinda, you are born to be more than woman. Dare 
you, would you fight by my side ?" 

" Injurious is the question, my gentle lord. If you be in 
the fight, there will I be also, depend upon it ; it is I, Zoa- 
binda, that say so." 

" Should you like it, my beautiful Amazon ?" 

"O Henry/ 1 she exclaimed, flinging herself into his arms, 
and pressing him strenuously against her full bosom, " I am 
a woman, and yet, and yet, for only once, I think I should." 

" My own glorious girl," said Morgan, returning the em* 
brace as passionately, " you are now as much Henry Morgan 
as he is himself. You shall have your wish. Would but my , 
luck hold, what an empire might we win, what a dynasty* 
might we found ! But the vastness of the thought must not 
dazzle us so that we discover not the humble means. Zoa- 
binda, I must teach you the use of arms." 

" That will be so joyful." 

Books and pens were laid aside, and the rapier, with cork 
at the end, the dagger, pistol, and musket were in constant 
requisition. Exceedingly expert she soon became with the 
musket; her aim was almost certain. Thus employed, the 
time of the two lovers passed most happily* The Spanish 
Main had now been some time in sight, but Morgan was 
careful not to approach it too nearly, lest they should fall in 
with some of the very nwnerons guarda-costas which were 
stationed about it. • 

But now his provisions* and his water especially, growing 
short, our hero was resolved to push in-shore, and gain, at 
Jeast, a fresh supply of these, and trust to his luck for any 
other matters that might fall in the way. Having made all 
his arrangements in his own mind, he called bis little crew 
aft, and addressed them to the effect, that he wished to know 
if they were cowards ? if they did not hate the tyranical and 
cruel Spaniards ? if they did not wish to have a few hundred 
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pieces of eight to spend when Uiey reached Jamaica ?— and 
if, above all, they knew and understood the laws of the 
brothers of the coast ? He reminded them of the exploits of 
Davis, Scott, Rock, Brasiliano, and some other similar wor- 
thies, carefully leaving out L'Olonois from the list ; and took 
care to tell them that all these men had begun with a vessel 
by no means so large and so well armed as the Owen. 

The little crew grinned a horrible approbation at this har- 
angue, and declared that they would go to the devil with him ; 
and then, with much unction, they took the buccaneer's oath, 
and swore allegiance to him* Morgan thus found himself, 
for the first time, the captain of a corsair/ and the whole pro- 
ceeding pleased his black half amazingly. 

That very night they pushed in for the land, and made the 
shore in a small bight, a little to the eastward of the flourish- 
ing city of Carthagena. Here he hoisted Spanish colors, and 
told the chief of the village that his vessel was an advice-boat 
from Cadiz, with important despatches for the governor of 
Carthagena ; and he demanded, in the behalf of the king of 
Spain, water, beef, and all manner of provisions, for which he 
very carefully gave his receipts ; and, in gratitude for the 
promptness of this compliance, a great deal of fabricated news 
from Old Spain. 

At daylight his anchor was atrip, and in a couple of hours 
he was far out to sea, under his two bare poles, and his sails 
upon deck, and thus nearly invisible until he was under the 
bows of any vessel that might come across him. Two days 
and nights did the Owen thus remain in the mid channel of 
vessels going to and leaving Carthagena, when, on the third 
day at dawn, a ship was seen bearing § down very carelessly 
upon them. 

Morgan's crew were armed in agnoment. Very impera- 
tive were Morgan's injunctions to Zoabinda that she was to 
remain in bis vessel, but she was at full liberty to mark down 
with her musket as many Spaniards as it pleased her gentle 
bosom. 

The men were stationed, and everything prepared for 
boarding. The Owen hoisted no sail, but, with her sweeps, 
kept directly before the stranger, which either did not see 
her, or seeing, supposed her only to be a coasting vessel of 
their own nation, or a fishing-boat. In due time the sweeps 

vol. i. 14 
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were laid in, tbe ship grappled with, boarded, the four men 
on deck killed, atid the vessel in possession of Morgan. 
There was no struggle, and but little bustle. 

Just as our hero was going to cleave the skull of the Span- 
ish captain, as he thrust his head, with his night-cap upon it, 
up the hatch-way to inquire into the nature of the noise that 
had roused him, he felt his arm arrested, and looking 
round, saw the disobedient Zoabrnda by his side. 

" Ah, Zoe, this is not military obedience/' said Morgan. 
" It is love's, Henry." 

Thus the captain's life was saved, nor did Morgan much 
regret it, four lives having been enough for tbe satisfaction of 
his superstitious notions as to good luck. The vessel was 
found to be valuable, as she was laden with all that is prized 
in the West Indies. All the surviving Spaniards were taken 
out of her, some water and biscuit given them, with oars and 
a compass, and thus they were left to complete their voyage 
in an open boat. 

Four men were left to navigate the Owen, whilst Morgan 
and the rest of the crew transported themselves on board 
the prize, which they very safely conveyed to Port Royal ; 
which place, under the judicious care and vigilance of Colo- 
nel Modiford, began to flourish extremely. Indeed, so much 
had it improved during the few months that Morgan had been 
absent, that he scarcely recognized it. He was joyfully re- 
ceived by his old friend, the prize advantageously sold, and 
the proceeds honorably divided. 

Henry Morgan now felt so happy, and so much at his ease, 
that for nearly a year, he had no further inclination for fresh 
adventure, but lived a very wild life of gaiety. His lady be- 
came the wonder of the place, and led among the dissolute 
society of the time and place, without being herself the least 
licentious. To be invited to her parties was to be in supreme 
bon ton ; and the fame of her beauty and her acquirements 
brought many visitors to Jamaica from the neighboring is- 
lands. Through all this dissipation she bore herself bravely, 
and with much propriety. Her taste was for the magnificent, 
but she displayed it gracefully. 

So thoroughly satisfied was Morgan with his present mode 
of life, that, had his resources been equal to support it^con- 
tinuously, most certainly he would have sought no other. 
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He cared not to ttfterrupt il whilst bis bqfotafted, ami when 
they were exhausted, he told hw black beauty, without ft 
change in his countenance, that they mint dow go to sea 
again, and earn some mere money. 

" I am so glad, and we shall sail about the open sea in our 
pretty little teat, and take another Spanish ship." 

" That we cannot yet do. Our pretty little boat has long 
been sold. 1 would not wake you, Zoabinda, from your 
pleasant dream sooner than was absolutely needful. You 
must prepare to obey other commands than mine, my princess. 
You must disguise your sex, and we will go roving together 
till fortune shall enable us to do as we feel we ought, and as 
now we cannot do." 

At the time of which we are writing, every one in any 
command, on actual service, wore, in part, steel armor. As 
Morgan was quite in earnest that Zoabinda should share his 
perils as well as his pleasures, he had a light cuirass made for 
her, and a complete suit of strong leather that could resist all 
ordinary cuts with the sword. The hat of these times, with 
a gay red feather, a light rapier, a pair of large pistols, and 
the lady was transformed into a very dashing dark cavalier, a 
modern Juba. By this time she bad learned to speak the 
English language with tolerable fluency, and could write with 
wonderful neatness and rapidity. We are compelled to con- 
fess that she also became accustomed to several things that 
are called excesses when practised by the weaker sex, and 
which are not only tolerated but encouraged in the stronger. 

When every thing they had possessed, including some slaves, 
had been sold, the two lovers quietly decamped, Zoabinda 
disguised as a warlike young Nubian, the slave and secreta- 
ry of her companion. They embarked immediately, she un- 
der a feigned name, in a ship that was not scrupulous as to 
the nation where she made a prize ; and in her, and similar 
vessels, they passed the space of two years, both as officers, 
but in a subordinate rank. 

We regret that all the contemporary accounts of the times 
furnish us with no clue to the actions of Morgan and his par- 
amour during this time. History and biography ace silent 
even as to the names of the vessels in which he served, for 
the only mention that is made of him during this time is, that 
" he performed several voyages with some profit and good 
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success." However, when be was about thirty years of age, 
we find that " he had gotten a great parcel of money," bat it 
is evident that this had been accumulated slowly, and that 
Fortune had not shaken her golden horn over him in any very 
sudden or profuse manner. 

At length, being heartily tired of being subservient to others, 
and his reputation as a brave and steady man having become 
well circulated, he and his secretary, after a cruise, collected 
at Jamaica several brethren of the coast, and prevailed upon 
them to purchase a ship, and then to get himself appointed 
its commander, and Zoabinda as ship's husband, or commis- 
sary, or purser. He now, for the first time, saw himself the 
undisputed captain of a ship of war, with a warlike crew, well 
equipped for all purposes of defence and offence, and he soon 
turned his means to great advantage : for, on his very first 
voyage, he made several valuable prizes, and with them return- 
ed in triumph to Jamaica. 

The sex of his companion was not suspected, for, as bis 
mistress, she had led rather a secluded life, admitting to her so- 
ciety the first persons only of the island ; and the people witb 
whom she now associated were, as to rank, and condition, the 
desperate refuse of all nations. We have but little time to dwell 
on the love romance of this biography ; we shall therefore on- 
ly say that Morgan was content with his lot, and that the ne- 
gress enjoyed much more solid and much more exciting hap- 
piness than ever did any lady, be she heroine of novel or ro- 
mance, that ever existed. She would have played a much 
more brilliant part in all the strange and terrible transactions 
in which she was engaged, had not her impetuosity and spirit 
of enterprize been quelled in a great manner by her submis- 
sive and all-absorbing attachment to Morgan. She was of 
incalculable service to him as an amanuensis, as well as a cool 
and clear-sighted counsellor. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

Qwr hero joins a notorious old pirate— Does some very splendid thingi with him 
— Morgan grows ambitions — And, like Sancho, of honest memory, has an 
eye to an island. 

Just at this time, there was lying in the harbor an old, arch 
pirate of the name of Mansvelt, who was equipping a consid- 
erable fleet, in order to make some attempt of magnitude. 
This veteran confuser of the rights of property, seeing Mor- 
gan return with so many ships, cast upon him eyes of great 
affection, and judged him to be a man after his own heart, 
undaunted, cool, wary, and untroubled with conscience. 
Mansvelt; feeling that Time had taken liberties with his per- 
son that he would not permit that grim mower down of men 
to do with his mind, sought out our hero and his companion, 
and, liking them extremely, without any needless forms and 
circumlocution, at once offered him the command as his vice- 
admiral, and the lady secretary one of his finest ships as its 
captain. 

The vice-admiralship was accepted immediately by Morgan, 
but Mr. John Smith, (Zoabinda's sailing name,) declined, re- 
spectfully, the command of the Water Serpent, preferring to 
keep her station near the new vice admiral as bis secretary. 

The two admirals soon got together a fleet of fifteen sail, 
some of them being rather large vessels. This fleet was man- 
ned with more than five hundred daring fellows, principally 
Walloons and Frenchmen. In high spirits, and confident of 
success, they sailed for the island of Saint Catherine, not far 
distant from the Spanish Main, and about thirty-five leagues 
from the mouth of the river Chargre. 

They made their descent without loss, and very soon be- 
came masters, of the whole island, with all its forts and castles. 
They destroyed all these defences with one exception, re- 
serving only one strong fort, which they garrisoned with one 
hundred of their own men, under the care of whom they 
placed all the slaves taken from the Spaniards, at that time a 
very valuable booty. They also took a small island adjacent, 
which was so near to the other, that they were connected by 
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the means of a bridge. They then devastated both islands, 
and, leaving the garrison under the command of one Simon, 
a Frenchman, the; made sail for the main-land of South 
America. 

In this expedition, short as it was, Morgan gave such evi- 
dence of skill, forethought, and considerate bravery, that he 
won, at once, the rough hearts of the adventurers. Mansveit 
relied so entirely upon him, that the whole care of the fleet 
had virtually devolved upon his vigilance and his intellectual 
superiority. 

The Amazon, Zoabinda, had remained on board, not at all 
sharing in this expedition ; for it was Morgan's wish and his 
practice to endeavor, as much as possible, to wean her from 
her penchant to mingle in any strife of actual bloodshed, and 
to avail himself only of her mental resources, and the luxu- 
rious solace of her tenderness. 

Flushed with this first success, these wild brothers of the 
coast submitting themselves to the strictest discipline, spread 
their small fleet over the placid waters, gradually nearing the 
coast of the Spanish Main. A headlong happiness was theirs, 
a happiness animal, yet strong and most attractive. The love 
of adventure is a most entrancing passion> and few who have 
once thoroughly indulged in it, can ever after be brought to 
relish the calm pleasures of domestic life. 

How changed now was Morgan from the wild Welsh boy, 
the victim of every fitful passion, shy and bold by turns, but 
every wish benevolent, and e^ery thought generous ! He 
new stood the life and soul of a great enterprise, calm, frigid, 
and unyielding; a calculator of human blood, and, above 
all, with the craving of a newly-born avarice strong in his 
bosom. All law of right he had discarded, for he had long 
despised it. Neither his means nor his ends were justifiable, 
either by the laws of God or man ; he looked only to success 
from his indomitable purpose, and he obtained it. He was 
one of the true stock of which heroes are made, — when men 
are so senseless as to permit it. 

When the fleet came down upon the Spanish Main, they 
seemed to have but little settled design other than that of 
plundering and burning whenever they came on the coast, 
which was a tactic of more danger than advantage. At 
length, they arrived at the river CoJ la, on the Costa Rica shores, 
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intending to Mil up from thence and plunder-ibe somewhat 
considerable village of Nats. 

But this wasting of their time and power in small attempts 
soon brought about the natural consequences of vacillation; 
For once, the Spaniards showed themselves active, and the 
president of Panama, being duly advised of their proceedings, 
levied a very considerable body of well-organized men, and 
with unusual promptitude, set forward to meet these ruthless 
marauders. His approach only was sufficient, for Mansvelt 
and Morgan, knowing the great inferiority of their forces, 
very wisely declined the contest, and embarked, with all the 
speed that was consistent with the utmost caution. 

But very little richer for the expedition, but greatly advan- 
taged in discipline, and the faculty of acting in combination, 
the buccaneers sailed back to their recent conquest, the isle 
of St. Catherine, altogether very well pleased with the excite- 
ment of their foray. 

Upon visiting their garrison of one hundred men under le 
Sieur Simon, as be was called, they found everything to their 
wishes, as this commandant had made good use of his time 
in the absence of bis companions. The great island he had 
placed in an excellent posture of defence", and the small one 
he had so well cultivated with his garrison*, that the fleet was, 
on its return, provided with provisions, fruit, and vegetables, 
not only in abundance for present refreshment, but their re- 
mained amply enough for a new voyage, so great was the fer- 
tility of the soil. 

Morgan was quite aware of the valoe of all this, and Mans- 
velt perfectly coincided in his views, that these valuable is- 
lands should be retained as the sole appanage and under the 
sovereignty of the pirates — if pirates we ought to call them. 
At this period, the island was full of game, and was well wa- 
tered with four rivulets, two of which were dried up m the 
greatest heats. The- people by whom only it was inhabited, 
were the white malefactors banished from alt the Spanish set- 
tlements in this part of the world. It was the Botany Bay of 
that period. Now these gentry, more auo, planted only so 
much as was necessary to support themselves, leading alto- 
gether a very lazy and happy life, and, as they acquired no 
property, they never quarreled among themselves. Thus, 
the immense resources of the place were never employed. 
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Here was a port, already well fortified, and one that a few 
persons could easily defend against any force that the Speo- 
iards could bring against it ; a port, too, that ley contiguous- 
to their most valuable possessions, and that was so well cal- 
culated to intercept their trade. . If the territory came to bo 
more thickly peopled and properly cultivated, it would prove 
to be a most profitable dominion, yielding not only a reve- 
nue, but also recruits to the vessels of " The Brethren." lot- 
deed, Morgan saw in it the nucleus for a future sovereignty, 
of which he had determined, at some future period, to pos» 
sess himself. 

With the understanding that the island should be theirs in 
perpetuity, the two self-constituted admirals returned to Ja- 
maica, with the design of reinforcing the place, and 'to enlist 
people who would act as soldiers in defending it against any 
attack of the Spaniards. This could not be well done with- 
out the sanction of Colonel Modi ford, for the measure was 
a bold one, the establishing a new empire in the midst of the 
West Indies. All Morgan's influence with his old and fast 
friend was unavailing, for the Colonel was fearful that it 
would displease the newly-restored Charles II., his king. 

Independently of this, the force must come from Jamaica, 
then not too welt provided with defenders, and the Spaniards 
always wore a very threatening aspect towards his new gov- 
ernment. There is no doubt but that his heart went fully 
with the scheme, but he pretended that it was too hazardous 
for him to entertain, or even to countenance, at that particu- 
lar period ; so, after wasting a great deal of valuable time in 
entreaty, Mans veil and Morgan sailed with their fleet to Tor- 
tuga, to endeavor there to obtain the levies that were refused 
them at Jamaica. 

However, no sooner had Mansveh arrived at Tortuga, a 
small island on the northern coast of St. Domingo, than he 
died suddenly. Although he was well advanced in years, and 
led a most dissolute life, very strong suspicions were excited, 
that the young captain, or purser, Mr. John Smith, had has- 
tened him to his account, for the admiral had barely left her 
apartments in the town, when he staggered, fell, and instant- 
ly expired. He had taunted her, it was rumored, for her re- 
semblance to what she really was*— a woman. 

This Mansvelt had been a great villain, end the ttfocittsa 
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be bad committed bad rendered him detestable to bis own 
crews. But thej relied upon his conduct and courage, and 
they would have followed Satan himself, in propria persona* 
had he condescended to command them, and displayed the 
same qualities* 

The death of the admiral threw all things into confusion 
for a time, and thus placed Le Sieur Simon in a very un pleas* 
ant position ; for he, remaining at the island of St. Catherine 
as its governor, and hearing no news from Mansvelt or Mor- 
gan, became very impatient and much alarmed, and, it will 
presently be seen, not without sufficient reason. 

The whole of Costa Rica had been placed under the com- 
mand of a new and, while new, of course an active governor, 
called Don Perez de Guzman, who was anxious to signalize 
himself by some brilliant exploit— and the pirates had pre* 
pared one for him. He thought it not only inemical to the 
interest, but disgraceful to the honor of the king of Spain, 
that the buccaneers should possess so fine an island as was 
St. Catherine, in the very teeth of his government. 

The Don, however, was not too anxious to try his own 
valor, or put that of the troops he commanded to a test too 
severe, so be very wisely tried negotiation in the first instance; 
so he sent a letter to le Sieur Simon, intimating to him, that 
if be would quietly surrender the island to his Catholic Maj- 
esty, he should be well rewarded ; but, if he refused, no pun- 
ishment should be held to be too severe for him — for take the 
place be, the Don, could and would. 

Sieur Simon was not much moved by the magnificence of 
this message, but was terribly troubled at the non-appearance 
of any succors from Mansvelt, and saw no good to him or to 
themselves in making a very obstinate defence ; but his own 
honor required some resistance, after displaying which, be 
yielded the place under the same conditions that the Span- 
iards had obtained from the pirates, when the latter made 
their conquest. 

Don Perez drew up a most bombastic account of this cap- 
ture, with which we have nothing to do ; yet we cannot re- 
frain from stating that it is one of the most ridiculous displays 
of fanfaronade on record. 

Colonel Modiford was also properly punished for his de- 
parture from that strict rectitude of conduct that had hitherto 
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always marked his character. With a double dealing unwor- 
thy of his friendship for Morgan, he wished to gam aH the 
honor of appropriating this island to his royal master, so, when 
he found the pirates were quite out of the way, he clandes- 
tinely sent a ship from Jamaica, with a new governor for St. 
Catherine!**, plenty of troops, and a good supply both of raeo 
and, women, in order to people the island with English sub* 
jects. Some days after the Spaniards had possessed the place 
this ship, with the English colors flying, appeared off the port* 
The Sieur Simon, having learned by a boat of the vessel, which 
had come on shore for a pilot, and was detained, the plan of 
the English to supersede him, and having no remarkable kind- 
ness towards the people of that nation, was very easily per- 
suaded by the Spaniards to go himself aboard, and conduct 
her into the port, which he did with admirable dissimulation, 
and thus the vessel and all on board of her became prize to 
the Spaniards. 

The reader must fully understand that, at this time, the 
enterprises of the buccaneers against the Spaniards were con- 
nived at and fostered, though disavowed by all nations. 
Whatever might be the state of the governments in Europe, 
whether at peace or war, their subjects, when meeting in the 
West Indies, became brothers, and were all alike banded 
against .the Spaniards. They were the general enemy. 
That they deserved this universal hostility is certain. Their 
•eruehy to the Indians, their arrogant pretensions, their endea- 
vors to exclude all nations from even approaching the shores 
of the New World, and their bigotted pride, made them the 
general object of hatred. Some adventurers even made a 
fanatical crusade against them, excited as they were by the 
general execration — a crusade not of glory or of gain, but 
merely of revenge ; ahd very horribly were the cruelties com- 
mitted by Pizarro and other barbarians returned a hundred- 
fold in all the extremes of murder and torture upon thousands 
of their countrymen, who were, (to them, comparatively in- 
aoeent. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

Morgan becomes lole admiral— Equips a fleet, makes a speech, and take? a 
Spanish town — Behaves excessively ill, and gets but very little plunder — 
Returns to Jamaica, and hangs one of his companions. 

Nevxr was Morgan's character seen to greater advantage 
than at this crisis. On the death of the admiral, the crews 
of the ships being principally composed of Frenchmen, or 
people from the Low Countries, were much averse to serve 
under Morgan, and to serve at all, until they had squandered 
away , in every conceivable licentiousness, their gains fromthe 
last expedition. Besides all these impediments to the keeping 
of his fleet together, we must bear in mind that Tortuga was 
a Freoch settlement, governed by a Frenchman, and that thus 
the weight of official authority also operated against him. 

With the ships unmanned, and most of them tying in the 
port dismantled, Morgan never relaxed in his efforts to get 
supplies of men and means, in order to secure for the bucca- 
neers the permanent possession of the Isle of St. Catherine. 
He sent offers and letters in ^evety direction, inviting the emi* 
gration of settlers, and depicting, in glowing colors the cli- 
mate, the soil, and the capabilities of the place. It was now 
that the talents of his disguised negress came into full opera- 
tion. During the whole of the day was: this female secretary 
employed in a correspondence to places in the world the 
most remote from each other. Her ambition was equal to 
that of her paramour, and her talents but little inferior. 

Wherever the English bad congregated, thither Morgan 
bad sent his requests and inducements, and the more espe- 
cially to those who had located in New England and Virginia, 
till, at length, several very influential persons, rich merchants 
and others, began to take prernilinary measures to forward 
Morgan's views, when the whole scheme was defeated, and 
all preparations stopped, by the .unwelcome intelligence of 
the surrender of the island to the Spaniards. 

The pen was hastily thrown aside for the sword. Morgan, 
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by his Vigor, soon equipped and fully manned his own ship, 
and then called upon every man who had any control to do 
the same. The example once set, and urged on by their 
poverty, first by the getting ready one vessel, and then ano- 
ther, and then by twos and threes, the port again began to 
wear a warlike appearance. 

The fleet thus collected, as a matter of course, was placed 
under his command, and when he saw all things in readiness, 
he called a council of the principal commanders, and without 
communicating to them his ultimate plans, he merely told 
them that they must all rendezvous at a certain part of the is- 
land of Cuba. 

As many exaggerated accounts, and many inventions, haw 
appeared concerning the laws by which the " Brethren of the 
Coast" bound themselves, we shall slate what actually was 
the code to which they paid implicit obedience. All the mis- 
statements on this subject have originated from authors who 
wish to write dramatically and are fond of* making an impres- 
sion by means of the terrible. Many of these mistatements 
are absurdly ridiculous,' and totally unworthy of the gallant 
fellows to whom they are attributed. Piracy, in those days, 
was a very respectable calling, and those who followed it, and 
those who benefited by it, called it patriotism. 

We will suppose that a fleet of fifteen or twenty vessels, 
of various sizes, be collected, and that an admiral is appoint* 
©d to the command of the whole, whose power, being that 
only of opinion, is limited or despotic according to his abilities. 
When they are ready* for sea, a council is called on board of 
the admiral's ship, and in this they first of all settle what ac- 
tual payments shall be made, before any prizes be shared, to 
certain persons who may have embarked their capital and 
skill in the speculation. Thus, so much money to the cap- 
tain, who was almost always the owner, for his ship, according 
to its size, but in no manner proportionate to its value, for a 
vessel worth five or six thousand pounds would gain the cap- 
tain only about a hundred, at most a hundred and fifty — being 
something in the nature of a hiring of the property^ The sur- 
geon had always a salary, and about fifty pounds allowed for 
his dispensary , and the carpenter also wages, with a sufficien- 
cy for his chest of tools. For the payment of all the rest 
they looked to the old rule, "No prey, no pay, 1 ' and they 
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were paid in portions from the admiral downwards ; a fore* 
mast man getting one share, and the officers many more each, 
according to rank and the written agreement. The boys had 
only one half share each. 

The unvarying law for personal injury was as follows: a 
right arm or a right leg, if lost, would entitle the sufferer to 
£150 sterling, or five shares. For a left arm or leg, £125, 
or four shares. An eye, £25, or one share. A finger was 
valued at the same price as an eye, and other bodily parts in 
proportion with this scale. All this smart-money was over 
and above the proportion of the shares of the wounded, and 
was always paid before a dividend was made of the general 
stock. 

When the time of division had arrived, every person made 
publicly a solemn oath that he had concealed nothing, and 
the asservation was hardly ever known to be false. 

Generally speaking, among themselves the best feelings al- 
ways existed. They were generous to each other, and when 
the excitement of the struggle was over, always merciful to 
their prisoners, excepting those of color, of whom they made 
slaves, and sold, as was the practice of the time and country* 
For a parcel of lawless vagrants, they really led very merry, 
happy lives, and every man among them having reconciled 
himself to a short term of existence, they looked upon them- 
selves, every evening, as gainers by one more jovial day. 

Morgan as admiral, and Mr. John Smith as the captain of 
his ship and secretary, without meeting with any adven- 
ture, came, the first of his fleet, to an anchor among the Keys, 
on the south side of Cuba, a usual resort of pirates. The 
other vessels soon arrived, and now Henry Morgan, for the 
first time in his life, found himself in the chief command of 
twelve sail, some of them, however, being little better than 
mere boats, and of seven hundred desperate fellows, all in 
health, and inured to fighting both by sea and by land. He 
reviewed them on shore, and, to his great satisfaction, saw 
that they were excellently armed, every man having his mus- 
ket, and many of them being well found in plate armor. 

After this, under a spacious tent, the grand council was 
called, and the subject of debate was, of course, how most 
advantageously so gallant a force should be employed. No- 
thing seemed too difficult for them to accomplish. It was 
proposed to attack Havanna, the grand emporium of the 
vol. i. 15 
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riches of the Spanish WeBt Indies; Morgan allowed thi* 
madness to subside of itself, merely stating from time to 
time, in his quiet and effective manner, the insuperable diffi- 
culties that such a vast undertaking must needs sink under. 
Seeing that there was now no other person ready with a pro- 
position, he spoke to his officers and his comrades nearly to 
the following* effect. 

" It gives me great joy, O my brothers, to find under my 
command men who are not only capable of doing great ac- 
tions, but also of imagining and planning them. It is most 
true, that with these rascally Spaniards we need stand 
upon no punctilio of cruelty, for, of all nations, they are 
themselves the most blood-thirsty and cruel, and, by their 
atrocities, have caused a white man in these beautiful islands, 
to be looked upon, as something worse than a devil. The 
plan of Monsieur Dunoir, to seize, by a surprise, the ecclesi- 
astics, the wpmen, and the children, in the city of the Havanna, 
and then to put them to death by horrible tortures to enforce 
the surrender of the citadel, is a wise and very virtuous plan, 
and every way worthy of the head and of the heart of a right- 
ly minded buccaneer; — let me embrace you, Monsieur, for 
the mere conceiving of it. It could not fail with any other 
people but these same wretches of Spaniards. 1 know their 
citadel well. It would require full fifteen hundred men to 
attempt it— and if not taken, we could pot hold the town the 
half of an hour, nor retire from it half a mile, in safety, with 
our plunder. You might murder every priest, woman, and 
child, before the inhabitants would part with one single piece 
of eight. 1 have no objection to Spanish bloodletting, but to 
do it merely for the pleasure's sake, and at the risk of our 
own lives, is more, dear friends, than, as your leader and your 
brother, I can consent to. Here is my worthy secretary, a 
young man, yet of much good counsel, and by no means de- 
ficient of action— speak, Mr. Smith, has no plan occurred to 
you, bv which we may enrich ourselves both with honor and 
gold ?'"' 

Zoabinda, who had been previously instructed, began to 
enlarge upon the wealth and the little means of defence of 
the town of Puerto del Principe. One of its greatest recom- 
mendations was, that, being remote from the sea-coast, it 
had never been sacked by the marauders; that the inhabi- 
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tants always carried on their trade in ready money, and that 
its intercourse with Havanna was constant and profitable. 
As the people of the place were by no means warlike, the 
proposition was listened to with applause, and immediately 
adopted, and Morgan' directly gave orders for every one to 
repair on board, weigh anchor, and sail with all expedition to 
el Puerto de Santa Maria, the nearest anchorage to the object 
of their plunder. 

Close and cunning as were the pirates in general, they were 
unable to provide against all misadventures. They had on 
board of their fleet several prisoners ; and a Spaniard among 
them, who had pretended ignorance of the French and En- 
glish languages, plunged into the sea the same night that the 
fleet anchored, swam ashore, and gave the alarm to the town 
of Puerto del Principe. 

The governor immediately called out the whole strength 
of the place, both freemen and slaves, barricadoed the prin- 
cipal avenues with felled trees, appointed posts at all defen- 
sible points, and placed several ambuscades, strengthening 
all these preparations with many pieces of cannon. Alto- 
gether, his force amounted to more than eight hundred well- 
armed men, one half of which he distributed among his out- 
posts, and the other he drew up in battle array upon a spa- 
cious plain, before the town. He had prepared a surprise 
for the pirates quite equal to that which they had prepared 
for him. 

Our friends advanced, led on gallantly by Morgan, but they 
found the roads impassable, and that the defences upon them 
could not be carried by assault. The precautions of the 
Spaniards turned out to be the safety and the triumph of the 
pirates. They opened a way for themselves through the 
woods, and thus avoided the ambuscade, and debouched upon 
the plain directly opposite the Spanish forces. 

This savanah was a place upon which the horse ought to 
have acted effectually, and they were ordered to charge upon 
the buccaneers as they emerged from the woods. They were 
too slow in their movements, these horse, and allowed their 
enemy to form in good order in a semicircle, with their colors 
flying» and to the sounds of their trumpets and drums. * 

The Spaniards made several charges, in vain, to break their 
line, and they fell fast, for they observed that every shot that 
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the invaders fired told. The pirates, by the means of advan- 
cing the right horn of their semicircle, with a circuitous pro- 
gress, at last placed themselves between the cavalry and the 
town, and thus the latter were forced upon the wood from 
which the former had advanced. 

The Spaniards were broken, \he governor killed, and their 
route was complete. They could not force their way through 
the wood, and were nearly all slain ; whilst the loss on the 
part of the pirates was trifling indeed, although the battle had 
continued more than four hours. During the struggle on the 
plain, the foot, and the troops who had manned the out de- 
fences and the ambuscades, had entered the town and gar- 
risoned the principal houses, and from them commenced fir- 
ing upon Morgan's men, who were now running up and down 
the streets, and were falling fast. 

Morgan sounded a parley, and told the Spaniards that if they 
did not desist and immediately surrender at discretion, he 
would roast them alive in their own houses, together with all 
their women and their little ones. They submitted at once. 

Then began the pillage, and its accompanying horrors. 
They enclosed every living soul of the Spaniards, men, wo- 
men, children, and slaves, in [several churches, and placing 
strong guards upon them, kept them in close confinement* 
They then scoured the country around, bringing in many pri- 
soners, much provision, and considerable booty. 

When everything was found to be secure, our hero — yes, 
he was a hero— acted in a manner that admits of no extenua- 
ation. That the conquerors indulged the utmost license can- 
not, perhaps, be fairly made his sole crime, though he partic- 
ipated in it. Brutality, and the most unrestrained lust, were 
to be expected from those who, in the delirium of success, he 
only nominally commanded. But the ingenious tortures to 
which the Spaniards were subjected, in order to make them 
discover treasures of which they were or were not ignorant, 
must always be a stain upon Morgan's character, and of a deep- 
er and bloodier dye, when we remember that these Spaniards 
had surrendered with arms in therr hands, as prisoners of war, 
and were fully entitled to protection and fair treatment from 
their conquerors. Every infliction that could produce the 
most excruciating agony was resorted to, and to describe 
which would not only outrage the feelings of humanity, but 
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also the laws of decency. Let the reader imagine the worst 
that could be practised in an age in which torture had be- 
come a kind of science, and skill in it was all but honored. 

But not to the men alone were, the horrors confined. The 
women and children, separately pent up in the churches, 
were starved. The scene was dreadful ; many infants died 
on the milkless breast of the distracted mothers, whilst many 
mothers, unable to bear the sight of their famished babes, 
dashed out their brains upon the altars of the Virgin, who 
seemed either too powerless to aid, or had deserted them. 

The town was not so rich as it bad been supposed to be- 
lt was more an agricultural than a commercial place ; the 
principal things in which it traded being hides, raw and dress- 
ed, an article nearly valueless to the forebooters. They had 
got all. Provisions also began to grow scarce, and they could 
not refuse to listen to this last hint, that it was time to de- 
part. 

At this time, the councils that actuated Morgan, as well as 
his conduct, were atrocious. Though he bad drained the 
Spaniards of their last coin, he required of them, as the price 
of his departure, two ransoms, one a personal, the other a 
municipal. If they failed in the former, they were all to be 
deported as prisoners to Jamaica ; in the latter, their town 
was to be consumed utterly. 

The only reply that the Spaniards could make to these 
exactions, impossible to themselves, was, that they would go 
and seek for the money from among their fellow-countrymen 
in the adjacent towns. Four were permitted to depart on the 
mission, but, before they set out, Morgan held a court of tor- 
ture, in which several of their neighbors were put in extreme 
agonies to prove to the deputation that the pirates were in 
earnest \ and they were told that similar atrocities would be 
perpetrated daily upon other of their countrymen, and coun- 
trywomen, until they returned with the ransom*. 

This was a practice of refined cruelty that could boast of 
no author but Morgan. The Spaniards, however, were as 
callous to the sufferings of their friends and relations as were 
the pirates in inflicting them. The deputies made but little 
despatch. % 

Our unheroical hero shared in none of the mad dissipation 
of his followers ; he was moderate in his food, and extremely 
15* 
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temperate in bis potations. The variously-colored beatrffes 
of the place had for him no charms. The only passion that 
seemed to have unlimited sway over hrim was avarice, and the 
only relaxation in which he indulged was gaming— an^ he 
always won. 

At length the Spanish emissaries returned, reported all their 
endeavors to have been unsuccessful, and demanded further 
time. In an unwonted mood of leniency, this Morgan grant- 
ed, and promised to discontinue the tortures. 

In the meantime, small parties of men made excursions in 
the neighboring lands, and one of these, with considerable 
booty, also brought in a negro whom they had taken with let- 
ters about him, from the governor of San Tiago, informing 
the principle inhabitants of Puerto Principe, " Not to make 
too much haste to pay any ransom for their towns or persons 
on any pretext ; but, on the contrary, they should put off the 
pirates as well as they could with excuses and delays, for that, 
in a short time, he should assuredly come to their aid." 

This intelligence caused Morgan to have all the booty em- 
barked immediately, and to intimate to the Spaniards that 
the ransoms must be forthcoming on the very next day, or 
the town should be reduced to ashes. This, however, Morgafr 
knew to be impossible; so, concealing the intelligence that 
he had obtained, he appeared to relent, and mercifully to re- 
duce his demand to five hundred oxen, with sufficient sah to 
cure them, provided, that they should Carry them on board the 
ships, which the Spaniards readily and thankfully promised 
to do. He then left the town, taking with bim onjy six of 
the principal inhabitants as hostages. 

The next day the Spaniards brought the cattle and the salt 
down to the ships, but Morgan refused to give up his priso- 
ners until they had consented to assist his men in salting the 
beeves. This also the Spaniards performed ; the hostages 
were returned, and Morgan, not wishing to be surprised, has- 
tened his departure. v 

Now it appears that the marrow^bones of the oxen were too 
often bones of contention, of which the English were pas- 
sionately fond. A John Bull stole a rich bone from a French- 
man, whose perquisite it was, he having killed the ox to 
which it had belonged. High words ensued, and then a 
challenge for a bout at the small sword. She combatants 
being arrived at the appointed place, .we are sorry to say that 
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before the Frenchman could put himself on the defensive, the 
Englishman killed him on the spot, by stabbing him in the 
back. 

( At this treacherous conduct the whole body of the French- 
men rose against the English ; and had it not been for the 
presence of mind of Morgan, the pirates would certainly have 
destroyed each other totally, or so nearly, that the remnant, 
and all the fleet, would have fallen an easy prey to the Span* 
iards. Morgan rushed into the mel6e, seized the assassin, 
and had him immediately bound in chains, and conveyed on 
board of his ship, promising to have justice done upon him 
as soon as they should arrive at Jamaica. 

This pacified the Frenchmen for the time, and they all 
•ailed away together to one of the small islands of the Keys 
to the south of Cuba, where they proceeded to make the di- 
vidend of their pillage. The total amount of the value of 
their booty was no more than twelve thousand five hundred 
pounds, which caused a general disappointment and murmur, 
as it was by no means sufficient to pay the tavern debts of 
most of them. 

Morgan harangued them, and did bis utmost to persuade 
them to undertake some more profitable enterprise ; but the 
Frenchman had taken several grounds of offence, and with 
their ships finally separated from the English. This was 
done with every testimony of good will, apd with all the ex- 
ternal signs of friendship, Morgan, at parting, assuring tbem 
that he would see justice done upon the murderer. He kept 
his promise, for he caused him to be banged when some 
months afterwards he arrived at Jamaica, which, Esquemel- 
ing very quaintly remarks, " was all the satisfaction that the 
French pirates could expect/' 

This fact proves that our own countrymen, and their con- 
stituted authorities, looked upon Morgan and his associates, 
even at that time, as legally authorised warriors, for the law 
was exercised in their behalf in the condemnation and execu- 
cutton of an offender among them; thus recognising tbe 
whole body as within the pale of the law, which would not 
have been the case bad they been then regarded only as rob- 
bers and pirates. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

Fortune again befriends onr hero — Is joined by a brother pirate — Proposes a 
great expedition — Succeeds, but loses his mistress, and finds his friend. 

Though the last expedition had proved so generally un- 
satisfactory, it had, in various ways, very much enriched the 
admiral, and again familiarized his thoughts to the founding 
of a permanent authority in New Spain. So occupied must 
we be with the public career of our hero, that we have but little 
space to bestow upon his domestic and more romantic ad- 
ventures. 

He lay for a few days inactive at anchor after the depart- 
ure of his French allies ; and much of this time he employ- 
ed in endeavoring to persuade Zoabinda to depart in a small 
vessel, with their accumulated wealth, for Jamaica, and there 
to await his rejoining her. But she was no less the heroine 
than he the hero, and she resolutely refused. 

Like most, nay all men, who get rid of their religion, Mor- 
gan had, in spite of himself, taken in lieu of it some very 
strange and absurd superstitions. Though he had acted 
with an exaggerated ferocity at Puerto Principe, the wicked 
presentiment invaded his mind that he had not baptized bis 
good fortune with sufficient blood. He also esteemed himself 
to be the bloodier the luckier. The dreadful fancy now came 
over him that as he had not been sufficiently wanton with 
human life, it would be visited upon him with danger to that 
life that he most valued— Zoabinda's. 

But she disdained such weaknesses, and resolved at the 
next encounter to bathe out his false impressions with blood 
enough of her own shedding ; for, at his request, hitherto 
she had taken so much care of her personal safety, as a good 
deal to damage her reputation as the admiral's captain, and 
the commander of one of the finest ships in the fleet. • 

But Morgan had much more rational and serviceable em- 
ployment in keeping alive the enthusiasm of bis seamen* 
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This was an easy matter, for they believed that to undertake 
and to succeed was with him the same thing. His language 

* to them was, " My brothers, have a little patience ; keep your 
arms in high order, and be obedient only, and I will soon 
make you rich." 

His men believed him implicitly ; and a famous pirate, who 
used to torment the Bay of Cam peachy, being of the same 
opinion as they, came and joined him with three ships, un- 
expected and uninvited. This sudden access to their forces 
was looked upon almost as miraculous, and Morgan's crews 
were commensurately exhilarated. 

Though the French had deserted our hero, in a few days 
afterwards he found himself in the command of a fleet of 
nine sail, of various sizes, from that of his own ship to some 

that were nothing more than great boats ; the whole contain- 
ing four hundred and sixty resolute and well-trained men. 
Having seen everything in the most admirable order, for sail- 
ing as well as for fighting, without acquainting any one with 
his designs, he departed for the coast of New Spain. 

When they made the land, Morgan called all the captains 
together, and quietly told them that be meant to sack the city 
of Puerto Velo by night. An enterprise so very daring alarm* 
ed even some of these daring men ; but he met their fears 
by telling them that, " as he had kept his secret, the surprise 
must succeed ; that if their numbers were reckoned by hearts, 
they were not small, and that the fewer the conquerors, the 
greater were the shares of the booty." 

Now, with the exception of Havannah and Carthagena, 
Puerto Velo was at this time the strongest of all the king of 
Spain's possessions in the New World. The entrance to the 
port was defended by two castles deemed impregnable, and so 
situated that it was thought neither boat nor ship could pass 
them. This place was garrisoned by three hundred regular 
soldiers, and the town was constantly inhabited by four hun- 
dred families. However, owing to its uphealthiness, it was 
not much frequented by the principal merchants, but served 
more as a storehouse for colonial wealth. The place was 
well filled at certain seasons, when the mules arrived there 
from overland, laden with plate, and the African company's 
ships with negro slaves for sale. 
Morgan knew 4he place well, having often visited it during 
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bis captivity among the Spaniards. The fleet arrived at dusk 
at a small place, ten leagues to the west of the town, called 
Puerto de Naos. Up the river upon which this is situated, 
they ascended so far as another harbor called Puerto Pentin, 
where they anchored unmolested. Here thfey took to their 
boats and landed about midnight, and then directly marched 
to the outposts of the city, at the first of which they surpris- 
ed the sentinel, and bound him before he had time to discharge 
his musket. They then arrived unperceived at the cas- 
tle that overlooks the city, which they completely surrounded. 

Now Morgan made the sentinel hail the troops in the for- 
tress, ordering them to surrender in silence, or they should 
be massacred to a man. Their only reply was, the opening 
of their whole fire upon the summoners, and thus the city 
was alarmed. But the assault of the pirates was too despe- 
rate to be resisted, and the castle was soon taken. 

Morgan being strongly possessed with his bloody fatalism, 
placed every man found in the fortress in one room, fired the 
powder magazine, and blew at once the castle and all the 
Spaniards that it contained to atoms. This was an awful 
announcement to the wretched inhabitants of the town of 
the horrors that awaited them. They began to cast their 
jewels, and their money into wells, cisterns, and every place 
of secrecy that occurred to them. But the buccaneers had 
but yet begun their dreadful labors. A strong party was 
detached to the monasteries and nunneries, who seized all the 
priests and nuns. 

The governor was not only a man of courage, but also one 
of talent ; and after some ineffectual endeavors to rally the 
townsmen to defend the town, he retired with the bravest 
inhabitants, and all the military, into the strongest of the re- 
maining castles, and from thence opened an incessant and de- 
structive fire upon the invaders. But this fire did not in the 
least intimidate them, for drawing as near to the embrazures 
as possible, every gun that the Spaniards fired upon their 
foes below, cost them two or three men, so excellent were 
the pirates as marksmen. 

This sanguinary battle raged till noon ; the various castles 
thundering forth their artillery, shaking the houses and tear- 
ing up the streets with their heavy ordnance, which was un- 
ceasingly replied to by the rattling of the musketry and the 
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wild shouts of the buccaneers. Morgan, always under cover, 
yet seeming to be present everywhere, attended by a chosen 
body of guards, commanded by Zoabinda, and that might be 
looked upon as a small corps of reserve, calmly directed the' 
whole of the operations ; attending to the various details 
with the collected ness of one* playing a difficult game at 
chess — and a most difficult game it proved to be. 

It was now full noon, and no apparent impression had 
been made upon the castle ; and that one defended by the 
governor was doing dreadful execution' upon the assaulters. 
It was in vain that the pirates endeavored to burn the doors 
of the fortress with combustibles, for the Spaniards showered 
upon their heads all manner of engines of destruction. Even 
Morgan began to waver and deem his position no longer te- 
nable. Longer to fight seemed but to be a more speedy 
means for the total destruction of all his force ; to fly would 
be equally disastrous; and to remain where they were, im- 
possible but as dead bodies. 

" Captain Smith," said Morgan, in a loud and authorita- 
tive voice to Zoabinda, " advance and receive orders. Come 
hither, my friend," he continued, in an altered and very 
mournful tone, low in her ear ; " these Spaniards have learn- 
ed to fight, and I fear me that I no longer control my own 
providence. One or both of us will perish ; and yet there 
has been blood enough." 

" Henry ! hero ! and is our promised sovereignty to end 
here and thus ? Amidst this din I tremble and know that I 
am a woman ; I tremble, Henry, and yet burn to dare." 

"And you shallhave your wish. These brave fellows 
murmur at their inactivity, and something, O my love, is ex- 
pected from you in your character of my most favored cap- 
tain. Do you see that fortress that flanks Captain Staveley's 
party ? Its fire has much slackened of late, and through th% 
smoke I fancied more than once that its commander has 
looked on the battle with his arms folded with a strange 
indifference. Take all this reserve and summon it. Zoa- 
binda, go with them, and not before them ; on no account 
cross this street, but make a detour." 

" Now am I again something mo/e than woman," said the 
Amazon* " You think me worthy to obey you, and I go 
to prove it. Forward !" 
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She waved her sword, and, like a true woman, did exactly 
that which she was forbidden to do. All the pirates 
had been standing, well covered by the porch of a chapel, 
but to cross the street directly was to pass Jti the face of the 
fire from the principal castle. This she didf. She was in the 
midway when a shot struck her down ; as she fell she shout- 
ed " Forward !" The troop obeyed her dying command, and 
left her in the middle of the street, and were soon at the gates 
of the fortress. 

Morgan rushed out, and bore his victim in his arms to the 
shelter of the porch. They were alone, whilst the battle rag* 
ed 'horribly Ground them. Never before did the negress's 
eyes display greater enthusiasm or a love more intense* 

" My poor girl !" was all that Morgan could utter, in a dry 
husky voice. He was a man without a tear. 

" A last gift, my Henry, a little water." 

Morgan poured some spirits into her mouth. She seemed 
to be strangely invigorated, and t thus spoke : — 

" Your creed of blood has proved false — at least for me. 
It avails me not. I was born a heathen, I have lived an infi- 
del, and I die hoping ; and should die happy, Henry, did you 
promise me a Christian's tomb.'' 

" I promise !" 

She would have said something passionately, but the ef- 
fort was too great ; her wound poured forth torrents of blood 
outwardly and internally, and she died at once from suffoca- 
tion. Her end tfas rapid, and a warrior's. Morgan placed 
the body with decent reverence on one side, and the next mo- 
ment looked on the doubtful struggle with calmness. 

As thus he stood alone in deep meditation, he was sudden- 
ly aroused by a tremendous shout, and the appearance of the 
English colors flying upon the castle to which he had sent his 
tnistres^. Presently after his whole troop returned, shouting 
forth victory, and with them the late commander of the for- 
tress. 

" I am right in my faith after all,' 1 said Morgan to him- 
self, "though the blood of Zoabinda was a dear purchase 
for this success." 

The lieutenant of the .troop now made his report. He 
stated that he had summoned the fortress, the commander of 
which merely asked who was the leader of the invaders, and 
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upon being told it was the renowned Captain Henry Morgan, 
he ordered the gates to be opened immediately, and to be 
conducted to their leader. And now they stood face to face, 
each gazing upon the other intently. At length the prisoner 
exclaimed, 

" Henry Morgan, if you have forgotten Joseph' Bradley, I 
have been a villain and a traitor most unprofitably." 

They embraced each other affectionately. There was no 
time for words. The body of the negress was taken up and 
conveyed to the surrendered castle, and placed in one of the 
vaults, with a sentinel over it, ostensibly for the purpose of 
preventing it being plundered. The buccaneers were then 
all called in from their various points of assaults, and only a 
sufficient number left, well covered, to mask the three castles 
that had not yet been subdued. 

There was now a cessation of firing, and Morgan employ- 
ed this time in constructing, with all possible haste* twelve 
ladders, so broad that four men could mount them abreast. 
When this was effected, he mustered all the priests, the 
nuns, and the wives and daughters of the principal inhabi- 
tants, and placing them before his men, he compelled them, 
by blows, and the points of pikes, to carry the ladders to- 
wards the strongest castle, which the governor still held, and 
had so ably defended. We might exhaust pages in the de- 
scription of this heart-rending scene ; but we have so much 
of strong fact to recite, that we have but little space for am- 
plification. 

The governor, before the assault commenced, was again 
summoned, but be replied, that "whilst he lived there 
should be no surrender." The priests and women advanced 
up to the mouths of the guns, and were mercilessly slaugh- 
tered. In vain was the governor abjured by all the holy hosts 
of heaven by the priests — in vain were the hands of wives 
and daughters uplifted, the greater part of the supplicants 
were mowed down before even six of the ladders could be 
placed. Up these six the pirates then rushed with ruthless 
fury, bearing with them fire-pots and hand-grenades, which, 
so soon as they had attained the top of the walls, they fired, 
and flung down among the Spaniards below, and then im- 
mediately followed amid the slaughter and confusion that 
they had occasioned, 

vol. i. 16 
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f fhe resistance was after this bht feeble. Fiffct the Span- 
iards threw down their arms by twos and threes, and then 
*hey^U submitted with the exception only of the brave gov- 
ernor. He was determined to die then and there, and slew 
some of the pirates when they were in the act of offering him 
qua iter, and some of his own soldiers for advising him to take 
it. To all applications and entreaties he replied that he pre- 
ferred dying with arms in his hands like a soldier, to being 
hung as a traitor and a coward. 

Whilst thus he raved and fought, a piercing cry was heard, 
and his wife and daughter, with streaming hair and bitter sobs, 
flung, themselves on their knees before him, to spare their lives, 
and his own. This only seemed the more to exasperate him 
and they narrowly escaped death from his hands. At last his 
enemies were forced to dispatch him, and he received his 
mortal wounds over the heads of his own family, and died in 
their arms. The chivalry of Spain was not then all extinct. 

After this the other defences submitted, and the bucca- 
neers saw themselves the undisputed masters of the place 
and all that it contained. Might had now commenced, and 
thus they had been engaged, nearly without intermission, for 
the space of eighteen hours. AH the male prisoners were 
placed in one castle, and the female in another, with a few 
guards over them. The wounded were flung together into 
one vast apartment, and consigned to their fate, being left 
not only without attendance, but also without food. 

Having made themselves tolerably secure, then commenced 
the horrible orgies of the night, and till next day Morgan's 
command had virtually ceased. He knew this, and the then 
ungovernable nature of his men. But, in so large a body, 
some will always be found who, from motives of interest or 
natural sobriety, will still attach themselves to their command- 
er, nor lose the respect due to him and to themselves. 

Our hero joined not in the wassail, but sate sad and alone 
with bis newly-recovered friend Owen Lywarch, alias Joseph 
Bradley. They met, both of them sterner and less happy 
men than when they were forced asunder so many years 
ago. They were far, Very far worse ; but in crime Henry 
Morgan had much outstripped his companion. Yet did he 
dare justify his conduct, and cite his . bloody suocesses as 
proofs of the soundness of his doctrine. 
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The adventures of Bflfdley were soon told. He had beefr 
at first treated ignominiously, as a mere field slave.; but hit 
good temper ami kindness of heart had promoted him to 
offices of tn^st about the person of his patron, and, in the 
taie surprise, the authorities of the town, relying upon his 
experience, and the character given him by his master, had 
inttusted him with the defence of the small fort which he, 
bad at once surrendered to Morgan so soon as he knew to 
whom he had been opposed. It served the Spaniards rightly 
when they confided their safety to a s&ve. 

During his captivity, Bradley had little of which to com* 
plain, except bis bondage. As be arose in authority he bad 
freely indulged in the dissolute life then so prevalent in the 
colonies, and was now well prepared to run any course of 
desperation, provided that it afforded him the means of 
pleasure. 

Nothing could more fully display the great change that had 
taken place in Morgan than that, though he offered, and fully 
intended all brotherly friendship for Bradley! he no longer 
made him the deposit of bis secrets. In giving his friend a 
rapid sketch of his life! he colored all the actions that he 
disclosed much to his own advantage ; and when he bad to 
speak of the redoubtable Captain Vagardo, he only coldly 
said that they had both been amply revenged, and* that he had 
died miserably. 

" And now, Joseph," he continued, "I have a Utile affair 
to terminate, and then you and I will take needful rest, for 
to-morrow we must put these rascals under some discipline. 
Hark ye, how the beasts howl and shout. The women, too* 
scream awfully, but they are Spaniards, Joseph." 

" Yes, Morgan, but these girls are, as near angels as we 
could expect to find in this hot place. 1 wish your fellows 
would woo less brutally." 

" Let them have their swing. Now I had a heatheo dog 
of a young negro, who served me passing well, and I loved 
him. He was shot down yesterday, and, as he died, the whim 
came upon him that he should like a Christian's tomb. By 
my red right band he shall not only have it, but a Christian's 
and a Catholic's bur'ml, with all due rites of the Catholic 
church, in the holiest spot in i\m oity. Which is it?" 

Joseph Biadley was a heretic, and therefore it myat not 
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surprise that he pointed out a peculiar shrine, that was <fe~ 
voted to some now forgotten female saint, whose bones be- 
neath it were looked upon as sanctified relics. Morgan at 
once selected the spot. 

" Here, Roderic Russel " Morgan shouted forth to one of 
his Serjeants in waiting, " fetch me hither immediately three 
of the best-looking priests, and make them bring with thern 
their missals, and their incense-pots, and other mummery. 
And if you can stumble upon a brace or more of our pioneers 
who are sober enough to handle a pick-axe, have them 
with you." 

The trembling priests were brought, the body of Zoabinda 
was placed upon a bier covered with a pall, and a small pro- 
cession was formed headed by Morgan. As they passed 
through the blood-stained streets, and among the dead and 
dying, many a drunken pirate scowled with astonishment 
upon the vision, but they knew the form, and recognized the 
voice of their general, and stole away abased. When they 
arrived at the cathedral, approached the shrme, and began to 
violate the tomb beneath, the affrighted priests looked in vain 
to the arched and fretted roof for the avenging fire from 
heaven. They were each nearly as much a corpse as was 
the body before them. 

They were told to proceed with the burial ceremony, and 
the daggers' point had entered deeply into their bosoms ere 
they would obey. But the love of life prevailed — perhaps 
some hope of revenge supported them, and, with their white 
stoles dabbled with their own blood, th6 whple rites were 
performed, Bradley interfering every time that any alteration 
or omission was attempted. No doubt the priests did all this 
with many unspoken vows and protestations, and all manner 
of mental reservation. It was done, however, and the young 
and festering body of the black concubine placed among the 
few dry bones of the one held as holy, there to moulder 
away in moist corruption, until the whole should be an in- 
distinguishable heap of dust. 

The tomb was again put in order, and so little bad it been 
disturbed, that none could have suspected the next day the 
profanation that had been perpetrated. When ail was done, 
Morgan said calmly, but sternly, 

" Captain Bradley, by virtue of my own authority, I ap* 
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point yon to the office and commaod of my late beloved 
friend, John Smith. Have the goodness to retire to my 
quarters witb these bravo fellows, who will be silent about alt 
the foolery that we have been playing here to-night. I wish 
to confer a little with these holy men touching the beelth of 
my soul. Leave me witb them, alone." 

Everybody retired submissively but the priests. As Ru* 
pert Russel trudged on with the party be grumbled exceed- 
ingly, and intimated that it was all ovev with their noble cap*, 
tain since be bad taken to prayers, priests, and mass hunfr* 
ing ; and that, when any free brother of the coast began to 
think of heaven, it was quite time that he took the shortest 
eut to it, by walking oaetboard blindfolded upon a plank. 

Captain Bradley felt himself to be too new in his authority 
to reprove the dissatisfied veterao, and they all retifed to 
their respective quarters. The next morning the three priests 
were found in different place* near the church witb their 
throats eut, and, thin none were left of the natives that couM 
tell of the transaction. By whose hand they fell, was never 
fully ascertained, although many of the pirates arrogated to 
themselves the deed, and even quarreled for the reputation 
of it* But, generally speaking, they bad ail been too intoxi- 
cated to make their accounts trustworthy. 

When the marauders had departed, the shrine of the saint 
suffered not in sanctity, and quite aa many miracles were per* 
formed before it as formerly. 

Return we now to the pirates. Never before had they 
been so brutally immersed in debauchery ; and so helpless 
bad they become in their excesses, that, in the middle of the 
night, or early in the next morning, twenty resolute men could 
easily have recovered the city, and put them all -to the death, 
we cannot help asserting, that they deserved. 

But the next day Morgan was among them, and from hie 
activity, the sergeant. was satisfied that he bad escaped the 
priests unharmed. The men were mustered in the grand 
aquare, and those who were yet drunk, docked into sobriety. 
Joseph Bradley wad then presented to them as the successor 
to Captain Smith, audi the few murmurs that weraheard were 
soon overcome by Morgan's eloquence. He convinced them, 
that had it not been for the new captain, not only wouW they 
have lost the town, but every man of them have perished. 
16* 



Digitized by 



Google 



186 SIR HENRY MORGAN, 

TMt reconsittd thetfr, end Bradley was welcomed with 
cheers. 

Then commenced the methodical plunder of Hie place, 
which occupied the industrious gentlemen the livelong day, 
and the night wm pasted in much the same manner as the for- 
mer one, a strong guard only being compelled to remain so* 
ber. 

On the third day the prisoners were racked in the usual 
manner to make them discover hidden treasure. Many died 
under these barbarities. And this kind of life they continued 
to lead for fifteen days, when Morgan and Bradley became 
alarmed from the diminution of their numbers, by the un- 
healthiness of the climate, and yet mere by their extravagant 
debaucheries. 

The president of Panama heard with astonishment ait 
these things, and commenced levying the whole force of the 
country, about all which Henry Morgan troubled himself not 
at all. He could, at his option, either defend the city, or fire 
it, and retire in safety to his ships. He feared only the cli- 
mate and the suicidal dissipation of. his men, and this deter- 
mined him to retire at once. 

Assisted bf Bradley, Morgan safely shipped all the booty, 
and re-v;ctuaied his fleet, and then ordered the prisoners that 
remained to ransom their town for twenty-five thousand 
pounds, a very large sum in those days. Two of the Span- 
iards were despatched to the president of Panama for this 
money, and he answered this demand by marching forward 
with all his troops. Bradley took with him only one hund- 
red men, and placing himself in a pass, he there beat back 
the whole of the president's army. 

While he was reinforcing his troops and recovering front 
this disaster, he sent Morgan a message, that if he did not 
retire from Puerto Velo, when he, the governor, came there, 
he would bang him tip with all his companions. To this Mor- 
gan replied, he would not go till he had received the ransom,, 
which, if he got not speedily, he would slay aU the prisoners, 
burn the whole city, and demolish the castles* 

The president's bombast having succeeded no better than 
his military operations, he fell into a passive astonishment, 
that Morgan, with only four hundred men, could take a great 
city, defended by so many strong castles well garrisoned with 
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bra? e sad regular troops ; (he more especially m the pirates 
bad do artillery, or any machine for making a breach. 

He next tent our hero a message, requiring to know of 
what nature were those arms that made him apparently in- 
vincible. Morgan treated the ambassador politely, and seot 
him back with a small pistol and a few bullets, and ordered 
him to tell his master, " He desired him to accept this slender 
pattern of the arms wherewith he bad taken Puerto Velo, 
and keep them for a twelvemonth, after which time he pro* 
jnised to come to Panama and fetch them away." 

This civility the president returned, by sending Morgan a 
* gold ring and the pistols back, saying, that " The latter he 
did not want, as be bad plenty of weapons of his own ; and 
he begged of Morgan not to give himself the trouble of eomr 
ing to far as Panama, as, assuredly, be would not fare so well 
there aa he had done at Puerto Vetoi" 

Whilst these two commanders were thus exchanging their 
amiabilities, the wretched Puerto Velians were ground to the 
earth, and crushed and tortured, until they bad brought Mor- 
gan the entire twenly^five thousand pounds* When this was 
fairly shipped, and the guns that were of use taken from the 
forts, and the rest disabled, the fleet sailed for the old 
rendezvous of the island among the Keys on the south of Cu- 
be, where quietly they might make the dividend of the plun- 
der. They found that in specie alone, they had to the amount 
of seventy thousand pounds, and rich merchandise worth ful- 
ly as much more* 

When they arrived, after the partition at Port Royal in 
Jamaica, in the course of a month the whole of this wealth 
was squandered away in the most insane debauchery. Ja- 
maica had reason to love these forebooters. We must, how- 
ever, except Morgan and Bradley from among these fools. 
Though they both enjoyed themselves, they had ulterior der 
signs upon which to employ their wealth. 
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CHAPTER XXI, 

Morgan speculates for a frigate — Succeeds yet gets blowed up-~-He equips a 
fleet and proceeds to his old haunts, Maracaibo and Gibraltar — His kicked 
doings at those places. 

A sotvicibnt time having been permitted to Ibe «*ews ef ' 
the fleet to beggar themselves, and thus be bettor qualified 
for their vocations, (the time necessary was extremely abort,) 
Morgan appointed a general rendezvous to all wh6 were-di*. 
posed to follow his fortunes, at asmaH island on the tenth of 
Saint Domingo, called La Vaca. 

A|l manner of adventurers flocked to him in great nun*- 
bers ; for the fame of our hero had now become most die* 
tinguished. Even his old friend, Colonel Modiford, smitten 
with the desire of rapidly enriching himself, and relying im* 
plicitly on the skill and courage of our hero, sent hkn a most 
valuable acquisition, in a large and well-appointed frigate, 
mounting thirty-sis: guns, which had just arrived from New 
England. * 

Hitherto all Morgan's heroic deeds had been effected by 
means of vessels miserably small, and this accession to his 
strength made him conceive projects of the most- vast de- 
scription. Being already so strong, he aspired to become 
stronger, by uniting under his command another large vessel 
carrying thirty-six guns also, that belonged to the French ; 
but they, jealous of his renown and fearful of his partiality, 
resisted all his entreaties and blandishments to put themselves 
under his orders. 

The reader must not suppose that such a man as Henry 
Morgan could be easily foiled. As persuasion had failed, and 
open force he dared not employ, he resolved to have recourse 
to fraud. Sometime previously this French ship, having been 
long at sea, ran extremely short of provisions, and meeting 
an English merchantman, they had taken some provisions out 
of her, paying for them, not in money, but by bills of ex- 
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change drawn on Jamaica and Tortoga. Thi* having come 
to our hero's knowledge, he invited the French Captain and 
all his officers to dinner on board his large ship, when he 
made them prisoners immediately as pirates, and cooly took 
possession of the French man-of-war. 

This was a grand stroke of policy of the truly heroic caste ; 
bat as the most refined policy cannot always control events, 
this wisdom proved very disastrous in its results, and nearly 
terminated Morgan's career. These honest adventurers who 
so much hated pirates, and punish theft so scrupulously, hav- 
ing in a council of war determined on their future course of 
action, which was to intercept the Spanish galleons, they be- 
came so elated by their present success and their anticipated 
prosperity, that they resolved to commemorate them by a 
grand entertainment, in which nearly the whole crew got Valo* 
riously intoxicated, and as they were testifying their elation 
by firing the guns, the ship was suddenly blown into the air, 
with three hundred and fifty Englishmen, and all the French 
prisoners in the hold. 

About thirty only escaped, among whom were Morgan and 
Bradley, and most of the officers, who, being at the time in 
the after cabin, were merely blown into the water, and thus 
escaped with their lives. Many of the crew might have been 
saved had they not been so miserably drunk. Of course, 
this disaster was imputed to the French. 

As this misfortune paralyzed, for some time, all Morgan'* 
speculations, he made use of the time to get the ship that be 
had seized, legally condemned at Jamaica, where the law not 
only approved of the capture, but very nearly hung all the 
captives that bad missed .being blown up. However, they 
escaped the gallows by being subjected to a long imprison- 
ment. 

The various accounts of Morgan about this time, though 
they all agree in their statements, we cannot exactly credit, as 
they impute to him conduct quite alien to his character. 
They state that, for eight days he permitted the four hundred 
bodies of those who perished by the explosion to float about 
bis ships, and that, only on the ninth day he ordered them te 
be picked up, not with the intent of giving them decent buri* 
al, not for the purpose of stripping them of everything valua- 
ble, and that, when this was done, they were left to the mon- 
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iter* of the deep. One so shrewd as Morgan would not, so 
much have outraged the prejudices of the sunrif era. 

At leugth, they sailed for Sajrana,Ho intercept the plate 
ships, with a fleet containing nearly one thousand men, in 
fiften Teasels, all of them small, the largest being the Resist- 
anee, with Morgan on board as commander-in-chief* and Jo* 
sepb Bradley as captain. For three weeks they ineffectually 
attempted to beat round Cape Tiburon, and they must alto* 
getber have given up their purpose had they not met with ant 
English vessel, from which, for ready money , they purchased 
the necessary su pplf of provisions* 

When they. came to the poet of Ocoa, they landed, and 
sauring the cattle, had a fracas with the Spaniards, lost some 
men* and killed mote, which resistance Morgan revenged 
atrociously) by sword and flame upon the unoffending inhab- 
itants of the country. 

At length the Resistance, with only seven more vessels, 
reached the Isle of Savana ; he watted here so long for the 
remainder, that he began to fear they had been lost. To wito 
away the time, they attempted to piUage seme of the towns 
on the coast of Rispanrola, but found theaaaeives too weak, 
mi the detachment returned to the fleet with discredit. The 
other vessels did not arrive, and neither Morgan ner ots mea 
could afford any longer to remain idle. 

With his eight vessels, containing about five hundred men, 
eur hero, giving up his original intention, detert&ined once 
aaere to visit the scene of some of his former life, Maracaibo. 
In all human calculation* the force at his disposal was utterly 
inadequate to the enterprise that be con templated ; but where 
would be the world's heroism were not madness itself somen 
times successful ? With bis vessels, two of which were mesa 
boats, after a quick run he arrived at this great salt water lake* 
m& soon found himself on the bar at its entrance. 

Morgan now discovered that since the last attack by I*'~ 
Olooois, the Spaniards had erected another fort to guard this 
entrance. These forts it was needful to dismantle, for 
ahauid they sucoeed in passim these kwwds, they* might 
weU prevent bis return. Morgan pieced his UUte fleet ip-tha 
beet position, end commenced action at deliberately as if 
the stene walla he was cabnoneduig bad been as:p#ne**aibk 
as tfaa imil sides *f Us ships. 
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This action continued the whole day, and when at night 
the pirates landed they found the fort deserted ; and a slow 
match in connexion with the magazine burning away rapidly. 
It was Morgan's presence of mind and Morgan's own hand 
that, at the moment before explosion, saved the lives of the 
principal part of his men. This treacherous mode of warfare 
did not increase the love that the freebooters already bore to 
the Spaniards. 

The powder intended for the destruction, was now the 
principal means of the success, of the invaders, as it was a 
material that they much wanted, and was immediately dis- 
tributed among the fleet. They also found, great abundance 
of other military stores. The guns on the fort were dis- 
counted and spiked, and the defences dismantled as much* 
as the time would permit ; and early the next morning the 
ships were ordered to proceed up the lake, but, cAving to the 
subsidence of the waters, the larger vessels, small as they 
were, could not pass the bar, so that they were obliged to 
take to their boats, and, provided only with small arms, they 
arrived on the following day before Maracaibo. The town, 
and the fort that should have protected it, named La Bacoa, 
were deserted, for at the approach of the pirates all, with 
the exception of some poor wretches who had nothing to 
lose, had taken themselves to the woods. 

Being in possession of the town, every one took the quar- 
ters that best suited him, making the. church the c&rjis rife 
garde. Then commenced the usual scenes of insolent riot, 
one hundred men being dispatched daily into the country; 
man and merchandize hunting ; and daily were many nrise* 
rable men and much wealth brought in. Torture follow- 
ed of course. This continued three weeks, when Morgan 
finding he had amassed considerable booty, and that he was 
in the possession of the heads of more than one hundred of 
the principal families, as he had done before with L'Olonois^ 
J*e resolved to proceed to Gibraltar. 

His fleet, which by this time bad passed the bar and ar- 
rived at Maracaibo, he equipped anew, increasing the disci- 
pline of the crews, and perfecting them in all warlike exer- 
cises. He then shipped his plunder and his prisoners, and 
weighing anchor, he was soon before Gibraltar. He had 
previously forwarded a message calling upon the inhabiHrtrti 
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4o surrender, under the penalty of utter devastation if they 
refused. 

On anchoring before the town, they were subjected to a 
brisk cannonading, which served only to make the pirates mer- 
ry. At the break of the next day Morgan landed all his men, 
and the locality being well known to him, avoiding the high 
ways, he marched upon the town through paths in the sur- 
rounding woods. 

Upon the appearance of the enemy before their gates, 
and under l heir guns, the Spaniards, remembering the last 
visitation, all flerf without resistance, carrying with them every 
thing valuable, and all their ammunition. They had previ- 
ously spiked their cannon. 

One poor idiot only was found in the place. The pirates, 
believing his imbecility affected, put him to the torture ac- 
cording to custom, when the miserable fool readily confessed 
to the possession of great riches, and led the expectants to a 
wretched hole, and triumphantly discovered to tbem a heap 
of trumpery. More tortures ensued and more confessions. 
The demented wretch then said that he was the governor's 
brother, and then they tortured him again, so exquisitely and 
so expeditiously, that be died within the half hour. 

On the customary hunting party of the following day, a 
peasant and two of his daughters were caught, and upon the 
ra$k being threatened, the man led tbetn to several places 
where his countrymen had lately concealed themselves and 
their property,; b^t they, in the interim, having removed far- 
ther inland, the pirates were disappointed, and that disapoint- 
meot they revenged upon their guide, by hanging him on a 
tsee. 

We blush to confess that our hero now seemed more a de- 
mon than a man. But we make no doubt, could he but be 
heard in his own defence, he could palliate his conduct, and 
prove that he was no worse than most other heroes. 

.Morgan divided bis forces into different parties, in order to 
•oour the country in all directions ; but the Spaniards had 
grown cautious from former devastations, and had concealed 
themselves effectually from everything but treachery. At 
length, he caught a negro slave, and offered him his liberty, 
and mountains of gold, if he would discover where the Span- 
iards bad hidden themselves. The slave soon brought the 
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pirates to a large party of the inhabitants, and Morgan, in 
drder to make the rascal more securely his own, ordered him 
to murder in cold blood half a dozen of them, which be did 
readily, and with the appearance of great relish. The negro 
was then used as a bloodhound, ami, after an excursion of 
eight days, Morgan returned to Gibraltar with a great number 
of prisoners, and several mules laden with treasure. 

We cannot go into detail of the atrocities that ensued, but 
must dwell on the subject no longer than to state, that every- 
thing that the mind of man can conceive that is revolting to 
humanity, and abhorrent to decency, was practised in the va- 
rieties of torture that were inflicted upon the prisoners, to 
make them discover their treasures and the retreats of their 
countrymen. These Spaniards displayed heroic constancy, 
and proved martyrs at the stake and on the cross to their 
sense of honor ; and men who were too cowardly to preserve 
their wealth and their lives by gallantly fighting, died bravely 
rather than betray a single person, or surrender a paltry pieoe 
of eight. 

We must record that Joseph Bradley took no part in these 
horrors, but occupied himself solely in hit military capacity. 
Oppose them he did not, for it would have been useless, and 
perhaps dangerous ; and as he cheerfully shared in the booty, 
we cannot exculpate him on any other ground, than that he 
was compelled to witness that which he could not prevent. 

So little of discovery could be extracted from the masters, 
that the slaves were next tortured, and they died from igno- 
rance as their masters had from obstinacy. One negro, how- 
ever, acquainted Morgan that be could lead him to where a 
rich ship belonging to Maraeatbo was concealed in a river 
that fell into the lake, on board of which were much wealth 
and many persons of consideration, and also to where the 
governor of Gibraltar had secreted himself with the greater 
part of the wotnen. 

Morgan then despatched Bradley with two hundred men 
in two large boats up the river in search of the ship, whilst 
he went himself with two hundred and fifty to surprise the 
governor and the ladies. 

Bradley's expedition proved successful, for, he returned 
with the ship and four boats with a considerable quantity of 
merchandize, and some prisoners ; but he missed the gold and 

tol* i. 17 
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silver, and much booty in jewels, for all these the Spaniard* 
had removed previously. 

The governor had retired to a small island in the middle of 
a river, where he had built a fort. But his heart failed him 
at Morgan's approach, for he abandoned his very defensible 
position, and ensconced himself and his people on the. top of 
a mountain, the ascent to which was all but impracticable. 

It took our hero two days to reach the abandoned island. 
He intended to have followed the governor, but misfortunes 
overtook him. In passing the river towards the mountain, ma- 
ny women and children, with some mules laden with treasure, 
were drowned, all of which the pirates bad gathered up in 
their march. The river was overflown, and flooded the coun- 
try, so much so, that the chief and his men were forced, for 
miles, to wade up to their middle in water; the rains set in 
with violence, spoiling all their provisions, and rendering their 
powder useless, so that when they arrived at the foot of the 
mountain, they were nearly starved, nearly disarmed, and 
wholly disheartened. Indeed, they were in that harassed and 
pitiable condition, that fifty Spaniards, armed only with pikes, 
could have slain the whole of them. 

Above them was the governor, with twice their number of 
well-equipped troops, and well provided with everything ; yet 
he stirred not, for then even the whispering of the winds 
among the trees was sufficient to change strong men into mere 
children, so much had the pirates made themselves dreaded. 

Though unmolested, Morgan turned back discomfited, and 
effected his return to Gibraltar, with the lots of all his booty * 
and a few men. Nearly all the women and children that he 
brought in prisoners, died rapidly and miserably. 

After the buccaneers had stayed three weeks in the town, 
they began to think of departing ; making, during all that 
time, the place a very shambles for human slaughter, and 
something infinitely worse than the commonest of stews for 
debauchery and obscenity. 

As a parting token of piratical kmng-kindoeae, they deput- 
ed some of their wretched prisoners to their countrymen for 
one thousand two hundred and fifty pounds, as a ransom for 
not destroying the town. They returned, telling Morgan 
that the people were so dispersed, that at present the thing 
was impossible ; but begged of htm to take some of them as 
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hostages to Maracaibo, and that, in the mean time, they 
would collect the sum demanded. 

To this Morgan agreed, discharging at the satae time all 
his prisoners that yet remained alive ; fixing, however, a per- 
sonal ransom upon each, making his hostages responsible for 
the various payments. All the slaves he retained, nor would 
he listen for a moment to the supplications of the Spaniards 
to deliver up to them that negro whose treachery gave him 
the clue to so many captives. 

The booty being all embarked, they sailed for Maracaibo, 
which they found in the exact state in which they had left it, 
with the addition only of some very astounding and calami- 
tous news. 



CHAPTER XXII. 

Morgan appears to be caught at last — Displays consummate judgment, and es- 
capes victoriously, and with all his plunder. 

Whilst all these horrible events were passing in the then 
far west, the court of Spain, always acting with deliberation 
and gravity, presented exceHently-worded remonstrances, one 
after the other, to the necessitous Charles II. of England, who 
continually replied that he had nothing whatever to do wtfh 
Morgan and his associates, whilst at the same time he was 
pocketing his share of the plunder. 

Acts at last succeeded to words. The Catholic king re- 
solved to do himself justice, and equipped six men-of-war, 
which he placed under the' command of Admiral Don Augus- 
tus de fiustos. On the arrival of this force at Carthagena, two 
of the finest ships were pronounced to be too large to be ser- 
viceable in these seas, and were sent back to Old Spain. Of 
the four remaining ships one was wrecked ; and now with 
three, the vice-admiral, Don Alonso del Campo y JEspinota, 
went to catch our marauding friends whilst they were entrap- 
ped in the lake ; and when he came to its narrow outlet, be 
made a very magnanimous speech to bis sailors and [soldiers, 
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making them pledge themselves neither to give nor reoeire 
quarter, and promising them the whole of the accumulated 
booty of the pirates. 

The Spaniards had saved the artillery of the vessel that they 
bad lost, and with this they put the two castles in a most for* 
midable state of offence. Thus, to oppose Morgan's egress, 
there were three large ships, two of them mounting fortyjguna, 
and one thirty, and two strong castles, either of which singly, 
ship or castle, was sufficient to have blown all bis small csaft 
fairly out of the water. 

This was the intelligence that met Morgan on his return to 
Maracaibo, which be immediately verified by sending two 
boats to reconnoitre. Nqw was there despondence in every 
heart but Morgan's. Even Bradley, without fearing, aban- 
doned all hope. Their largest vessel mounted but fourteen 
small guns, and the major part of their fleet was nothing more 
than half-decked boats. 

Well, to the astonishment of the Spanish Don with the 
many names, Morgan sent htm a message, demanding a con- 
siderable ransom for the town of Maracaibo. This was com- 
mencing operations with a good face. As we have not troub- 
led the reader with much official verbiage, we shall make bold 
to insert the whole of the vice-admiral's answer. 



" Having understood by all our friends and neighbors the 
unexpected news that yon have dared to attempt and conuntt 
hostilities in the countries, cities, towns, and dominions belong* 
iog to his Catholic Majesty, my sovereign lord and master, I 
let you understand by these lines that I am come unto this 
pteoe according to my obligation, nigh unto that castle which 
yoa took out of the hands of a parcel of cowards, when I 
have put things into a very good posture of defence, and 
mounted again the artillery which yea bad nailed and dis- 
mounted. My intent is to dispute with you the peaiage out 
of the lake, and follow and pursue you overy where, to the 
end that you may see the performance of my duty* Notwith- 
standing, if you be content to surrender with- humility all that 
you have taken, together with the slaves and all other priso- 
ners, I will Jot you ireely pass, without trouble or molestation, 
upon condition that you retire home piesently unto your «m 
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country. But in case that you make any resistances oppo- 
tio n unto these things that I promise to you, I do assure 
you that I will command boats to come from Caraceas, where- 
in I will put my troops, and coming to Maracaibo, will cause 
you utterly to perish, by putting you every man to the sword. 
This is my last and absolute resolution. Be prudenj, there- 
fore, and do not abuse ray bounty with ingratitude. I have 
with me very good soldiers, who desire nothing more ardent* 
ly than to revenge on you and your people all the cruelties 
and base and infamous actions you have committed upon the 
Spanish nation in America. 

" Dated on board the royal ship, named the Magdalen, ly- 
ing at anchor at the entry of the lake of Maracaibo, the 24th 
day of April, 1669. . 

"Don Alonzo del Campo t Espinosa." 

Upon the receipt of this, Morgan mustered every man 
under bis command, and translating the Spanish to his hear-* 
era into English and French, he simply asked them, " Would 
they yield t^eir booty, or fight for it ?" In theatrical language, 
unanimously their " voice was for war ;" when Morgan im- 
mediately promised them that they should have enough of it. 
Morgan then commanded a fire-ship to be constructed, in the 
fitting out of which both he and Bradley assisted manually. 
She was disguised completely like a fighting vessel, having 
pieces of wood, with Mentera caps on, and muskets lashed 
to their sides. Fresh port-holes were broken out, and mount- 
ed with contrivances to imitate cannon. The English colors 
flowed over her taffrail ; and, when the disguise was com- 
plete, she looked like their best-manned and most complete 
man-of-war. 

Yet were the odds so immensely against him, that Morgan 
made another effort at accommodation, and he sent Espinosa 
the following proposals, " That he would evacuate Maracaibo 
without ransom — that he would yield up one half the slaves, 
and all the prisoners ; and that, finally, he would send home 
the four hostages to Gibraltar." 

These terms were indignantly refused, and two days only 
given him to acquiesce with the Don's first proposition. 

Nothing now remained but to force that passage that was 
not granted, and Morgan actively finished all his preparations. 
17* 
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They made their fire-ship moil complete. They bound and 
fettered all their slaves and prisoners, and placed them in 
one large boat, and the women a/id the treasure in an- 
other. The fire-ship was then ordered to lead, and fall foul 
of the largest ship. Morgan also exacted an oath from every 
individual that alt should, like the Spaniards, neither give nor 
receive quarter ; and in this desperate frame of mind they 
made sail for their enemies on the last day of April. 

At the close of day, Morgan found the three Spanish frig- 
ates at anchor in the passage. He approached them just with- 
out shot-range, and anchored also. 

The next day, at dawn, one of the most singular naval ac- 
tions was fought that ever was recorded, whether we regard 
the skill or the courage displayed by the freebooters, to say 
nothing of the vast superiority of the force with which they 
were engaged. 

Morgan steered directly down upon the Spaniards, the fire- 
ship leading, which immediately fell foul of the largest ship, 
the Magdalen. The Spaniards found out, too late, the na- 
ture of their enemy : the two ships were in flames in a mo- 
ment, and the stern of the Magdalen being speedily consum- 
ed, she went down, with all on board, head foremost. 

The second largest ship, seeing the fate of the admiral, was 
scuttled by the crew, and thus sunk ; and the third was taken 
by Morgan. Thus, in an incredibly short space of time, was 
this large force destroyed, without the least loss on the part 
df thfe destroyers. 

The waters in this part of the lake being shallow, the up- 
per works of the ship that the Spaniards had scuttled remain* 
ed above water ; therefore she was burned down to the wa* 
ter's edge by her own crew, to prevent the pirates recovering 
any of the treasure that was on board of her. 

Very many of those on board of the Magdalen had leaped 
into the water, and these the freebooters would have saved 
with their boats, but they refused all assistance and quarter, 
and thus perished the victims of the oath that they had 
taken. 

Elated with this easy victory, the pirates now vaiftly attack- 
ed the principal castle. This they did on land, but these at- 
tempts for the livelong day were ineffectual. , They repeated 
tfaotr assault at night, bat with no belter fortune j and at length 
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retired from the unprofitable undertaking with the lost of thir- 
ty men killed outright, and of still more being wounded, the 
principal part of whom, soon died. 

Morgan resolved to trouble himself no more with • stone 
walls that were too high for him to scale, and too stout to 
breach. The next day was employed in picking up as many 
of the poor wretches as he could find, who were still swim- 
ming about, or hanging on to planks and other buoyant arti- 
cles. From one of these, a pilot, he ascertained that the two 
smaller ships contained silver to the value of ten thousand 
pounds sterling. He then appointed one of his strongest ves- 
sels to remain near the wrecks, and keep off the Spaniards, 
and then returned, with* the rest of his fleet and his noble 
prise, to Maracaibo. 

After refitting them all, he hoisted his flag on board the 
prize, which he named the Satisfaction ; and when he found 
himself again in fighting order, he sent to the admiral, who 
had escaped from his burning ship, ashore to the castle, for 
the ransom of the town of Maracaibo. 

Don Espinosa was as stern and impracticable as before his 
defeat ; but the inhabitants, seeing no other means to rid 
themselves of Morgan's presence, paid him his demand of 
seven thousand five hundred pounds, and five hundred oxen. 
This they collected in the course of a few days ; but as yet be 
would not deliver the hostages, trusting through them to get 
a safe passage out of the lake. 

He then moved with all his fleet to the passage, where he 
found the ship which he had there left, which had already 
recovered from the wrecks fifteen thousand pieces of eight, 
much silver run together in masses by the heat of the fire, 
and many valuables of various descriptions. 

But our hero had his most important work still to perform 
—to get out of the bay, and pass two well-armed castles, 
over a very uncertain bar. The pirates, being now so rich, 
were the more unwilling to run unnecessary risks, and they 
had again recourse to treaty. 

A deputation from the hostages and prisoners was again 
sent to Don Espinosa, which most humbly entreated him to 
have mercy upon them, and so save many of his country- 
men from torture and death, by permitting the marauders to 
pass out unmolested. To this the admiral; who hud himself 
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fled from his ship, sternly replied, " If you bad been as loyaj 
unto your king in preventing the entrance of these pirates, as 
J shall be in preventing their going out, you had never 
brought all these miseries upon yourselves and your neigh- 
bors. You are indebted for all this to your own pusilanimity. 
For myself, I shall do my duty." 

This reply brought forth from Morgan nothing but the 
simple rejoinder, that " out he would go, permitted or not." 
However, he spared his prisoners and hostages. 

The admiral then made the di vidends of the booty, and the un- 
equally divided property was brought on board his ship. Each 
man having declared upon oath that he had concealed nothing, 
they found that they possessed, in specie and bullion, sixty- 
five thousand pounds sterling, and an immense quantity of 
the most valuable merchandize, and several hundred saleable 
slaves. After the division, every ship and boat possessed its 
due share, and thus the crews of each depended on themselves 
for its preservation, and all was ready for the start. 

Morgan had now recource to the following ingenious strat- 
agem. The day before the attempt, he permitted the Span- 
iards, who were watching him so narrowly, to see him send 
on shore all his boats, well manned and armed ; and no soon- 
er were the people on shore, than, walking round a bush, 
they stole again into the boats, and lying concealed at the 
bottom, were then pulled backwards and forwards to the fleet, 
parading themselves on going ashore, and hiding themselves 
on their return. 

The Spaniards thought that nearly all the pirates had dis- 
embarked ; they, expecting an assault in the night, or early 
the next morning, removed all their cannon so as to defend 
the castle inland, and thus seaward they were nearly defence- 
less. 

When it was night, Morgan weighed, and, without show- 
ing any canvass, silently dropped down with the ebb tide, 
until bis fleet was fairly abreast the castle, and then sudden- 
ly made all sail. The Spaniards were not long in shifting 
over their guns, and commenced, when it was too late, a fu- 
rious cannonade. The plunderers had escaped with all their 
treasure. 

When clear of all danger, Morgan returned the prisoners, 
reserving only the hostages for Gibralter, that place not yet 
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having produced its ransom. At parting, he fired seven 
shotted guns at the castle, the defenders of which were so 
dispirited, that they received the insult with silence. 

After a few accidents incident to all who make their paths 
across the deep waters, the whole body safely arrived at Ca- 
gaway, then just beginning to be called Port Royal, in Jamai- 
ca, where they entered into the usual dissipations so charac- 
teristic of these gentlemen. 

The other part of Morgan's fleet, which had failed him at 
the rendezvous of Samuna, placed themselves under the 
command of one Captain Hansel, who had behaved gallantly 
at Puerto Vela, who made a rash and unsuccessful attack up- 
on Cumana, near the Caraccas, and in his repulse lost the 
greater part of his men. 

The remainder returned soon after the arrival of Morgan, 
poor and humbled ; and were subjected to the derision of the 
plunderers of Maracaibo and Gibraltar, whilst they assisted 
them to get the more rapidly rid of their wealth. However, 
a few weeks made both parties equal in poverty, and ready 
for any other desperate enterprise. 



end of vol. i. 
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